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(it it iaigip 

vm etcct^ in ^cmotg of 
S^DVi SBHiimBltB 

son of Joseph J3att|§tr^ 
of this pariob* 

^botn 20tb f ebtuati? 1}90» bfeb 23tb s>coebtber 1863. 

con0Cfentiou6 in the perform|w< of evet^ 
Cbtiatian anb^eocial b\xt^, be wae a oteb f)U0banD 
anb an example ot mbuatt)^, cnterptiBe^ anb 

benevolence to ble native town, anb to% eeventg i^^arB 
a tegulac wot&blpper In tbf^Cbui^b* ^ 

**Sn life beloveb, In Death lamcnteb/^ 

Loseby parish church is in the diocese of Norwich. The county 
guidebook remarks that it is rfotable for its flintwprk, and well 
worth a visit. During the yeais when John Qarnard knew it, it 
was notable for iis funerals. As saints get a name fpr particular 
miracles, churcties become renowned for particular funbtions^ 
and people would come from miles away whenyer therj^^walf 
going to be an outstanding funeral at Losc^y.^ shipwreck, a 
deathbed repentance, or the father of a large family. There are 
still people in Loseby, in Old Loseby, that is, of the narrow 
streets and flights of cobble steps twisting down to the harbour, 
who remember hearing about the funeral of the unknown sea- 
man, who was cast up on the frozen beach rigidly clasping a 
copy of the Swedish New Testament. And they remember too, 
by hearsay, John Barnard’s funeral, when the snow had to be 
shovelled out of the grave to make room for the coffin. It had 
not the emotional intensity of the other, but it had a solemn 
quality of its own. Those who attended it knew, in some occult 
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way, th^t it was tibp last of th^ real funerals, and that 

more tl^ he vm buii^d Jehn Barnard. 

Anchor liyd^ npd is still called 

by its old no^r it Rural Dis- 

trict Council. Visitors to the bracintf Miast resort of New 
Loseby recognise it a§ ueorgian, ada ad^re it accordingly. It 
is brick-built^ with long fferrow windows and*stonc coigns. 
Centred betw^ the first-floor windows there is a representa- 
tioi^ of an anchor, made of cut flints embedded in the brick- 
work. The house is set back from the road> which gives it an 
air of repose arid dignity, and the architect of the Rural District 
Coundl^has enip^asised thill by fencing it with a row of little 
posts and chains swinging between them. At the time when 
John Barnard Inherited Anchor Hduse from his father, Joseph 
Barnard, its appear^y^tce was less pleasing^ The forecourt was 
surrounded oy a wall of dark flint, twelve feet high, sur- 
mounted by a cri^tcross 9f iron spikes. The ironwork gates 
were spikedfalso, with bars so close set that a hand could not 
pass betweq^ t^em/^^'hese prisonlike protections were put up 
by Joseph Barnard as a retort to the Jacobins in Paris, and as a 
deterrent tO any Jacobins who might happen to be plotting in 
Loseby. Similar walls enclosed the garden at th^ back of the 
house, and a similar pair of gated closed the stable yard where 
the property ran^^ut into Back Lane. Joseph Barnard was a 
man of independent spirit. He fc^ied nothing but God. His 
fortifications were a manifesto of disapproval. They darkened 
the front rooms on the ground floor, and soured the garden; 
but he had sul^Pwed for this, and discounted it. One must be 
prepared to pay something for the expression of one’s opinions. 

The first Barm^rd had come to Loseby wheeling a barrow 
before him, whicljli was loaded with nets of his own making, A 
generation later, thefc was a shed on the quayside, where a 
Barnard family mended nets and made lobster-pots, crans, and 
kegs. By the fourth generation, there was a thriving business 
that imported tar and hemp and fats from the Baltic, packed 
and exported herrings, and supplied ship’s chandlery; and 
when Joseph Barnard married his second wife, he bought the 
house, and had the flintwork anchor set into it as a boast and 
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commercial blaaon. At the of 

port >vhxe^ for heiiiteiidcdW'j^ his 

second match.' he- 
coming literate^ w^ont expbsing 

onesdf to dxe estate ^<S^s'1dayj. BWard Burke 

on the Sublime, boughtt a i)utcn Boe^ Cht^iising, 

installed RumTord gra^^ add sent|fo'#]ider'sod to Harrow and 
Cambridge. The boy was nervotd^ slov^ iti l^a^^gs and spoke 
with an accent. His schooldays wer6^ torment to him. At Cam- 
bridge, he suddenly bloomed into good looks and sensibility. 
He had a room of his own, he was treated like a gentleman, he 
was personally dear to his Maker. THe cdUegd^s Evangelical, 
and vibrated with prayer-meetings, experiences, and convic- 
tions of salvation; it was as though Jesus, dj^iphing Himself 
from that awful and mysterious Trinity, had stepped forward 
in all the of flesh and blood to walk widi John Bar- 

nard on the Gog Magog hills. In an amazdfl^ht of gratitude at 
feeling so happy, he resolved to devote hfc lifg tc^some lofty 
purpose; perhaps he would take holy orAsrs and convert the 
Jews, perhaps he would live in a cottage in Devonshire and 
write hymns. He was nerving himself for the interview in 
which, strengthened by divine aid, he would persuade his 
earthly father to leave the fkhiily business to Daniel, the 
younger son, when Joseph Barnard droppedHlead in Loseby 
High Street. Thankful that had been withheld fh^m causing 
his father pain, he went back to Loseby. But however di^^Ult 
it might have been to persuade his father to leave^e business 
to Daniel, it proved impossible to persuade DaniS to consider 
giving up his career in the Navy. Daniel had already served 
four years as a midshipman, he was confident ofhis lieutenancy 
and his only thought as a co-inheritor was a deughted astonish- 
ment at the amount of the family fortune, coupled with a 
conviction that as there was so much mop‘^money than they 
had supposed, all that need be done was to put a head clerk 
in charge. 

From feeling that an intolerable burden had been cast upon 
I|im, John Barnard presently came to feel that he had been 
called in the nick of time. He was shocked to And that the 
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business rested on such haphajsard foundations (they were, in 
fact, those which it had jgrown up from). The/ntber, who living 
had been so terrible^and so venerable, reap^^eated as an object 
lesson against fihanaal levity. Practically nothing was insured. 
Mr Powles, the family lawyer, was much Impressed by his co- 
executor, so clear-headed, so painstaking, and so prudent. 
Daniel went to sea, John fiarnartf settled down* in his father’s 
place He was well into his new life, sleeping in the best bed- 
room, reading Family Prayers, writing letters of good advice 
to Daniel, and enforcing a proper system of book-keeping in 
the business,^ when his twenty-first birthday rose up before him. 
Mr Powles aske^lTwhat he proposed to do about it. 

‘Let it pass,’ was the reply. ‘It can only remind me that I 
am an orphan.^ Anything like a celebration would be painful 
to me.’ 

‘The men will expect something, you know. A dinner, at 
least, and some'^speeches, and a tea-drinking for their wives.’ 

‘They cannj>t expect me to make a speech while I am still 
wearing mourning for my father.’ 

‘They expect to make speeches tljc.nselves. I happen to know 
that Job Ransom is rehearsing one already,’ 

‘I am thinking of dismissing Ransom. I hav^Jound him in 
liquor more than once.’ 

‘Don’t dismiss him until he's drunk youi health, at any rate. 
You don’t want a hornet’s nest round your ears. Touch one, 
touch all. You know what Loseby is like.' 

John Barnard kne^v very well what Loseby was like. His 
knowledge aated from a foggy November evening, fifteen years 
before, when the captain of the press-gang was killed. A girl 
had lured him down to the beach (she knew what was coming, 
and had her own grievance to avenge, for the press-gang had 
taken her lover some months earlier). The Loseby boys had 
followed, barefoot and unseen, till she got him to where the 
freshet running out to sea made a quicksand. Then she leaped 
away with a yell of signal, and while he floundered in the 
quicksanu the boys emerged from the fog and stoned him to 
death. 

Sitting in the warm nursery with his bowl of bread and milk, 
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he had heard the tumult, thF voxce3 hot with s^laughter, 
‘They’re mobbing a seal/ t^e huxse-maid told him. She was a 
Loseby girl, and in the secret. 

Every one below the authorities was in the secret, and no 
one disclosed it. When the body was thrown back by the sea, 
and the Coroner’s Court- brought in a verdict of Murder by 
Persons Unknown, Loseby^ad it^alibi. On the night of the 
uproar, the boys had found a seal on the beach, and were 
pelting it. Seals spoil the nets and rob men of their livelihood, 
and a stranded seal was always stoned, ^aniel, a pet among the 
servants, had learned the true story, and told his brother, 
defying him to repeat it, or he, Daniel, would be whipped as 
never before for knowing and not telling Papa. From that hour, 
the elder brother had a trammelled conscienCqj. It was his duty 
to tell, and he had not told. 

At the coniiiig of age dinner he made a speech, referring to 
his inadequacy to take his father’s place, anti announcing an 
intention to devote the rest of his life 'he managed as only a 
young man can do to imply that there was not much left of it) 
to the improvement, mural and material, of his native town. 
Neither the lawyer nor thr parson thought mifch of John Bar- 
nard’s speech; the lawyer thought it impolitic, the clergyman 
considered that the mor«ility of I.oseby nught well be left to 
those appointed God and the Bishop to look after it. But 
his work-people • lapped and cheered — not for what he said, 
but for how he looked while saying it They had not sed 
till now what a handsome voung man they had gpt. Undet the 
stimulus of a public appearance, attention, applause, and a 
little wine, he was revealed as very liandsome indeed, roman- 
tically handsome, with such glossy dark hair, such large bright 
eyes, and such well-made legs. Amone Loseby fishermen it was 
taken as a matter of course that men should feel amorously 
towards a handsome young man. John Barnard on his twenty- 
first birthday was the image of a man’s young man (women 
might feel that his forehead was too narrow and his nose too 
sharp); and Job Ransom, bellowing out his toast of ‘Mr Bar- 
nard — bless his flesh!’ summed up the d of the occasion. 

Not since leaving Cambridge had he felt such pleasurable 
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emotion$> and that night ht smous|y consid<;red pulling down 
the wall* or, at any rate^ removing tl^xe spikes. But the project 
remained a projccU'It was overlaid by other considerations, 
chief among them a danger from wjiich np wall and no spikes 
could protect him. Try as he might, he could not evade 
noticing that the mothers of Loseby fanoulics were continually 
jostling their daughters agaShst hum Then there were the maid- 
servants. Though they did not directly menace his chastity, 
they < xercised an oblique pressure against his bachelor quiet. 
He did not altogether jrust his housekeeper to control them; if 
she failed to do so, he would have to do something himself — 
whereas, if he took a wife, it would be her responsibility. lama 
wally and my breasts like towers. . . . That was the voice of the 
church, declaring her wifely functions in The Song of Solomon. 
Casting about for a wall that would not be so exuberant, he 
remembered that he had two step-sisters, daughters of his 
father’s first marii^^ge^ He did not know much about them, for 
his father had quarrelled with them; but he knew that Hannah 
was a spinster, and that Selina, deserted by her husband, was 
tantamount to a widow, and that they had very little money 
and lived togetlier at Broadstairs, He in'^ted them to Anchor 
House. They came, and his housekeeper left. A few months 
later, the husband of the tantamount widow turned up in 
Loseby, forced* hfefiself and a reconciliation on the fluttered 
Selina, and moved from the Half Moon Inn to Anchor House 
for what he said would be a week. 

Six montl^ later, he was still there, and John Barnard was 
lying awake night after night, trying to strengthen himself to 
turn them all out. It had to be all or none, for Hartley would 
not leave Selina, and Selina would not be parted from Hannah. 
The truth was, they were all very comfortable, and did not 
mean to go. Hannah and Selina saw that he was becoming 
restive. They countered by putting him into a rapid decline. 
Those bad nights, that nervous irritability, that fitful appetite, 
and those suddenly flushed cheeks — it was all too plain, it re- 
minded thorn only too sharply of their dear and joint Aunt 
Gore, whose lungs would certainly have carried her off if a 
jaundice had not intervened. Hannah and Selina took increeu- 
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ing care oT iheir st^bxother. Ibbn flaiuiel waist- 

coats, flaimd nightcaps iaQ4 water-g^^^ they g^ye him , 
calves' foot jellies bet^^ause meat S^oviii bie 1%> gpr^t a tax on his 
digestion, they allowed him nothing dbat xnight^ f^cite or 
exhaust him, while Hartley proffered Wenges and recom- 
mended a little, a very little Marsala, because the vines grow 
on a volcanic soil. Having f&iled rid of them, John Bar- 
nard turned to the notion of departing himself. At no time had 
he intended to live much beyond thirty, so the prospect of 
dying rather sooner than he intended ^as only momentarily 
startling. Reconciled to an early death, and permanently 
underfed and over-muffled, he began to feel quite ill. Feeling 
ill, he began to find his step-sisters' ' attentions convenient, 
presently he was even grateful for them. Thipgs were at this 
pass when a post-chaise drew up before Anchor House, the bell 
rang, and i*j cai'ie Daniel with a young woman on cither arm. 
Daniel had just got married. One of the young women was his 
bride, the other was the bridesmaid, who vras , accompanying 
her on the wedding tour. 

While Hannah and btlina were upstairs helping the young 
women to take off their wraps, and Hartley ^th the utmost 
readiness had consenred to go to ’^he kitchen to order a reviving 
supper, the brothers had a few words together. 

‘Isn't she a ebarmer, isn’t she a sweet Creature?’ asked 
Daniel. ‘I came on bhore less than a fortnight ago, we met at a 
ball. One waltz — she waltzes divinely but the reel suits hesr est 
of all, she’s Scotch, you know, Dumfriesshire — apd there we 
were! Her father approved, her mother approved, and three 
days ago we were married. They’re Presbyterian, so all we 
needed was a parlour. Goodness, John, how il| you look! Been 
overdoing it with the ledgers, I suppose. Have you ever seen 
such a picture of health, such a bloom^ I expect she’ll get fat 
later on, all Scotchwomen do. Her mother weighs fourteen 
stone and carries a bosom like Britannia on a figurehead. But 
I'd rather have her than those frights Hannah and Selina. What 
on earth are they doing here? And who’s the seedy customer?' 

‘Hartley. Selina’s husband.' 

‘I wish they weren’t here. I don’t want Beenic to think she’s 
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T^M'tjcas a ruce itt^^ mtmt too. Mr 
lift 'th^riesshire* 
glad to even though 

you havfe^f^dfro^ hpuse with sUch odd1;^g^* ^hatev0r made 
ypa dol^ I^dou*^tfcftowVhat,Beeme wilTiy^ake^ofit, I told her 
you were a handsome young matx, brimful of sentiment^ and 
living alone in bachelor nfeditatic&x fancy-free, you fancy- 
free? If uot, it donH agree wiftx you, you know. You’re not 
poxed, by the iJlray^’ 

To hear such a thipg spoken in his father’s dining-parlour 
brought it homB to John Barnard that the dining-parlour was 
in fact his, and^that he was not getting the crediifof it. Hannah, 
Selina, Hartley, Danief* and probably those two young women 
upstairj^, all shghted him and treated him as a nobody. He 
flushed, and straightened himself. 

‘Daniel, that’s going too far. I won’t have such talk in my 
house.’ 

‘Oh, very well. I’m sorTy I offended you. But I wish you’d 
tell me why they are here I keep on asking you, and you 
always turn it off.’ 

‘I invited Hannah and Selina to come and make their home 
With me. I have a great deal to do in the^usinea% the Trading 
Acts give me a great deal of anxiety, I cannot be responsible for 
a household int||the bargain. Besides, the maidservants were 
entertaining young men in the kitchen.’ 

‘They always did,’ said Daniel. ‘They call them cousins.’ 

‘Whatever they did m the past, what they do now is my 
responsibility. I felt it my duty to invite Hannah and Selma 
here. Ladies can manage these things better than we can, 
Daniel.’ 

‘And did you invite Hartley to keep an eye on the stable- 
lad?’ 

‘Hartley came tininvited. Selma should have repulsed him. 
But she was weak. As for Hannah, Hannah is short-sighted, she 
thinks too much of Selma’s feelings and not enough of Selma’s 
real welfaie. But I must say, Hannah is devoted to my health. 
She sat up for three nights when I had a quinsy.’ 

‘You’re in a cjevilish fix with them, I can sec that. They’ll 
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stay herc fot if ywi 
"Nol* 

‘They win, thoogii,' . . „ 

‘But wKa’tcan Tdo, It^syety 

how difficult it is.*’ ’ ^ 

‘Nd^ifficulty at aU. Ivla^, and set uj^ a familty. Get, a 
of bawling twitfi, and you’U fcon sel^Haniet and Hartley and' 
Selina pack off. Marry, John! That’s the ajaswer. 

Robina’s bridesmaid, the girl that came with us« She’s Scotch, 
too. She’s an orphan, and lives with an <j^d aunt near Peebles. 
Beenie will be delighted, and so will I.’ 

‘But—’ 

‘She’ll get rid of them before a week’s out. Here they come! 
Now, you look at her, and see if she won’t do.’^ 

The suggestion was barely decent, and ridiculous. But John 
Barnard wen^ no xV*i as jto sa), ‘The one with blue eyes?* 

‘No, that’s Beenie. T’other one.’ 

It was out of the question; but for ^1 that, he ^It a momen- 
tary regret that it was not the one with blue eyes. She was 
small, and slender, and ladylike. The other one had a great 
deal of colour, a great deal of bosom, a large wanton Aouth, 
and no conversation. *By the end of the evening, he was 
thinking of her very warmly. It is not conversation that one 
wants in a wife. Her name was Julia. 

Julia Smith had more to say for herself when she was aloiie^ 
with Robina, but it was mostly to the tune that she wouL 
never marry an Englishman. The aunt who had brought her 
up, Mrs Maxwell of Phawhope, was second cousin once 
removed to Mrs Boswell of Auchinleck, and had many stories 
of Jamey B.’s coarse old Englishman, who wrote ^he dictionary 
and was worse than a pig in a parlour. But this one, Robina 
explained, was something quite different: she pointed out his 
classical features, his interesting pallor. Julia merely granted 
the pallor, remarking that i’ was no wonder the man looked 
like a sprouted potato in a cellar, what else could be expected 
in such a house, cold as a jail, dark as a coal-pit, and every- 
thing so horridly formal except the fat man w^’’o tried to feel 
her leg. 
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n? ycw ^yp rnenaship 

I^Ut not so feif as ths^i^ not marry at 

inan with two znol^^ and^at father like a 
know they are all stop^-sistbrs, hut at that age, 
Icrencp? #Two mothers tdfing to mind his 
ehl^t, and goggling Puggy puUW out his wat<± to see ilhen it 
yi|l be diimcr-time.* 0 o 

‘Vhey’d go off like the morning dew, once you set foot in the 
house^ Whoever would think such a big strong girl as you 
would fce afraid of n;iarrying! But wait till he comes to see us. 
IVe iwited him. And he’ll come.* 

‘H^ not coUie! His mothers won’t let him. And he’d be 
loth m leave Puggy with the wine-cellar key.’ 

lis conversation took place a fortnight later, when Daniel 
had rejoined his ship, and Robina was in country lodgings near 
Portsmouth with Juha keeping her ^ompany. Though the 
landlady couldn’t cook, the lodgings were charming, with a 
bright fire ii? the grated ^wedding trifles scattered about, and 
the ribbons sparkling on Robina’s guitar. The two young 
women had never been so happy in their lives, eating boiled 
eggs for supjjfer and wearing out their kid boots in scrambling 
walks. Laughing over past suitors, Oi^ordie Biddle’s anxiety 
about his buttons, Alexander Moir who fell intfl^he cascade 
looking hand^||pie as aTi angel, they were abashed when John 
Barnard came up the stairs. Business, he said, had brought him 
to Portsmouth. Business did not prevent him putting up at the 
inn and spending three days in their company. But conversa- 
tion was hard going. Robina could not be forever playing her 
guitar or asking what Daniel had been like as a little boy . Julia 
developed a spot on her chin, and was mortified by a suspicion 
that John Barnard’s feet were smaller than her own. She sat 
on a low chair, looking like a turned-out pudding, and glancing 
from his boots td her slippers. To distract the eye from the spot 
on her chin she wore her ferronnifere: a rust-coloured cairn- 
gorm set in gold and bound on her forehead by a ribbon. It 
was a fine large stone, but it did not make her face seem less 
fat, and as tor countering the spot, it appeared on the contrary 
to be holding out an example to it. Conversation and the caim- 
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gorm clro^ 
hollies 

do hs Johil hbw 

unforeseenly liitli a yoiizig'" wdma!n oh ' eithj^ 
a criimoh pelisse and the other in bottle^^ 
and i9|>pet Now it was he who wallcdd 'iSetw^ii an^ 
supported thenf over the rou^h plants, ^eg}ppet 'so sprightl^: 
the crimson pelisse so pensive. The tht 'Fenserost^^'zk 

in Milton. Daniel had asked him to be a brother to Robina, 
Robina had invited him, and both had'insinuated that Julia 
also would bel^Ieased to see him; but he did not really know, 
why he was there. Soon he must go back J and dt\ his return he 
would be welcomed to his own house, ^^knd given calves* fdoi, 
jelly. Renunciation now, and shortly^ death^it was the lot 
appointed him by an all-wise Creator, arid he must not rebel 
at it. 

‘Oh, do look cit ^haP^he^p! Isn’t it exactly dike Mr Frazer 
giving out the psalm?’ 

She was a Presbyterian, too. Another difficulty. 

On the last day of his visit the weather changed. Rain drove 
them back from their afternoon walk. ‘We can’t^have Mr Barr 
nard catching cold,’ Robina said. A bottle of port was fetched 
from the inn, the landlady supplied a little saucepan, sugar,, 
and a spicebox, and Robina brewed a bishoj^ Suddenly they 
became gay, intimate, intensely amusing. They sang The 
Merry, Merry Christchurch Bells, London’s Burning, . and 
Three Blind Mice. They played the paper game called Hc vfe 
and Bodies, and Julia drew a sideways camel below John’s 
classical head of Minerva. Finally, John and Julia pursued 
each other round a chair to the music of Robina’| guitar. It was 
the little chair on which Julia had sat looking like a turned-out 
pudding, but one would never think it now. The saucepan was 
left too long on the hob, and scorched. MraT)arby removed it 
uncomplainingly, remarking to Mr Darby in the back kitchen 
that we are only young once. 

The next morning Robina turned green and was sick. She 
was sick again on the morning after, and the morning after 
that. She was with child. 
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qqrcTOgmswiy m^esnc, ner 
hS mt, %f wj^ distended, 
I the \yeddin§. J6h^^ ^toiiurd^d not seen her 
St months. Her appearance tertified him. No 
J)tnhtpn sense, no degree of submission to the laws 
'of God and of nature, could abate his horror. Was this what 
^omen were really like, t?as thiiPwhat marriage created them 
Into? He could not believe that this stately monstrosity had 
been expanded from Robina who played the guitar and 
brewed the bishop. AnSl he would have to do it to Julia. 

So far, all that he ?iad had to do to Julia hajf proved much 
easier than he had dared expect. But now, the speed and 
smoothness of his coiyrtship, the marriage settlements going 
through so s<yisfactorily. Aunt Maxwell’s blessing, Julia’s 
acceptance of the Churfch of England, the delightful sensation 
of buying clothes for himself and pearls for Julia, with every- 
body in such gpod humour because or the end of the fighting 
and Napoleo^ disposed dT on the island of Elba, all this, that 
had been so smiling, seemed positively sinister. It was the 
honey that gilds the wasp-trap, it was the broad leafage that 
conceals the Serpent. He had not thought enough of what he 
>vas undertaking. Marriage is an arduous thing, and fraught 
with perils: if it were not so, the Church would r^t have made 
a sacrament o^t. Even the ease with which Hannah, Selina, 
and Hartley had been despatched seemed ominous. Julia had 
Said she would do it, and a couple of days later, it was done. 
When he enquired what methods she had employed, she 
laughed and told him that women have their own way of 
managing such thmgs. No doubt of it, Julia had a strong 
character. Prqbably, it was stronger than Robina’s, just as she 
was taller than Robina, and more robust. Yet she was not un- 
womanly; he could not have fallen in love with an unwomanly 
woman, and heis^fpethods, whatever they were, had not been 
quite all she supposed, for he had had to pay a considerable 
sum to Hartley. This reflection comforted him. All the same, 
he wished that he had thought more attentively about the 
state of m? nmony, and he wished that he had someone older 
than himself, a father who partook also of the milder nature of 
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a moAcr, »w*om ntama 
nearly y^eAiU M&piviAr 

? niaidenh<!^Wm 

easier by £C(ing to Pdn$?^foi* JiiKa and he w6re 
He could not speak French. 

Julians French was perhaps not s6 good as 'she su|h 
posed; but it enabled her to^buy ^vw^iaAd laced handka^^ 
chiefi, and to be assured that she spoke it^lJlLe a native. She and 
her cousin, Baby Logan, who supplied the obligatory female 
companionship, took to Paris like ducks' t^ water. They adored 
the ices, they adored the Cossacks, they adored being splashed 
by the spray from the fountains. John Barnard was less 
impetuous. It was hard to assimilate a town so unlike Loseby 
or even Cambridge, and it perplexed his senses of justice that 
the city which until a few months before had been the seat of 
iniquity, first worshipping the Goddess of Reason and then 
glorifying the Corsican Ogre, should look so totally unrepen- 
tant and so very prosperous. Yet after% night of l^e with Julia 
it was wonderfully pleasant to go riding in the Eois. tie felt so 
well, the horse was so shiny, he knew himself handsome and 
desirable, and the avenue seemed to dapple him \Wth approval. 
He consented readily enough when Julia said that they must 
revisit Paris in the spring. 

This proved impossible. For one thing, Jfapolcon had 
escaped from Elba. For another, Julia was about to lie in. 
Baby Logan’s sweetheart was killed at Quatre Bras, Geord’c 
Biddle was mortally wounded at Waterloo, Napoleon a 
finally put down, the Allied Sovereigns met all over again to 
congratulate themselves, Britannia was Triumphant and Peace 
Restored, as it said on the mugs that sold in such (quantities at 
Loseby Fair; but Mr and Mrs Barnard never revisited Paris. 
The first child was a boy, named Joseph. A year later, a girl 
was born, and named Euphemia, after AunsinClaxwell. Then 
came George, and after George, Susan. Both were remarkably 
premising infants, but later they dwindled, and were snuffed 
out by the whooping-cough. Then came Mary, followed by 
twin boys, Samuel and Julius. The next child, a boy, died at 
birth. After this, Julia gave birth to a fourth uaughter, Ellen. 
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The boy' 


Wilbero^c^ After 

T- — ,1® ( fe‘ ^ % miscania^wr 

Jt EjO^^^lna^uUa took to a sofa and to Mkddta. 

tjwas d^ed^^5^5$Sng her strength up. Knowing how nec^sary 


Barnard thoi!| 
an aspect of i 
firuitful vin^ 
blessed with h 
^{the sofa. A 
health, wbjjrf' 
.^patiatirlg c 


!0 nether family to keep her strength Jfohtii" 
lioilS^ht th^Madcira laudable rather than otherwise, 
of me general vinosity of fruitful wives, twining like 
^ver the dwelling of me man whom the Lord has 
:h idjicrease. ke was more inclined to be critical about 
a sofa can so easily give an impression of ill- 
JuKa’s health was excellent. Dr Kitter said so, 
Lg on the number of teeth she had retained. Teeth are 


useful, bolt thdlre xs not much consolation in them. Lying on 
her 89^^, heij*. powers ofSlelf-criticism increasingly clouded by 
jhla/deira. Julia cast a backward look towards her youth; 
towards Paris, towards the first years of her maternity, when 
little Joseph 'i&as so wonderful, and little Euphemia so amusing, 
-and the current suckling at her breast so touchingly weak and 
d^^endent (after the first four babies, she ceaSPd to think of 
them as weak^or dependent — they were trampling tyrants); 
jabove all, to those airy few weeks in the lodgings near Ports- 
mouth, before Robina began being sick. Now she was half as 
old again as she had been in the lodgings, and almost twice as 
heavy. Children die, teeth decay. Only weight accumulates 
and faithfully remains. It was a providence, after all, that her 
feet were large, if they had been as small as she then wished 
them, they could not have borne the matron Julia, she would 
not have beeijable to get off her sofa at all, not to meals, not 
to church, nof^ bed. Her pleasure in bed had outlasted her 
pleasure in maternity. Even now, there seemed to be wistful 
sparks of it about her, lurking somewhere inside her sheer bulk. 
‘Here, a sheer bulk, lies poor Tom Bo-ow-ling’ . . . Lying on her 
sofa, lit by the summer sun and wrapped in a Paisley shawl 
(for as well as being perpetually fat she was almost perpetually 





Pcr^ps U m« Wall,* perhaij#^i|^|j| 
iieri£^^ iand so ^cty sensitive^iion<^/'^'*“^ 

^ef^cted jokes. A joke hacfto be 
^an^tiwcd, before they could laugh 'ic*|"Sh^ someti^ 
,i(?hought it was a pity that the wall shc^^d be sp very high,, so' 
hi^h that even in the garden there was^always a t«?rritory o^® 
shadow* From the day thc;^Jieft the nursery aifd came down-* 
stairs to begin lessons, and to be held responsible for their 
actions, and to remember their Creator in the days of their^ 
youth, the children came under the domination of the wall^j 
and began to stammer, and to be dainty Jbout tjheir food, and 
to scream at nip;ht After the deaths of George and Susan, wh<| 
seemed in their cofiins almost like deformed Ichildren, their 
heads being so much too large for"%eir narrojir bodies, the 
robust symmetry of their babyhood an incompatible memory/ 
she had spoken out about the wall. Barnard replied that the 
wall could be pulled down, if she wished: its 2?moval would 
give work to local men who needed it; but that to expect any^ 
thing more than that would be idle. He, too, once out of baby« 
hood, had begun to stammer, to scream at night, to be dainty, 
and peevish, and sullen. It was not the wall, but the children’s 
common inheritance from Adam, and a particular inherit^c*!|! 
from him, that brought about these changes in their child^*:.j 

‘But the wall was there then,’ she said. ‘You and Daniel 
grew up inside it.’ He gave a sad shrug. The mention of Daniel 
brought Daniel before her eyes, romping with lus children as 
though they were his cubs, and she said no more about the 
wall. 

If she had spoken a few years sooner, she^ould have met 
a warmer response. In the early 1820s, John Barnard had half a 
miiid to pull down the wall, which had become odious to him, 
both for what it contained and for what it kept out. The speed 
with which Julia had made him a husband had been matched 
by the speed with which she was making him a patriarch, and 



l^abies, 

who were 

^ „»a^^atCnM,^ach others 
s ipict^ sLsfd theit|fu4denly fell 
^l^einselves in the pite 9 iisncss of infancy. 
fatj5%^^^1iouse, ^hi^ he had growti'uj^^to revere as a 
y^ety temple, \ya!s'^tum^ intJ a mart of procreation, where 
h^ was jostle*!^ by midwives, wet-nurses, dry-nurses, nursery- 
maids, ^nd Julia’s breeding acquaintances. Escaping to his 
office, he passed through the iron gate to the further side of 
the wall, and^there, too, was di^lusionment. Britannia was 
triumphant and Peace restored. At every public dinner some 
well-fed person rose up to say that England had saved Europe 
by her example. Europe had exchanged Bonaparte for the 
Papacy, and Jlngla^d was starving. Every day as he walked to 
bis office some beggar came up and implored him; and these 
were not the 4itablished Loseby unfortunates, whose circum- 
stances he l^iew 'and vShose pleas he could decide on, but 
desperate vagrants, weavers from Norwich thrown out of work 
by the new manufactories in the North of England, or cottagers 
dispossessed ify an Act of Enclosure. The weavers were burning 
wiffi religion and rebellion, and at first he was shocked to hear 
Saving Grace and living wages tossed up togelher; but as he 
listened, he recognised the evangelical fervour which had 
thrilled him at Cambridge. Inflamed by this discovery, he said 
and did things that Loseby found unaccountable, Mr Powles 
began to eat his words about John Barnard. High-minded and 
gentlemanly — yes, no one denied it. Open-handed? — yes, and 
rather too much so. God-fearing? — undoubtedly, but scarcely 
fitted to be a churchwarden. A good employer? — well, yes, it 
was an old-established business; he would not care to say what 
Mr Barnard would have made of it in ten years’ time, unless 
he gave up somTOf his present opinions. But just as Mr Powles 
was about to use the word Democrat, the fever burned out, 
John Barnard returned to his senses, and the wall ceased to be 
a symbol of social injustice and was no more than the wall put 
up by Joseph Barnard — possibly a protection against thieves, 
and certainly a protection against watchdogs; for if it had come 
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down, 

Barnard . 

This inii^^jiaifl^ cbioe ahoiK 

happkjr, ior®lrwhrfd‘l(^ fUtt of misery,! 
less hnd starving, and in his own ^leak I 

•klfflfv ^ _„ 

ingprment 

idealism. The new ingredient was lovos passKmate, iromantic 
love, and its object was his third daugfitgr, Mary. $uch a love 
does not cast out fear. It invites and fattens it. 'f'remying with? 
prudence, he looked round on a world of dangei^s, and looking 
up to heaven for help, saw, eyeing him out of infinity, that 
other father, the father in heaven His liberalis^l shrivelled anid^ 
fell away. It \i^as no more than a gown hte had worn at Gam-* 
bridge, the aof of a younce man. And, just as in Europe th^ 
republics and the brief mild monarchies had b|en swept away,^ 
and the old regime reinstated, the brief niild ^^sus was sup- 
planted by the God of Abraham sacrificing Isaac, the God who 
visits the sins of the fathers upon the children, and is noi 
mocked. Charity is a Christian duty, and he cOiftinued to help 
the poor; but now his chanty came from a well-ordered conn 
science, there was no threat to society in it, and Mr Powles 
could praise him without reservation. 

Under the eye of this reinstated God, John Barnard applied 
himself more zealously to his obligations as a father — the 
of a family and not only the father of Mary Barnard. f 
would not be spoiled by over-indulgence, or made vain by 
being singled out from the rest, he was too much afraid of the 
God of Abraham for that. Besides, what he felt for her was 
nothing so weak as preference, it was passion, a thing incom- 
patible with choice or comparison. But as the gardener, for the 
rose’s sake, appears to ignore the rose while IfeTrching the rose- 
tree for greenfly to be sprayed and small grubs to be nipped 
between the nails of finger and thumb, Mary’s father now took 
particular pains to oversee the development of her brothers 
and sisters. Loseby parents were of the opini">n that whatever 
the litde Barnards might lack through Mrs Barnard being so 
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ri31oif6' th^n ?nade to t^jem by having 
ither. Where else in 1Loscl;»y^ [it was asked, 
[such a handsome apartmemt as^Mr Barnard’s 
over to the boys’ lessons? 

I^nvilege which had made Julia ask if the wall 
^uld not be pulled down^for the handsome apptment gave on ^ 
to the forecourt, and no sunlight came into it. But John Bar- 
nard had a py.rpose in choosing it as the room where his sons 
JldsUieir lessors with Mr Moore, the tutor, and prepared their 
work in the evenings^ while he made the best he could of the 
mori/ing-room'^at the back; he chose it, so that his children 
should realise the importance of education. For the same 
Reason, no change was made in the furniture. A cheap deal 
ti^ble only pip^Sfcotes the trick of spilling the ink. Joseph and 
George, and afterwards Samuel and Julius, sat, each in 
studious isolation, at a vast mahogany table, on chairs whose 
polished legs r^orded the slightest inclination to kick; and if 
they raised t^jeir eyes from their books, the walls admonished 
them with Flaxman’s illustrations to the plays of Aeschylus — 
Orestes the suppliant, naked, classically unprotected by a 
slight cloak, knd the Furies coldly, classically furious, with 
blindly rolling eyes and whips of serpents. These last were 
theoretical. The Barnard children were never whipped. Care- 
ful thought had convinced John Barnard that his own frequent 
whippings had done him no real good; the pain was so pre- 
occupying that one tried to forget it, instead of concentrating 
one’s faculties on the sense of being in fault. Censure and 
ostracism were more likely to be effective. Censure and ostra- 
cism had seemed to be working very well on C^eorge. until he 
died, but failed with Joseph. Perhaps Joseph was an exception- 
ally frivolous child, or perhaps his father was not so skilful in 
the application of censure and ostracism when he first began 
to lay them on. '^'S^hatever the reason, Joseph did better after 
he was sent to Harrow, where old-fashioned methods were 
used. After the first few terms (which arc inevitably dis- 
concertin''^ for those brought up in Christian homes), he came 
back for the holidays looking — not personable, for he was 
lankily built with a foolish freckled face — but agile and popular, 
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like a xnongirel dog that has fbuiid ’a‘ Idffa 
On each return, Joseph would ask 
could get her alone if Mary was as 

Euphemia’s affirmative, he gave a sigh of relic^E* B^Jthe'wor^ 
good, he did not mean moral goodness. It was Mary^s effica^ 
he enquired after — did Mary stffi retain her halcyon-like 
quality of soot^iing Papa ^^^en h?SvaI' yek^d? Sailors are^ 
superstitious race. No doubt there weir^ afways some who 
duripg the profoundest of halcyon calms remmned on their 
guard, looked with dubious eye on the long cloudless sunsets, 
and forbade any whistling on board. Joseph %nd Euphemia 
had already learned, by experience and obi^ervation, how 
babies, which are helpless and blameless, grow into boys and 
girls, and become reasons for anxiety, and ^yen disappoint- 
ment. There was no envy in their minds as they saw Mary’s 
exemption frerr the common lot. They were far too much 
obliged to her to feel envy, just as they were tpo well-schooled 
in their own inferiority to attempt, emulation^ But they did 
sometimes wonder what it was about Mai:y% and they wondered 
with trembling concern how much longer it could hold out. Fot 
her part, Mary felt neither conceit nor specul-ftion. From her 
earliest recollections, poor Brothers and Sisters had been 
naughty children, and often a grief to Papa, and she had been 
Papa’s dear open-hearted child. She look such a state of things 
for granted, like the greenness of trees in summer and the bare- 
ness of trees in winter; greenness was pretty, and bareness xvas 
not pretty, and one and the other were aspects of the unive ' <6, 
Mary’s placid disposition was apparent while she was yet ir 
the womb, and Julia said to herself that after so many preg- 
nancies, one on the heels of the otlier, she was really getting 
into the way of it. But the birth had been appalling. She fell ir 
labour on an April evening, the night and the day went by, anc 
it was night again. By then she had ceased tdlSemand a surgeon 
‘Now, dear, make an effort, du! Bounce yourself, give om 
good push.’ 

So at intervals the midwife implored her. And obstinately 
she continued to answer, ‘I’m dying.’ On the red sweating fact 
that hung over her, breathing out a strong smell of cloves, sh< 
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me persisting expression oi Kijowing oetter. 
it would be true, she would be dying, she 
pains would be too much for her, or, 
^er <^li^ was out, a flooding would caity her away, as slops 

^{Hied'into the gutter sweep off a dead kitten. She must wait, 
^at was all. She felt the^piidwife’s sweat fall^g on her face, 
slants came to the door^ with tr^ys, and in the dressing-room 
her husband was walking up and down in creaking slippers. 
Later, she heard him praying. The thought of his prayers 
oppressed her — thcre^was already wasted effort enough with- 
out praying to^deaf ears. ‘Tell him to go and have breakfast,’ 
she gasped, ^nd the midwife replied that it was three in the 
morning. Timelessly later, she felt the child wrenched out, and 
saw the midwife holding it in bloodied hands. Afterwards, 
when clean linen had been spread over her, and the windows 
had been thrown open to get rid of the smell, Barnard stalked 
in on tiptoe. He was unshaven, his face was haggard, he looked 
like some me^3.ncholy thief creeping to her bedside. 

‘Julia, my poor wife, how you ha\e suffered’’ 

She nodded. Tears ran down his c heels s. The midwife offered 
him the bundft* that was the baby. He looked into it solemnly, 
his face contorted with emotion. The midwife said something 
about a fine child, and well worth waiting for. Turning back to 
Julia, he said, ‘She has cost you so much — she will alwa^s be 
my dearest child.’ 

‘Quite right, sir. Very properly expressed,’ the midwife 
remarked. 

Julia thought to herself, T'll hold him to that b.irgain.’ But 
nothing of the sort had been necessary. Five years later, ten 
years later, Mary was still unwaveringly and devotedly loved. 
Unlike Joseph, who caused so much anxiety because of his 
weak character, or Euphemia, who was undei sized and too 
reserved to be amiable, or George and Susan, who were dead, 
or Samuel and Julius, who were growing noisy and petulant, 
or Ellen, w^lio humanly speaking must be considered a cross, 
Mary rem lined without flaw. It was as if he had received a 
licence with her, an unconditional permit to love one child, 
free of tax or charges against deterioration. And though Julia 

[26J 



THE 

could not feel qtute Barnard di^ al^out 

something that had cost two nights and^^d^^K^i-C!^ 

anguish, she was very grateful to M!ary fot 

qualified pleasure to her Papa. 

So Julia supposed, for she was unspeculati^," atid^ hopeful 
of pleasure. If^she saw a cake co^red with sugar icing, 3^ 
expected it to be sweet insicft. Looking at h^ary, she saw blw 
eyes, regular features, a well-made fram::, a disposition ready 
to be loved — in short, a creditable little Miss Barnard. From 
that she went on to think of blue rib]jons, flannel, mutton- 
broth, music-lessons, and the dangers of catchiiSg cold, growing 
too fast, or turning her toes in. 

But when John Barnard looked at Mary he began to think of 
angels and of worms. Once a week at least, usu<i«lly on Sunday 
evenings, he askc d himself whether, if it were God’s will to tak^ 
her, he coidd - ^ her up without lebellion or despair. The^ 
answer look one or other of two forms. If Mary were taken 
from him, he must de^^pair and die. If he saw threatened 
by sin or contamination, he would relinquish her gladly, tha[t 
she miglit be preserved from the wrath to come. But he could 
not be sure which answer came tiuly from his fceart. He knew 
if should be the second, and he tried to exercise himself into 
making it the only answer. If anything should happen to Mary' 
— consumption, gipsies, mad dogs, softening of the brain,' 
scarlet fever — then the angels would take her, and the worras^ 
would devour her flesh; and it w’^onld be m than he ct Id' 
endure. But there was also the w 01m that dieth not, and Ma 
soul, that soft, bright, fl<^werlike thing, would be an irresistible 
target for the arrows of Satan. Rather than see her fall .j. prey 
to that worm, let her die. let her be taken fiom him* And then 
he would lash himsell with the thought that his love might 
already have blinded him to serious faults m her character, 
that the devil might already have a foot in her, and that is 
not enough to teach a chi Id chnsoau principles, one mu t also 
put them to the test. So he would put Marv’s principl^^ lO the 
test; a sweetmeat left unguarded on his desk, a trinket, an inters 
rogation that might trip her in a lie. The tr'' ns never closed on^ 
her. She would ask for the sweetmeat in serene confidence that 
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13^ wiumcua it^ P)rovocauon to 
n mind to aomethtog^ebe. A coral 
:e to her curb left her,unj;^ove<i, except 
ling him, and she^was^^en'as the day* 
ng, he really could not mid much wrong 
er ]^lth was excellent, ^e fell back on 
th imaginAions of future contingencies. 
!, that she fell in love, a young girlb 
with a Mohammedan, or a Roman 
Catholic? Suppose sl^e developed a high soprano voice and 
wished to berome an opera-singer? Suppose — his thought 
jibbed, but Jhife c forced it on — ^suppose she were debauched? 
'•Lathered in sudden sweat, his imagination reared and he was 
^unseated, Thcr|^re limits, even to parental solicitude. 

Meanwhile, he alliriKved no one to know that Mary was more 
to him than any other of his children. 

‘Any one might suppose that she is his firstborn, and that he 
gave birth to himself — out of his hat,’ commented Robina, 
^who had come to Anchor House for the christening of her 
'namesake. ‘Not that I wonder at it, for slic is a sweet little 
witch. I see mbre than a look of Baby Logan in her.’ 

‘Baby Logan?' Julia bestirred herself. ‘What became of her? 
I don’t seem to have heard of her for a long time.’ 

^ ‘Oh, it is a shocking story! She took to wearing a sort of 
jtnantilla, and sat up all night writing poetry.’ 

‘I know. She sent me some, Stan/ as to E., and E. meant 
Ruphemia. All about blights and whirlpools — more like Lord 
Byron than Baby. But that was long ago. What happened next^’ 

‘My dear cliild, she became a Papist. Worse than that, she 
went into one of their convents, and became a nun.’ 

‘A nun?’ said Julia, not showing so much reprobation as 
Robina had expected.-— ‘A nun'’ Fancy that! But I suppose it’s 
a peaceful life. We saw nuns walking about in Paris, and they 
looked peaceful.’ 

Baby Logan had become a nun, and Robina had been to 
Calcutta and wore a false front of hair much more golden than 
the ringlets that had drooped over the guitar. Barnard said 
that Robina had grown hard. Julia was glad when the visit was 

[28] 




THE 

Dver. Whetiiejr or no Kotoma iwr ^ ^ 
jrown soft, a^tid the Sensation of Rdoina' 
ike a bodkin had been di^tnirbing* 
lersclf to forgeL^verything that Robina had 
sissurances tha^Pfeary looked the picture pf 
jn. With Mary, and Madeira, knd comfortable j 
lervants, and the last miscftrriagS^retnaining the last, J 
Degan to think her lot, in its way, no worse than a nun*s 
business was doing well, in spite of hard times, and there was 
olenty of money. She would have liked to spend it more freely, 
ind enjoy some of the solid ostentation and ridfcly rowdy festi- 
dties that had prevailed at Aunt Maxwell’s^ but as Barnard 
W'as born a wet-blanket she contented herself by adding touches 
;)f richness and rowdmess to the family acts-^^oC charity, pink ^ 
mgar icing on the orphans’ buns, and wine to the good gravy 
soup for lying-’n women. She was monstrous to the eye; but np^ 
me looked at her except tfiose who saw her so habitually that^ 
they looked at her without seeing more than tl^ pattern on a ^ 
new shawl. Except for Mary, her children wer variously im-^ 
perfect, but either tl^ev would improve, or their imperfections^ 
would be rendered Je^s glaring by a patina of tiT^e. Joseph in his^ 
first y ear at Cambridge seemed to ha\ e run through his epoch of i 
misfortune. Barnard certainly expected it to be so, remarking J 
that Cambridge had made a great difierence to him, he hadt& 
been much improved by the change from school to university. ^ 
It was the autumn of i8j^, John Barnard was no lo 
mspect foi his advocacy of the Reform Bill, for the Reform iM 
had been passed, and Wilberfoice was almost through withf 
teething, when the postman bi ought a letter from Joseph’s'^ 
tutor to Joseph’s father. But he pu^ it aside unread because at 
the same minute three new-made wadows c arne to the door. A 
hshing-boat had been wrecked, and they were following the 
Loseby custom of coming to Mr Barnard. Occasions of tins sort 
found John Barnard at his best, he had an aptitude for caldmi- 
Li s, and while he listened and condoled he had already 
decided which of tiie widows was best fitted to be given a 
donkey and set up as a fish-hawker, while the other two could 
be helped to a livelihood by being suppliea with materials for 
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iwy jniaa gone^ ms mina misgave nim, 
that iby administering this sort of comfort 
Vfy denying his Saviour, the true comforter of 
misgiving sharpened by kn<^ng that it was 
false comfort that they had ^roie to him, and 
iNf W^ts all they thought him good for. ‘As though I were 
®eTown Pump!* he exclSRned. irritated, and^ashamed of his 
limitation, hjft thought he would calm himself by taking 4 turn 
m the ga.de^ 

It was not yet nine in the morning. The gale which had 
drowned the fishermen had purified the air and strewn the 
lawn with smah^rcd apples. The gulls floating in the blue sky 
were so high in the air that they looked translucent, and Mary 
was walking up^gnd down the gravel path with a book on her 
tlCad. To the gate ir^fo the kitchen garden, overhung by the 
)dder bush’s swag of purple berries and bronze leaves, and back 
to the arbour, -und to the gate again, ■=?he passed and repasscd. 
In order to balance the book she walked proudly, as though 
maturity had touched her like a stiffening of the first frost 
which, * at any moment now, would loosen the leaves and 
blacken the gaiudy annuals. She woie a white dress and her 
long white drawers reached her ankles. It was as though all the 
colours of the autumnal garden were in a conspiracy' to enrich 
her whiteness with their scailct and crimson and puiple and 
gold, just as rich aunts might bestow their Indian shawls on a 
favourite niece, knowing that they themselves had only a little 
longer to wear them. Seeing her so white and dutiful, he 
haturally began to think of angels; and at the same time he 
knew that the comparison in his mind was witli the conveited 
Chinese, who also walk among violent colours w^earing white 
smocks and long white drawers and tlu curious hats of their 
native land. But Mary’s feet were naturally small, and only in 
England could one find such ringlets, glossy, resilient, living 
under the hand that caressed them. And the Chinese, however 
truly converted, were primarily heathen, the recollection of 
vice and idolatries must remain in them, like grounds in the 
coffee-pot, whereas Mary, by the mercy of God, was born in a 
Christian home of Christian parents. 
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"My lover 

She came towards him- 

‘My love, you would please nic by repeafiUKf^ffi^ sikIK 'bf 
Dr Watts’s t)ivi^e Songs.’ 

She begatn inAediately: 

Lord, I ascribe it k % rgrace, 
ind not to chance, as others dc, 

That I was born of Christian race^ 
ind not a Heathen, or a Jew,^ 

He listened, gently waving his hand to &nd froj^with the sing- 
song rhythm of her repetition. Her face was faultlessly serious, 
faultlessly serene, and yet, he knew, it is considerably harder to 
balance a book on one’s head when one is standing still, 
‘Amen,’ he said, at the close of the hymn. '^Thanl you, my dear, 
child.’ And went indoors, to read his letters. The letter from 
Joseph’s tutor told him that Joseph had been sent down. 
Joseph had got into a fast set, and to win a wager of ten pounds 
he had climbed on to the roof of the college chcipe'i, naked, and 
carrying a stuffed owl which he placed on a crocket. Such 
behaviour could not go unnoticed, but if * diversity was 
prepared to take him back after a term’s rustication, since it 
was a single misdemeanour, and not borne out by his general 
conduct, which was inoffensive. 

It was not for this that he had sent Joseph to Cambridge! 
John Barnard felt it a crowning injury that a place which had 
meant so much to him meant no more than bad friends a la 
stuffed owl to his eldest son. The day ended, but Joseph did not 
come. John Barnard sal up all night, and Julia woke from a 
fuddled sleep supposing that she had had another baby, for 
why else should the pillow beside her have no head on it? Next 
morning, John Barnard set out for Cambridge. There, he 
learned that on the previous morning Joseph had left by the 
stage-coach for Ipswich, saying nothing of any destination 
c^her than Loseby. His bed-maker said that he had tiVe . some 
clothes with him, and a kettle-holder which the bed-maker 
believed to have been made by the young ^i^cntleman’s sister. 
John Barnard went to Ipswich. The ostler at the coaching inn 
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t a siajnmcr, 

ateaG, an^ had go^e itito the inn to 
that vmm. ^ 

ithe first perion he met wth dh im return. 
3lde( came into hiis mind, and he bfegf^n to question 
did hot expect to learn much by tilEsj but it was his 
J^to follow every clui? feuphemia, as usua?, was sullen and 
fesarved^j^lfi he tripped her almost at once. 

. *I gave him because I thought it might be useful.* 

‘Then yoU must have known what was in his mind. Where* 
would a kettM^-holder be useful?’ 

‘Almost a^i^here, I suppose, if one wanted to make tea.’ 

‘Eupheftiia, do not prevaricate. You cannot put me off so 
easily. Where ||^your brother-” 

T don’t know.’ | 

‘You only injure him by this concealment. Euphemia, my 
dear child, I know you love your brother. Surely you wish to 
help him, to rescue him from misery, from destitution or 
profligacy?* 

In a considering tone of voice she said, ‘Yes.’ 

‘Then tell me where you think he is.’ 

‘I do not know.’ 

He sent her away at last, and sat on in despair. He could not 
think what he had done to deserve that his son, his firstborn, 
should have no pity for him. At last he got up and went to 
Julia. The candlelight played on the flanks of the cut-glass 
decanter, and on the ruby glass from which Julia sipped her 
Madeira. Mary sat beside her, hemming a handkerchief. He 
sighed. In his absence, everything went wrong, even his ewe 
lamb. 

‘Surely Mary should be in bed by now.’ 

She rose without a word, and went to the door. He called 
her back, he could not bear her to think herself dismissed. He 
laid his face against her rose-scented hair, and kissed her fore- 
head. After she had gone out he talked to Julia, trying to 
soothe her anxieties about Joseph. The strain was telling 
on her, poor Julia, and she was very argumentative and 
confused. 
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Next day cSwnc a letter irom 

My diat Eaiker, / haw disgmud 
come home, / hope decided to migtate* By tk( 
this, I shall be on the Ocean* / am in such a state ihaf^/a 
scarcely know what 1 am doing, but I am sure of one thmg^ 

I have alwajH been a troubl^o yotifmd perhaps I shall do 
better in a new country. I will wrste to riy Mother as soon 
as I am there. Ask her to forgive her unhappy son,^ 

Joseph. 

PS. I will send money as I earn it to pay my (Jambndge 
debts. 

Even in the distress of knowing that Joseph had thus made 
bad worse, ctiid had no trust m the scope oPh father’s love, John 
Barnard hocked at this ( old-hearted pieoccupation with 
debts. He had never thoui^ht that Joseph was mercenary. He 
found out what was owiiij, and paid it It amoiiij^ed to twelve 
pounds five shillings, not a 1 irge sum 

He could not decidf wlicther it was through callousness or 
incompetence that Joseph had said nothing of h\s destination. 
To have been able to say He has gone to Canada, to Ameiicay^ 
to India, would have drawn some of the sting of making the news 
public. It did not occur to him to try to keep it hidden. As a 
Christian he could not conceal what God had seen fit to inflict 
on him, and as a man of lionoui he could not muffle up the 
family disgrace. Oddly enough, this unworldly candour made 
him re^'pected b> the majority of his neighbours, though, being 
the majoi ity, they were all of the lower class It w as a slap in the 
face foi him, they said, but at least he was man enough to own 
it As the Barnard cavalcade passed up the aisle of the parish 
church, It was regarded from the flee scats with kindness as 
well as curiosity. 1 he rented pews looked on the stricken family 
with more circumspection, managing to convey condolence 
without seeming aware ivhat there was to condole about. 

The promised letter came Joseph was not starving on a 
quayside in Boston, or cutting down trees m the forests of New 
Brunswick, or catching yellow fever on the Gold Coast or 
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m an wate m Indies^. 

I how? of Ws own. l^he bidongqd to 
s^ catted Martnadoke Debe||:^. Marma^ 
dm after Utih rusticatioj:;^, Sj^,|^ad ^ied to 
his determination to eini|^te. Failing to 
him* aj^letter to the manager of the estate^ 
out. joseph^ad a post as clerk, rode about 
the climate agreeable, wished his ^sisters 
s and the butterflies, and was sending off 
a case of gukva jelly^ and some rum for the poor old women 
of Loseby. Tfie negroes on the estate, he added, were all 
Christians ai^^did not seem unhappy. 

' This letter ^rived while John Barnard was attending the 
JeOunty session|j^ ISprwich. He noticed a change in the atmo* 
japhere of his houseVs soon as he entered it. Euphemia was 
practising her scales, they rang through the house crisp as a 
carillon, and from the kitchen came a jovial smell of hot 
gingerbreadr On the stairs, pobitively hurrying to meet him, 
was Julia. Butit could not be anxiety over Mary, though when 
he left she had a little snuffling cold; for Julia was smiling and 
waving a lett^ir. 

‘A letter from Joseph. And such good news! I feel twenty 
years younger.’ 

^ He read the letter in silence, folded it, and put it in liis 
pocket. 

Tt IS good news, isn’t it? You do think it is good news?* 

T hope so. We have every reason lo be thankful,* 

‘Thankful? I am, indeed. Such a veiy kind >oung man! I 
suppose he is an orphan.’ 

‘Thankful to Providence. Joseph seems pleased with his lot, 
and he is working, which is to the good. And we know where 
he is, which is an inexpressible relief. For the rest, we must 
accept it, and swallow the moitiflcation. For myself, I admit 
it, I am mortified. My pride rebels.’ 

‘But Joseph says that Mr Debenham tried all that he could 
to persuade h’m to come home.’ 

Tf Joseph’s own feelings for his family could not bring him 
Jiome, I an not surprised that Mr Debenham’s persuasions 
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Jailed. And Mr 

foseph he |iot acted 
have left tis i^f^^^norancc.’ 

^Perhaps/ siuggcstcd, *pcrhap3 Mr Debcnh^dn di^THMS 
like to publish a good action.^ 

Tooh! However, I will write to Wr%* 

*And to Joseph^’ 

‘ToJ^oseph. And to Mr Debenham. How is Maty’s cold?* 

‘No worse. But Fm zifraid the boys have caught ft. I am not 
letting them go out for their walk. The sun shines, but this 
^nd is treacherous.^ 

The sun continued to shine, and the east wind^j^a light, slight 
past wind, blew sneenngly round the house wheie Mary, 
Samuel, and Julius had developed measles IlJ^he garden the 
hyacinths bloomed, the pyrus japoniha blossomed, the 
gardener so^ '' 1 peas and set little twigs to protect the first 
sprouts of the broad beans On 1 up Hill the masons began 
work on the new ten ice John Bainard owned lan^ on this out- 
ikirt of the town, and was building on it. He would have 
preferred to keep the ground to its old purpose of grazing the 
family cows, but there was distress and hungci*in the neigh-^ 
bourhood, and the new terrace would give employment. The 
ground was levelled, the foundations dug, the waggons brought 
timber and loads of smart pale brick. Every day he went out^ 
to see what progress had been made, and came back with only 
the slightest notion of what he had seen His foreboding vas 
right. Mary was about to be made one with worms and an els. 
Giving up hope for her, he gave up hope for the two boys also. 
The Lord was smiting him in what a family man holds uearesl. 
Joseph had cut himself ofl, and now rnc asles wo ild carry away 
Mary and the twins. 

Before his dazzled disbelieving e>es, Mary made a perfect 
recovery. But while she was still in the stage of slops and 
blankets she was burned away to finish her convalescence 
under the care of Madame Bon, who kept a small girl'’’' school 
in Loseby: home was no place for her, for Samuel’s measles 
bad set up abscesses in his ears, and his sere ms of anguish rang 
through the house every time the hot fomentations were re- 
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sp-png pv^Tg^h a lowering 
Dr couW suggest W^ tried. Mattter 
tocame deaf and stupefied. A 
x^H l>rpke out and he die^. Before the cofiSiti wa^ nailed 
IKftMnry was brought home to look her last on him. If it had 
^MJbeen for God’s meresg^er father said, sh^too might have 
|il|^l)ang in a coffin, atm aboiie'to be put into the ground to 
l^^ecome tk^ prey of worms and corruption. She nodded^ in 
algr^^ement. She knew all about it. Madame Bon had been 
preparing her mind by reading aloud from a book called Death- 
beds of Eminent Christians. This was her first corpse. Now she 
would be put into a black dress, and it would have to be almost 
a young lady’s one, for she had grown much taller during her 
illness. But po^ Samuel seemed to have grown smaller. There 
were several questions she would have liked to ask, whether the 
Ifittle pillow would also go into the grave, if he had had a death- 
rattle, and if he had seen the heavens open before he died. But 
she did not speak, inhibited by her father’s melancholy devour- 
ing eyes, and the stillness of the room, and the presence of a 
bluebottle, which she instinctively lelt should not be there. 
Julius, too, had been near death, they told her. She w^ould ask 
him if he had seen the heavens open, and what death fell like 
when it was so near. 

Julius seemed unwilling to tell her anything. He had seen 
nasty things, Tie said, Chinamen who put out their tongues, 
artd knives not held by anybody cutting slic es of cake, and the 
Furies, the ones in the schoolroom pictures. She had not been 
ill enough to see things like that, he added, looking at her with 
listless malice. Besides, she was only a girl, she would never 
learn Latin or Greek, she could not understand tlie Furies. 
Julius was now alone with the Furies every evening, preparing 
his work for the morrow. He had forgotten a great deal during 
his illness, and had got out of the way of applying his whole 
mind to the task before him. This became a matter for grief, 
and then for censure, and then for ostracism. But beyond 
eating bread and water for dinner with his face to the wall 
while the rest of the family ate as usual, ostracism did not seem 
to make much difference to Julius, for he had grown solitary^ 
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living in a M^tld of his otvn 

not touch hnn* Ho was always iikil^^and hii^ 

tot no Reason at all. In spite oCthe Sstradlst^y'EiiAl^^^ 

to rub his le|^ aftet he was in bed] alleging that sh^ 

upstairs to look over the lessons she wQuld give ht 

Sunday School^ Every one in the house except Papi|''|M 

Mamma knew why EuphemJR wen!P4pstairs, but it Was 

who told on her, saying that the bloodied handkerchief found 

under his bed had been dropped by Euphemia. 

Self-examination had shown John Barnard that he was pre- 
judiced against his eldest daughter (he* was, in fact, rather 
afraid of her, though self-examination had not revealed this). 
Euphemia was convicted of disobedience, deceit, and some- 
thing approaching a breach of the third commandment — ^fot^ 
if invoking the Sunday Sc hool was notlactually taking the 
name of the T '^rd in vain, it went near to it. But he wanted td* 
be scrupulously (air to the giil, and to give her every advantage 
[n the struggle, so the inteirogation took plaj^e in Julians 
dressing-room. The presence of a mother is softening, and he 
did most anxiousl" hope that Euphemia might be softened, 
that her heart might be touched and foigive.*es#made easy. 

Euphemia was m a state to hate every one, most of all Julius, 
who had betra> ed her. W ith the ease of hate she admitted thav 
>he had disobeyed, deceived, and taken the name of the Suu'^ 
day School in vain. She produced her diar^ , a record of matters^ 
Df fact expressed in contractions, for instance, for pra^ ^d, 
md d’d for darned, and established bv entries of r’ftrf J, ow 
ong she had been m fault. 

T’m sure EfFie meant to be kind,’ said Julia. ‘She knows hcr- 
clf how one’s legs can ache. And one’s back. Don’t you, Effie?’ 

This was tossed aside by John Barnard, who said that there 
vas no kindness in teaching Julius to deceive and that if 
Suphemia had felt true kindness she would have thought of 
hat instead of her own pleasure and self-importance. 
iLuphemia, who had particular reason just then to Lnn\;^ how 
)ne’s legs and back can ache, broke off the interview by faint- 
ng away. Julia had meant to ask about Julius’s nose (he had 
)een forced to admit that the handkerchiel was his, and said 
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yfm lUTermti 


bis brothers dtettb and all th^ gatinjt to-do of 


p^llad frightened him go much that hfe w^ afraid tp speak 
X% $eemed to him tI?St if nothing were said, les$ wontd bei 


f^iEvei^ vvindow in the house was immediately closed, every^'^ 
tiling done friiat could be done to prolong his life and aljay the 
fear of death that obsessed him. Once again John Barnard Was 
shbwn that h6 did not possess his children's confidence. In 
helpless bewilderment he watched the child awaiting the on- 
IlilOme of death l^e some wretched criminal in the condemned 
(poll. Canon Blunt ifes brought to assure Julius of the saving 
mercies of his Redeemer, Old Mr Thurtle, renowned in Loseby 
fe;>r his efficacy*'" at troubled deathbeds, came repeatedly, 
smelling of t^ar and liquorice, and wrestled in prayer. Hymns 
were sung, there was talk of lambs and harps and good shep- 
herds. He was given a canary. The canary died, easily as a 
flower sheds its petals, and m October Julius died too. A few 
days before his death he suddenly remembered the world he 
leaving, and asked if the chestnuts had fallen, and if he 
ponldl have one. His father went out into the glittering garden, 
4tid picked up chestnuts where he had picked them up as a 
boy. Julius stroked them, polished them on the sheet, gazed at 
their bright mottle and the milky white of their undersides. 
The incredible thought that he might yet recover trembled like 

fleshed arrow in John Barnard’s mind. Julius looked up from 
the chestnuts and said, ‘Papa! Your hair is grey,’ in a tone of 
interested surprise. 

After this second funeral, John Barnard lost his brief popu- 
larity in Loseby, and was seen as a sinister or a ridiculous 
figure. From the quay, from the taverns, from the narrow 
Streets, an east-wind cnticism blew on him. ‘Mr Barnard don’t 
fare to keep his boys.’ It was remembered how he had busy- 
bpdied through the town during the cholera scare of the 
previous year, talking about limewash and not emptying close- 
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ttOots inlto 1 ^ 

^SUry off theiT wbildreili if ihey* 
tad ftot altSiMf ways, the t ^ 
ts roany of ttt^ir^cluldreo ^as mkwijible , 
sxp<ict to, wWeas hfc had two sota dead hi i tweh^ 
ivhile the other ^ne,'f(»? aO that talk about sugar aJa4 < 
ivas whipping the blacks on a#islaijl^‘n the^West IndiOS* j 
tne ht this time nicknamed him The Grand Turk. The i 
jttick, and his new terrace was referred to as Cot^tahtinc 
man sensitive to public opinion, he remained unaware that' 
Loseby had turned against him. He was dbo unhappy to notice 
it. 


He dared not take comfort in Mar>% and Julia would not 
5ven grant him the comfort of having to be a comfort to he^^i 
[f such a qudlitv as resignation could be^esenbed as hellisHjl^ 
fulia’s resign '"f ion had been fetched from the pit. She refused^ 
to speak of the dead bovs, and spent her time reading novels or 
talking about Joseph, how he was, and what he was doing, antl^ 
wondering when another letter would come from him. Un-^^ 
finished letters to Joseph were alwavs lying on her sofa-table^ 
Joseph’s gua\a jell) and Joseph’s rum (whic^ asirum and mill(| 
agreed with her better than Madeira) weic the only toods thaf 
:ould tempt her appetite Eupherpia was now tesponsible ioM 
aiost of the household management, and life at Anchor Hous# 
became noticeably bonier Julia h«id kept her Scotch outloo® 
3n good fires and good meals, but Euphemia was her 
:hild, indifferent to flesh-po^. To eat boiled cod vn\ ticj^ 
accompaniment but boiled potatoes, to return to cold rooml 
and the smtll of snuffed-out candles, was positively a sMace to 
|ohn Barnard — though he knew veil enough that Euphemia 
iid not intend it as such There weie times when he felt that 
Euphemia’s coldness cut him to the heart In fact, it was a 
;alve to his conscience. Relying on her inability to become 
ovable, conlidenl that she would never be in a position to 
^reak his heart by dying or perplex him by growing nnarcount* 
able, as Julia had done, he even began to admire her good 
ijualities her prudence, her even temper, her sense of justice— ^ 
hough this was too mathematical to be quue congenial to him. 
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It i^fe IWSW Wotigh Ihe mea^ia h1^ 

ncib?||^ge her wilfUlness {tht^ had heeiS 
Lil phyjsic) by lax^k^g a pet 6^ her, 

My mirtferc^ by a f^ey ^at he had iri 
br her survl^ at the dijqpenise of Samuel 
is hous^ now held four children instead 
malSy misunders^ndings, reasons 
: regret. Ellen referred too often to the 
on her plaits, and showed a daintiness at 
n keeping with a house which God had 
lehastened. Wilberfofee, now of an age to begin schooling 
tjownstairs, was still in the nursery, and seemed impossible to 
dislodge. He was a puny, uncommunicative child, with such a 
tolcnt for rashes and bilious attacks that it was hard not to 
iikspect connivance between him and Nurse Darwell. It was 
$mne time before Euphemia felt herself strong enough to 
suggest diat she rnight end her own attendance at Madame 
Bon*s day-school and teach Wilberforce instead. Having got 
So far, she went further, and levered hei father out of the 
morning-room and back into his study , which she considered 
to be the bestr/place Yor him. 

^ By the time all this was accomplished, Euphemia was 
^eteen. 

®^‘'**When I was in my nineteenth year, I was married,’ Julia 
rtmarked. Euphemia knew that this was not true. Mamma, in 
fact, had not married until she was twenty, for Joseph was born 
bn her twenty-first birthday, a fact noted on the flyleaf of the 
family Bible. But that Mamma should tell fibs about it showed 
bow important it was to be punctual over finding a husband. 
Euphemia had no idea how to set about it. No marriageable 
young men came to the house, and Uncle Daniel’s invitation 
to Cheltenham had been quashed because Euphemia was 
needed at home. Sometimes she asked herself if she had not 


made a false step by bee ommg so necessary to Papa If she had 
remained useless as well as disliked, he might have t|tken a 
little trouble to get her off his hands. False or no, the step had 
been taken, an " usefulness had brought her one real gain. On 
the grounds of saving Mamma trouble she had written to thank 
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mtph 0^ of his 
been permittedt to wHteTdf his %|mky 
berimssion ha#n|g been grafted, ^xtendfcd ife ' 
often. He was ^e'bne pcrsoii in the world she 
and been At ease with. 

A white shawl collar and white ^derslecves had ^ 
her irioiirning black, and it vfes theijpriitj|1of 1835,^ an<f ] 
was at the ofiBce, and Wilberforce was repeating tihe ^pit , 
cities of Europe, when the door of the morning-room opend 
and Hester, the parlour-maid sa^d, in a voice more than^l 
usually hushed, 

*Miss Euphemia, can you see a gentleman?* 

Before she could answer, the door had closed, and tho! 
gendetnan was inside. Her first impression was WhippdB 
snapper. Wilberforc^*s first impiession was just the opposit<t4 
The gentlerr''^ was leading a bulldog, and Wilberforce dung^ 
himself into Euphemia’s petticoats so violently that he almost.^ 
knocked her over. 

‘Steady, Wilberforce,’ said the gentleman; and introduced, 
himself as Marmaluke Debenham, adding, ‘I thought you 
would like to hear about Joe. I’ve just v^oifte back from)* 
Trinidad.’ 

‘Oh!’ 

So this was the girl who had written those letters. ‘She^s 
beauty. But she’s game, you know.’ Reared in paths of strictesi;^ 
truth, that was as much as poor Joe could of the sistr 
whom he pined like a spaniel. And an unbeautiful game eS0iJ 
had shown itself in the letters, written without the smallest"^ 
^race of style, in short tight sentlmces that imprisoned a 
?harac ter or a situation with bricklike firmness and exactness. 
Reading them, with the shadow of the acacia flitting over the 
perfectly filled pages, and the random sweet cries of the house 
negroes breaking into the silcme like juice gushing from a ripe 
fruit, he had thought that Joe mast indeed love his Euphemia 
a. great^eal to find comfort in these gaunt home truths if dis- 
comforts and calamities. It was only on the voyage home that 
tic found himself nursing a resolve to see th writer. And here 
she was, with the red hands of youth, and a high white forc- 
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joutof 
lie had not 


H ed out of h/^' 

b. Hic his Iw^hehad not 

s fr^Ci^bm and his travel^and Ms bulldog, 
had uncafthed some pale ubdei^ound 
light before its eyes. A clock in the hotisei 
not alter its expression, but her han<ij 
lay folded in her lap. He Wondered if he^ 
; had made sure that Mr Barnard would 
he detained beyond his usual hour of return from the office;t, 
^t decided against it. 

^The door opened. He saw that she did not flinch. Like a 
pisoner, she knew every sound of the jail. A nurse looked in^ 
shying that it was time for Master Wilberforcc to have his hair 
Washed.^er manner reeked of an old servant’s bawding, and 
nefore Euphemia could stop her she had taken the boy away. 
Ihc amused exditemenl he had felt at the prospect of stealing 
an interview with Mr Barnard’s daughter in Mr Barnard’s 
house now scflmed to him merely brutal and vulgar. Hearing 
^nnsclf say for the third time that Joe had learned to play the 
he bechme silent. 

Debenham, I know my Mamma would like to thank 
ybu.lbr^air^ou have done for Joseph. If she. ... If you. . , 
jHe thought she was opening a retreat for him, and leaped up. 
‘If Airs Barnard could spare a few minutes, I should be 
honoured. But I know she is an invalid. Perhaps it would be 
better if I came some other time.’ 

‘Oh no’ That wouldn’t be possible.’ 

Why have I no presence of mind^ Why don’t I get him out 
of the house while I can^ Why shouldn’t Mamma see him^ 
What will she be looking like^ Why should I mind that? Her 
head ringing with questions, Euphemia led the way, and he 
followed her, and the bulldog followed him, its mail^ tread 
ringing through the silent house. 

‘Miss Barnard, what shall 1 do with this animaP’ 

‘Mamma would like to sec it. She had a dog of her owri, once.’ 



^HEFLIMJmA MUMt 


4|ypb)ham Ujtfll young euougji w 
tnvuKd l»dy tp j[>e pale aii4 tMii. The enomous rodtl 


matron, sm^Uin^of rum and wtjt a nun;^^ 

^‘ap ^d a slipping shawl^ tome ninrabad^ He did not 
(alia attack. To see a man who i)ieither a huisb^nd^ a 
doctor* or a clergyman, roused her with a galvanic d^ight He 
»vas Josephus friend, he brought news of Joseph, he had a 
charming bulldog. In a flash, she was at home m the situation, 
pressing cake alternately on Mr Debenham and the dear 
mimal. To Euphemia she seemed like a new being. This 
near the truth. After so many years of existing on the confusM 
remnants of the young woman who had mairied John Barnard^i^ 
Julia, in a cc nip of minutes, achieved a glorious clixpacteriOi. 
and was an old woman enjoying herself. Sfee laughW, and^ 
asked questions, and told stones of Joseph’s babyhood — that 
jay penod when it was still wonderful and amusing to have u 
child of one’s own Indulging a young man’s natural afiinity, 
for an old woman, Marmadiike Debenham^ remembered 
only just in time that Mr Barnard nught be back at any 
moment. 

‘Good-bye, then, and thank you You have made us be^ 
very happy.’ 

She held out her putty trembling hand, and he realised 
she was a drinker. 

Euphemia conducted him downstairs, and let him out. 
There was the wall, and above it the blue April sky and the 
clouds sailing. Blinking in the light, sh#^* looked more than ever 
like something he should not have dug up. ‘Forgive me for 
coming,’ he said. 

TIurry!’ she answeied, and turned back into the house. 

It was the first unconstrained word she had spoken to him. 
iliere |yas such pungenry and freedom from nonse-'jt in it 
that m a flash he made up his mind that it should not be the 
last. 

Five minutes later John Barnard returned, and went as 
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f Ivini? vHitlx hef eycis sMiH 
4^ J hqpe^Wteaa doe, notM 
^ feverish^’ ^ 

^ ^ little tired, Barnards That 11$ alL*’' 

' ^Uld have liked to tcU her about the m^tn who had 
^ ^ jtjcd him — a grcjpi^dismissed from s^iefe because hef 
J’^^ed to attend iWmastei^to a cockfight on a Sunday, a 
ig story, though much to the groom’s credit But he saw 
,t she wds not in a mood for conversation, so he Went down- 
, tairs and ^old Euphemia instead. Mother and daughter both 
Jhpped that their visitor would pass unrecorded. The only 
f person who might blab was Wilberforce, and Nurse Darwell 
^faad stopped his mouth by her usual threat: that if he was 
ll^aughty he would be sent away and Mr Moore would come 
^Or nim. But at breakfast next morning Hester, bringing in 
^thc hot rolls, brought also a note for Mr Barnard. 

’^Hester. Who brought this notc^’ 

man, jjir. t don’t know who. In livery, sir. I can^t say 

^Jylia began to fan herself, a preliminary to feeling too un- 
swdl to eat breakfast. 

^He is not to come here again.’ 

does, you are to shut the door in his face. And bar it. 
'^understand?’ 
sir. Of course, sir.’ 

^ SH? pidked up a plate, and hurried from the rooiti. Breakfast 
'continued in silence, until the wretched Ellen choked, was 
rebuked for gluttony, and told to quit the table. 

'Of all thingSp I value frankness and candour,’ said John 
Barnard. T shall not try to hide from you that I have reason 
to be angered.’ 

Julia’s hand went towards the butter dish, and was with- 
drawn. This was no tune to butter hot rolls. 

‘That note, furtively delivered by a groom, is from Mr 
Debenham. He tells me that he has recently come back from 
the West Indies, and is in this neighbourhood. He has the 
impertinence to ask if he may visit me.’ 
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^ shall ti6% att$wer the,nptc*"|f^\t gi^i^re i^t ^ 
woul4 Joseph beisnow?’ 

Tto sounded almost as thoUgh John Barnard were 
k belated acknowledgement that if Marmadiike Debcnhjsn;^ 
had not intervened, Joseph would not now be holding a ten 
spectable well-paid post and sending h(jmc consignments of 
delicious West Indian produce. But even Mary knew better 
than that. 

‘Where would he be now, I say^ At this table. Mary, hand 
your Mamma the butter-dish If Mr Debenham thinks I |etif 
no proper resentment, he is mistaken. He has robbed me of my 
eldest son, j ’ '^rdentd hiv heart against us-i — humanly speak^^ 
ing, he has imperilled Joseph’s salvation. And then he pro- 
poses to call on me It is intolerable^ But I shalknot answet^ 
his note. I would rather be dumb m the face of the opprifessof. 
If I were not a ma»j of peace, I would meet him and thrash 
him.’ 

He sat at the head of the depopulated table, biting his lip^ 
turning his head from side to side like some perplexed strick^ 
ammal. The storm was o\er, and no one the worse for ^t. 
had buttered her roll, Euphemia was pouring the rest of 
tea into the slop-bowl, so that the tca-lcaves nld be dri^ 
given to thl^oor. Only Mary observed her father. The^ ^ 
she bent on him was grave and composed. She was*thinking 
that he was unhappy Papa was unhappy, as a day is rainy; it 
was a thing to accept, but not to reason over. Tor John Bar- 
nard’s children were almost without compassion. Talk about 
God’s will, dispensations, sorrows sent as trials of faith or 
moderate expicssions of justly merited disapproval, and quite 
sincere attempts on John Barnard’s part to act up to this sort 
of talk, had smothered it. So while aware that P was 
unhappy, it did not occur to Mary that the death of two sons; 
and the desertion of anothci was anything ^ecial for Papa to 
be unhappy about. 
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^Sbe^^ievcs for r 

hg-'W 3ce what he would do next ^c felt as though 
t looking at h|^/:iLnd^avmg adniit^ed the l^ngel ir 
[us' mi^d, admitted the worm ^er it. 

^/‘^‘oday is Fnday. A^re you going to the churchyard wi 
sister, Mary?* - . 

smiled with pleasure. ‘Oh yes, Papa.* 

/ On Friday afternoons, Euphemia, taking a sponge and 
apiliel and k small pair of shears in a basket, went to tl 
liWchyard to trim the family enclosure and wash the marb 
^^cstone, and when the weather was fine one or both of b 
Sters went with her. 

J;. Old Mr Barnard had insisted on his rights, and his cofli 
||^y in the family vault under the nave. At the time when h 
^as so neaiiiy a democrat, John Barnard turned against th 
.^auh as insanitary, and bought a plot in the graveyard, ani 
pad a neat ironwork border fixed round it. When the first so« 
|w^;|^rncd fdr George, he bought a gravestone, a white marbl 
and the record of Barnard burials began. 


BELOW 

lU the mortal remains 
of George Molesworth Barnard 
Son of John and Julia Barnard 
Born Feb. 2 1818 Died Jan. 12 1826 
Also of Susan Amelia Barnard 
Born June 8 i8ig Died Jan. ig 1826 
Also of Robina Barnard 
Born Dec. 31 182^ Died Feb. 2g 1828 
Also of Samuel Barnard 
Born Nov. ly 1822 Died March 30 1833 
Also of Julius Daniel Barnard 
Born Nov. ly 1822 Died Oct. ly 1833 
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le oi 


the' lessor 


'^was 

P(|nnai3ujke'j0^ 

P^tning'ser^e^-^^d he'paiw^,;io^^ 
rfitirchgper — in^l&is biira^^ 

^oiild have j^ne' ^ohurch in any but tMs: Suiii^^^'i|^ 
Kad a futdier reaiion. Two days ha^p^ssed sinde his 
been' delivered, and he felt jS-etty sure there would 
aiiswer. The slight did not trouble him,;but he wondered if^ 
Visit had been disclosed, and if Euphemia Barnard were suffer^J 
ihg for it. At 3 a.m. that morning he had begun to thin^ it. 
:iquite likely that the family ogre was keeping her shut up on 

e bad and water, and though this seemed rather exaggerat^ 
daylight, he was relieved when he saw her walking up 
^hiiflci looking none the worse except for an unbecoming hf^nijell 
Mr Barnard, Mrs Barnard, Euphemia, the pretty one called 
^lilary, the dief^^ured one who was Ellen, his young friend*^ 
jWilberforce — they walked by, and disappeared behind thj 
,)^alls of their pew. He blew a little diisi off his hat^nd turned 
Ills attention to his Maker. Later, the attention wandered. A 
recognition by Wilbcrforce would be very tiresome, so he must 
make an unobtrusive departure — and yet he woiSd very ipyfch" 
like to catch Euphemia’s eye, if only to make perfectly' sure 
that she was none the worse. He contrived to be ddayed in' the 
porch behind two doctrinal ladies discussing the sermon. Out 
came Mr and Mrs Barnard, and one of the doctrinal ladicsi 
began talking to them, Euphemia was halted at his elbowj 
discovered ^ a little snuff that she smelt like a weU-scru'hi^.'Jd 
deal table. There are no sibilants in the name Eupheflaia, and 
it was ‘Euphemia* that he said. The bonnet Quivered, the Bar- 
nard group walked on. Detaching herself from the group with 
a gesture of injured tidiness, Euphemia bent down at the foot 
of the obelisk, ana removed a snail. Rising, she very deliber- 
ately caught his eye and gave a small stern nod, then took her 
place again behind her parents, A stranger to Loseby, Marma- 
[duke b%an to wander round the graveyard, reading epitaphs. 
|By the time he had given his serious attention to a dozen or so, 
.the last churchgoer was out of sight, and one, he hoped, 
'saw him stoop dow'n and tweak out a screw of paper that had 

U7l 




4. of grass a,t the foot'df the 


tM iwriu tn^^^Papa 9gmk.^ttyfmoye4 him, 
he will not answer I am setry^ Thankyou 
’09r^^yoltt kindness to Joseph. 

B^y on Monday morning ht deposited his reply. It was 
t tfe;aii her note, as he had more to say, but the tuft oj 
had grown some twenty-four hours higher and contained 
fete visited the I^oseby tailor, was measured for a pair oJ 
breeches, and arranged to come for a fitsting later in the week, 
tThen he paid his bill at the Half Moon, and drove away with 
ihe bulldog beside him and the groom behind him. As Loseby 
into its undistinguished landscape, he wondered if he had 
^mmitted himself to more than his feelings warranted, 
^lien^ship for Joe and dislike of Joe’s father were approved 
J^dvehv^tfers’ motives for asking Joe’s sister to elope with him. 
^nd It wou?d be an act of mercy to get anyone out of that 
|[rightful house. But he was not a hero or a philanthropist 
^erely an English landowner, lucky enough to come early 
IntP^b^ inhe'fitance, who meant to go in for modern farming 
^litlfejpyould keep the old rookery, who had enjoyed what he had 
of Tthe world but intended to settle down with a wife and 
|j]^d^en under his Suffolk elms. He was by no means sure 
"^bfcthet these qualifications were of a calibre to match the 
Wilcj: of those formidable letters to Trinidad. If rescuing one 
Mr Barnard’s children were the essential, perhaps it would 
be better to abscond with Wilberforce. The obelisk rose befort 
his mind’s eye: iti any rescue, he would only be abetting a 
mightier hand — a bony one, which had already removed five ol 
Mr Barnard’s children from a lather’s care.,. 

When he next visited Ijhe obelisk, his note had gone, bul 
there was no reply to it, and the space below J ulius seemec 
yawning for another of John and Julia Barnard’s bereave- 
ments. While he was at the tailor’s the church bell solinded a 
single note, and then another at a knell’s interval. He broke of 
from an adveise comment on a wrinkle above the left knee tc 
^ask who was dead. Chalking arabesques on the breeches, Mi 
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l^da that 

trhat else coul(l!$^,Vitpect from a ^uitli^ihanL bjs 
ban a lady> an^ teg® lUke an oy®^r-catiAcj^sf ' 

obligftd Marmaduj^ tft Ijiten to h& oiyn 
bat Sunday, but on Monday be was m LosJ:)y for a 
Ltting. His second note, imploring an answer to his first 
ind adding some second-thought suggestions to it, had jbcjeS 
aken, and replaced by another small scre*v of paper. 

It does not do for me to receive letters by the posty but I 
could send one. Pray oblige me by leaving your address. 

At the second fitting the breeches were improved out of al 
ecognition. He was wearing them on the morning whei3 
3uphcmia’s letter came to Rougham Hall. 

Dear Mr Debenham 


I have comidtud your letters very carefully ^d very 
gratefully, I am sorry that I cannot do as you wish My 
Papa would be angry , and his anger would f^ll on my 
Mamma and my sisters This would impair my peac^ oj^^ 
mind. If 1 had only myself to connder, I daresay I would not 
hesitate to elope With you, / am sure your mi nitons are 
honourable y and that you are right in supposing I should 
lead a happier life with you than I lead at home But it will 
not do. 


bhe was certainly a cool young lidy His intentions were 
ionourable, and had not boggled it a father m trade and a 
mother in liquor riiinking that thc) merited, if not an accep- 
tance, at least a more impetuous lefusal, he read on: 

If you could get my Papa^s consenty I would feel differently. 

But he cannot oierlook your Kindness to Joseph y without 
which he supposes Joseph would not have got away I can 
thhik of nothing that wmld shake his prejudice a^aiTiStyoUy 
unless you should happen to save Alary^s lije. But how can 
this be brought about ^ Dangers do not me our way 
Wilberjorce was even alarmed by your bulldog, E,B, 
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' »nc naa'\tncmgm, oy^ 
Jcji^pebeiShai^^ and gratefully^ 

every"^pccfi)ut aspect was it^ 

riptoSt^ticalness. She was neither flattered ^pib . surprised that a 
^ai^iiig'^an 'should offer marriage after less than an hour’s 
iacqulkintance. Such abi2;ip' pief'es of behavionr were in keeping 
IfcVip the denouemenls of the only fiction she had been allowed 
to tead. A little girl told a lie, and an hour later was taken with 
^ fever. A schoolboy played truant, and inunediately a mad 
biill jumped over thf hedge. Mr Debenharn’s offer of marriage, 
i^ough more insinuating than a bull or a typhus, was of thp 
kidney, and only differed in that it left her an option tb, 
or refuse. Perhaps she did not quite believe in it, as she- 
quite believe in the bulls and the fevers. She had. 
believed in it enough to throw out her indication as to how Mr 
if really determined to get her, might usefully, 
proceed; but either he did not see hints very readily or he wasy 
really tetermined. When no more notes appeared at the 
sbelisk, her residual sensation was one of relief. Hester’s ogles; 

confidenjp and were discontinued. Everything went on as 
a$Ua|. The midsummer sun brought out the sunblinds; stewed 
jbl^berries disagreed with Ellen. At midsuqirner, too, 
^uri|ber jPi^e Prospect Terrace was rented by a new tenant — a 
fe^'4htbresting character, said Madame Bon, who had 
prbUu^ped him. ' 

! The new tenant was Mr Simon Kettle, the proprietor of a 
publishing-house in Hull, who for reasdns of health 
iiWshed to detach himself from the drudgery of book-keeping 
md proof-reading (he had a son who would remain and deal 
mth all that), in order, as he wrote, to give the whole of his 
powers to promoting the supply of wholesome reading at low 
prices on a well-drained soil. Mr Kettle was already known to 
die Barnards by his wares: the tracts which were sent out to 
foseph for distribution, the Moral Talcs, Scenes from the 
Scriptures, and Conversations on the Catechism which were 
jiven to ^tlie prize scholars at the Sunday School, the Com- 
nentaries on Daniel, Expositions of St Paul and biographies ol 
sniritual celebrities which accumulated on the Anchor House 
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h 60 k.shelves.^^cy iM 
ftiere, even, they had t^ hf 

^ctple of Jed to sl._, ^ 

It led* too, to vcary small print In douWo co|UTtii;jjS pjSt ^ 
paper. Much of the stitching was done oy pauper c|dld^ai^|jrh^ 
also coloured th<? illustrations go tRb Mora) Tales. Tlteyjhr<^“^ 
learning habits of industry and forwardfiig the Lord^S 
forking unpaid, but many of them were too young to be 
and by the end of a day they lost interest, and painted hll^ 
maws on crocodiles and rosy faces on negroes singing hyr' 
under the lash. \ 

Such errors gave particular pleasure to Wilberforce, who 
dwelt on them in silent joy Wilbci force’s father was insefisibte 
to the beauties of bad workmanship and if Mr Kettle’s bpoltk 
had been all he knew of Mr Kettle, he would have thought 
twice beforv- ac^ » g hm as a tenant But Madame Bon*a^^ 
recommendations had been exceedingly cordial, and she waSt 
a woman whose judgement he relied on 

Madanu Bon and her husband were natives of Jersey, andl 
were called Mr and Mis Bone in plain Enp^li^h when th^yl 
came to Loseby to start a Iish-euring business. The method^ was 


a secret process, mv ented b> Mr Bon It was not a very 
pne, and Bone’s would not have stolen the fish-cunng trade 
from Barnard’s, even if Mr Bon had not died a couple of years 
after their arrival, leaving his widow with a quantity of dtb^s* 
some equipment, and the trade se< She onered tlie « 
ment and the secret to John Barnard, and he bought diem/ 
mainly because he knew that no one else would, tlien, because 
he did rot feel that his obligation to help a widow and a 
stranger was discharged by that, and since she wished to 
remain m Loseby tor the trreproachable reason that her hus- 
band was bulled there, he settled her in lodgings, where she 
supported herself by mending lace and giving piano lessons. 
Later, she inherited some tioney, bought a house, and set up 
^s Madame Bon with a day-school for young ladies 'leaching 
suited her better than needlework, making a good impression 
suited her best of all. By a dexterous balance jf French like a 
native and sound Protestantism, she satisfied the ambitions and 
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_. ,.. becw, driv^ 

iipe xxn^t the kevocation of Nantes. Jr 

her lace-mending period that she, ^silbjepitted a 
Itlon of a book atoifo th(^ Camisards fo Mr Ifelettla. JJe 
her three guineas for it, and commissioned other tran$T 
on the same terms. A correspondence developed bcf- 
tfaetn, in ||i0 course of which Madame Bon’s sick head-» 
a^hes and Mr Kettle^s difficulty in breathing came to supplant 
Ipie I sufferings of the French Protestants, Learning that her 
pi;^lisher was thinking of removing from Hull to some simple 
pot/ilbt too far from a living Evangelical pulpit, she saw 
how this could be applied to the vacancy in Mr Barnard’s 
terrace, 

Mr Kettle was a widower. He brought a sister-in-law, a Misi 
|utley, with him, to keep house. And when John Barnar(^ 
his firSl call, Euphemia went too, to do the female pari 
towards Miss Mutley. 

For someof/e whose bodily frame required the seclusion of t 
Ketde looked pretty vigorous. He was stockily built 
wim thick white hair that grew in tufts, and tufty white eye 
broW$. His forehead had not a line on it: low and receding, i 
^i^bled a pie-dish. His chin had a dimple in it, his lips wer 
printed. His neckcloth was fastened with a mourning-brooct 
fds olothes were spruce, bis waistcoat even skittish. Olancin 
|N>m him to his visitor, Euphemia noticed that her fathe 
looked careworn and rather shabby. Presumably Mr Kettle 
excellent state of repair was due to the sister-in-law. Speakin 
with a strong Yorkshire accent, she began to probe Euphemi 
about Madame Bon; was she not wonderful lady, so wel 
educated too, a quite remarkable mind, so Mr Kettle sai< 
almost masculine in its grasp ol business. It was a pity that si 
should have these headaches, but they always come if a fema 
is so very intellectual. Miss Mutley expressed a warm desire 
see more of xVIadame Bon, and Euphemia got an impressit 
that she would be glad to hear that Madame Bon was at tl 
bottom of the sea. But their conversation remained fragme 
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pty, foi 

teKetdet^|^:edin(^^ ’"'" 
i60d. He talked ^Wijit pis ''btJW 
^d to autJioj!;|r^Wie lidthcrf aftd?"adotheir^ ,. 

Stqftgii^e/ ^A ali d dxem were eminait; ahd aSl d I ^ 
|3|ffet'aaitdtttcs caressed their obliTati^n towards him'. 

listen to the sister-in-law, had now gf)t to tightTlafc^j, 
Euphemia heard her father interpose a Cambridge celebril^ 
i6f his own, 

^Yes, yes, indeed!' Mr Kettle excladned. *35*^1051 aboundii^l^ 
tnan, and frequently in Hull. So kind to f>oth my dear wivesi^ 
He waved a hand towards the two miniatures above the 
chimney-piece. They seemed to be by the same artist, ahd 
were equally bad; but a semblance of real life glimmered 
feebly from the wife with chestnut hair and a melancholy pout, 
‘My sister is the right/ said tlie sister-in-law. Euphemia 
replied, ‘What an interesting facc,^ and continued tO look al 
the miniature on the left. 

As they walked home, John Barnard said, T do not like him/|| 
‘Neither do 1/ sa.d Euphemia, pleased to find herself ablc^ 
for once to agree unequivocally with her father^’ 

‘Perhaps you are too young to form a decision on first 
Euphemia. In any case you are too young to express it.* 

The Barnards found themselves seeing a great deal of 
Kettle during the summer. Informal meetings, he said, 
taneous exchanges of soul, unforced gatherinr^s-togethei||^^'thi 
more in his line than the world’s cold civilities. It 
possible to meet him, or even to catch sight of him choosing a 
turbot, without a spontaneous exchange of soul ensuing; and 
he was not the sort of man who can be good-byed on a door- 
step; he would follow one in, talk standing, talk himself towards 
a sofa and sit down on it, or, if the weather were suitable, talk 
himself out into the garden. ‘Come, my young friends,’ he 
would say to Ellen and Wilberforce, ‘shall we enjoy the fruits 
of the earth? Shall we feast on strawberries.’ riutiin hke a 
blackbird, he ate the ripest, talking all the while of simple 
pleasures and the happy state of childhood, ^ hile Wilberforce, 
who was not allowed to eat strawberries, looked on sardonic- 
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f^pfeciidn fot^Mary, and gave her several 
wth a daughter (he 
oy each deaSr ^^e)/h<5 JV'Oulld have washed 
jfto Jbe^ust suth another sweet girl, ^|h just such, a 
:iSlmistress as his esteemed Madame Bon. As jfbr the better- 
^ Loseby, he was^aljffor^t, giving fcr\|!^nt goodwill and 
)r4tf 'moderate subscriptions to the existing good works^ and 
easing for several new ones, in particular, a Temperance 
^ociatioij. A , han d, even a small band, totally abstaining 
c>tn all alcohoHriiguo:^, what might it not bring about? He 
^d seen it do marvels in Hull. They that go down to the sea 
ships, and do business in great waters, see the world. How 
^true that was! Unfortunately, when they were on dry land 
again they partook too freely of strong drink, Mr Kettle had 
Runted the taverns and gin-shops in Loseby, and the total 
i^palled him. John Barnard deplored the amount of drinking 
Loseby, and had more knowledge of its results, but in 
^hbmn^on h^esty he could not promote that small band oi 
^thtal abstainers while poor Julia’s health still required rUm 
Madeira. There was nothing for it but to admit himsell 
fumbled under the hand of Providence, to trample on the 
of his lower man, and to keep up his credit m his own 
yes by seeing that parcels of garden-stuff for Madame Bon 
laould be more choice and lavish than before. To make sure 
tthiS^ he had the gardener pick the fruit early in the morning 
jefbtC Mr Kettle could get at it. How was he to know tliat 
fad^me Bon selected the best of his best for Mr Ketjfle^ Julia 
sa,ld she would; but Julia had always been prejudiced againsi 
that excellent woman. 

It shamed him to find that only two years after losing 
Samuel and Julius, the petty exasperations of a Mr Kettle 
should have such power over him. He sat in his study, om 
September evening, with his diary before him. It is as thoug) 
they had died in vain. The sense of what he had just writ ter 
blazed out on him. His handwriting staggered and tears rar 
down his chei ks as he wrote vehemently on. Wretched repimngs 
impiety of gnef^ Do I forget my Redeemer ^ who died for me^ Will i 
be said that He died for me in vain ^ — that I am more attentive to 
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own trivial and well-des^ved^ 

Pfoss? Hy mismble 
^ them. 

paused^ that strictly tiru?? Every day, at any 
fie felt more discotiraged, and more «oIitary^ He cldse^^flfe? 
hook and locked jt away. In half ai^ hour it would be tiinA 
Family Prayers. The sultry day was closing in rain, and a' 
thunderstorm was going 'out to sea. He went automatically to/ 
feit by the empty grate, staring at the streaked windows and the 
wall beyond them. In the drawing-room Eu^hernia had beem 
playing the piano, a heartless rattle of scales and trills. Now' 
she struck a chord, and Mary began to sing. 

‘An-gels!’ 

Her vBice wavered on the long holding-note. With her nexf 
breath it poi jcd on the oc tave above, as a candle-flame steadies 
and burns ^ h * 

^Angels ever bright and fair^ 

Take^ oh take me, 

Take, oh lake me to your careP 

John Barnard w^s not musical, but he kifcw what Wi^^ 
Handel. Swaying, sighing, leiterating its ‘Take me,’ the’^!5jMir| 
from Theodora garlanded the silent house. So pure, so virginal,* 
and suiting Mary’s voice so well, it bewitched him from him*| 
self. One of Handel’s sacred songs, it did not occ ur to him, 
more than it could to Mary, how amorously the melody 
and pleaded. But the plea had its way with him. The 1ch|i 
Mary vbich he had for so long cautiously locked up, cam6 
back and took possession of him, more powerful and per ading 
than before. 

The rain fell all night, and on the next day, which was a 
Friday, Euphemia put the shears, the sponge, and the flannel 
into her basket, thinking with pleasure that it would take quite 
half an hour to clean the obelisk. The hope of half an hour to 
horself was frustrated, for Mary said she would come H , and 
so did Ellen. Mary made a movement of dissent. ‘Why don’t 
you go and sit with Mamma?’ she asked ‘Why don’t you?’ 
Ellen replied. Mary could think of no effev tive answ^er, and 
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fetch het tippet. ‘And your plain 
$fe6 iixiM liter. Mary )^id not Uk(? to be $een cut 
? vw Btlen, dtad the plain bonnet^ whose btitowas deep, meant 
there was less of Ellcn^s port- wine stain for Mary to be 
feeen out with. Loseby people had no interest in the birthmark, 
in August, Loseby hac| visitors, who can?e for sea-air and 
^ boating. Their smart clothes and spy-glasses and free and easy 
J deportment made them deeply interesting to Ellen, who gaped. 
^Sonie of ths^Ti stared at her, and then looked quickly away. 
^nOthers stared at Mary, and continued to stare. Euphemia was 
thankful when the churchyard gate clicked to behind her, and 
glad to see that there was at least half an hour’s tranquil 
' cleaning to be done on the obelisk 

There was rathei more than that The spnngtime’^ift had 
been subdued bv clipping but n(nv a ^tone lay where the tuft 
had been, and under the stone was a rain-sodden wad of paper. 

T’ve dropped my little sponge,’ she said Tt must h^Ve fallen 
Ciut when I opened the gate. Will vou go and look for it, 
Mary'^’ 

r The omission worked Ellen ran after her sister sure that she 
would be the lirsl to find the sponge 

. Euphemia was taken aback to find herself so mu’^h per- 
turbed, Her hands shook with temper and when she tried to 
unfold the wad of papj^r, she tore it. The writing was bimred, 
atid almost illegible. Don^t be ala — the word seemed to be, 
i^alarmed. Why should she be alarmed*^ She had no intention 
of letting Mr Debenham alarm her, she w^as done with all that. 
She crumpled the note and thrust it into her bosom, where the 
little sponge already reposed. Her half-hoUr’s holiday was now 
quite spoilt. The flies teased her, so did Ellen, fidgeting after 
the sponge, so did Mary, sitting graceful^ on an adjacent tomb 
and as u^sual doing nothing to make heiself useful. Tlie note 
that was too wet to be read had spoilt c\erything Having 
given up all interest in Mr Debenham, she was not interested 
in reading it, but it remained annoying that having crumpled 
it up so hastily, i would now be quite unreadable, even the 
word that might lie ‘al irmcd ’ Suppose it were so, and applied 
to some news about Joseph^ — that he was marrying a black, 
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for instance. It would be just like that 
ham to tell h^r so in a lettcf she cowldsh^lf 

Cross and preoccupied, she be^n the walitlickDfiie, ^d ^i&re 
seemed to be twice as many visitors about, with nothing to 
do but stare under bonnets. Old Mrs Allen, one of Papa^ 
pensioners, came^waddhng across CJhurch Street to expresSi hCr 
pensioner’s hopes that all the near family were well. 

‘And how is your leg, Mrs Allen^’ 

Mrs Allen’s fare, which had assumed the proper expression 
for her reply, was suddenly contorted with terror. 

^t’s after Miss Mary! It’s mad*’ 

Euphemia turned just in time to see a bulldog rush at Mary 
tand set its teeth m her gown. Growling and slavering, and 
woirying the white muslin, it displayed every' mark of savagery, 
fend Mar^ndukc Debenham would Inve enjoyed an unflawed 
^triumph if a slender young man had not rushed to Mary's help 
at the slfeie moment he began to do so himself* — md with the 
advantage of spontaneity and longei legs. It wa^s no time to 
shilly-shally. The slender >oimg man was thrown off his 
balance by a kick He staegtr^d tand his iiat fell off, Marmas 
duke was seen to be holdinc’' the dog h) the ‘•criifl of its neck^ 
and saying comniandingly, ‘Down, you brute* Let go, sjirP 
The dog let go of the nuislin, but continued to growl and 
struggle in Marmaduke’s gnp. ‘\Vh^ owns this brute?* he 
wled out, in a peiemptory voice, and a man with bov ^d Ifegs 
Rid a fancy waistcoat burned up, and said that he die. 
f ‘Then take it away, and shoot it ’ 

If any one had been composed enough to look at the bulldog 
they might have seej| its look Oi expectation change to wistful 
bewilderment as it was led awas without a word of praise or 
a single weet biscuit. But at this jimctuic, Ellen fell into 
hysterics. Screaming and sobbing, she drew attention to hersell 
so thoroughh that people at the back of the crowd believed 
that she had been bitten and was aln ad’^ going o t”" support- 
ing Marv, keeping a tight grasp on Ellen, fending off offers oi 
smelling-salts, rcd-hol pokers for canter mg, sal volatile fluiii 
the chemists, parlours to sit down in, and the doctor to be 
fetched, Euphemia addressed Marmadukc in an undertone 
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fury, S«»d ^d, ‘For heaven’s sake, gel us out ol 

,By st^uring every one in the crowd tltat they were most 
helpful and that tlieir help was no longer needed, and parti- 
CnJiarly thanking an immensely muscular man in a jersey who 
came after them with Eiphemia’s basket, ^Marmaduke got 
them out of It and into a side street. By this time Euphemia. had 
irecovered hs rself enough to say, as one must to a stranger, ®It’$ 
the first turning on the left.’ They were approaching Anchor 
House when they heard its iron gates clatter, and saw John 
Barnard run out. 

The news had travelled fast. He had heard that Mai y had 
been set on by a mad dog, and rescued by two gentlemen. 

‘Mary’ Merciful God, what is this^ What has happened^’ 

# He saw her looking pale and si 11 tied with a torn gown, and 
her paleness seemed to him dc idl> ind he thoryght the 
slobbered tatteis were red with blood. 

‘Mary’ My love’’ 

He clasped her in his arms. Raising then voices above Ellen’s 
renewed howls, Euphemia and Maimaduke assured him that 
jN&ry was unharmed, and that the dog liad been pullerl away 
before it did more than tear hei flounce, Marmaduke added 
that from what he could see of the dog, he did not think it was 
a mad one. They talked in vain. It was not till Mary spoke 
jfhat be understood what was being told him, and it was not 
till she explained how the gentleman had dragged the dog 
4way that he saw Marmaduke as something more than a 
person who happened to be propping Ellen 

Tt was you"^ It was who saved heff’ 

His voice was incredulous with relief, and it seemed to 
Euphemia that in the next breath he would add, ‘A man of 
your sizc-^ She said hastily that Mary must go in and lie down. 
His attention swept back to Mai ✓ and Marmaduke Iiad to 
perform several attempts at a modest withdrawal bcfoic he 
could get himsel begged to come m. 

When the sisteis had gone upstairs, John Barnard began to 
recover himself, and to be more in keeping with Marrnaduke’s 
dislike of him. He apologised for his display of feeling, he spoke 
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of the criminal levity of those who allo^ ^ 

large. But he could not keep up a ^pUYjtoation. 
that Mary had been aai danger cajrie back and back !ike,fa 
’^yeaver^'s shuttle. He could not beli^/e that she was safe, Jhe 
could not endure to think she had been imperilled. Opposite 
him sat the beings who had saved young man who had 

^rung from nowhere, like an sSigel, and now sat in his study, 
jgauHng with even teeth. He did not yet know his name. He 
l^d not yet offered him a glass of wine, 
j Rousing himself, he again apologised for being so in- 
Attentive. 

I ^Not at all. These things are always worse to hear about 
llJhan to take part in. If you had been there, you would not 
have found it so alarming." 

John I shuddered. The shuttle returned, and dealt 
him another blow. If Ik* had been there, and had failed — 

T do Act know how to thank you as I should. I cannot find 
words to express my feelings, my obligation, ^he i^my dearest 
child. And if yon had not ailed so promptly, if ^ou had not 
shown such cooliioss and resolution, if >Ga had not caugfit 
hold of the animal in time — ’ 

He broke ufl. There was an ambiguity in the young nian*s 
expression that he could not understand. In a stiffer tone, he 
It on, ‘You must forgive me, if I scr m to rant. I am stfll 
rildered. The eircumstances are unusual You ha^ avdd( 
daughter’s life, and I don’t even know your name. 

' *Mv name is Marmaduke Debenham.’ 

Euphemia, coming in with a message that Mamm.. wished 
^o see the gentleman who had saved Mary, beard her father 
say, T am glad Ui make yonr acqiirimtance, Mr Debenham.’ 

How rreatfallcn he looks, she thought, surveying him without 
mercy. She dcliveied her message, and hurried off to inform 
Julia that Mr l)e])enhim, having saved Mary from a bulldog, 
had now gone further and introduced himself to . 

‘Goodness me! Well, I’m sure I liopc it will turn out com- 
fortably. Euphemia’ Isn't it strange^ Mt Debenham has 
bulldog himsi'lf.’ 

‘Well, Mamma, that’s no reason why some one else shouldn’t 
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li^vcjai^t>un3og,'tOicJ. 'y^?iiitities of gentlemen keep bulldogs.’ 
they cJd But it is an odd coincidetupe.’ 

HTi!a wasn^t a getitlemao. Kffe ivas quite a common 

p^son.’ 

’‘N'd'dldtitjt that accounts for it. Mr Debenham’s bulldog was 
"^1 Swoct thing. I’m sure it \youldn’t have hurt^a fly.’ 

'I daresay not. Will you nof wear your new shawl?’ 

Arranged on Julia, the shawl showed to great advantage. 
E^phemia had secluded herself as much as possible behind 
"that crimson bulk. She felt a sudden disposition to be glad of 
a mother to hide behind. Marmaduke stayed to supper, on 
Julia’s invitation, and left soon after He had hoped for a 
chance to explain to Euphemia the reasons for his apparent 
sloth in rescuing Mary; first, his own denseness, for he hnd re- 
read her letter many times befoie he grasped what was 
required of him, and then what a job it was to get Bouncer to 
throw enough soul into attacking a stable-boy dressed up in 
petticoats, and finally the need to make quite sure that Bouncer 
*was safe for a lady, vdiuh could not be done till his sister 
Leonora came home from her London season. But between 
Julia’s affability, and Mr Barnard’s formality, and the obliga- 
tion of doing the nvil to those tiresome girls, and Fnphemia 
being so cool and collected, there was no possibility of a 
^private word. Euphemia was so damnably cool that he even 
wondered if she was angry with him, and he went away feeling 
^that he had taken a great deal of trouble and pleased no one. 

♦ 

♦ 

When he saw that there would be no need for his lielp, the 
young man with chestnut hair picked up his hat and walked 
down to the harbour. His temper reqiured sornetliing allaying, 
and if he had continued in his original direc lion, w^hic h was 
toward Prosper i Terrace, further exasperation awaited it: that 
canvas of pallid smirking angels with limbs like link sausages, 
erroneously supposed to be a Sir Joshua and a bargain; poor 
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Mutty, with her winking eyeud, patdpg ja tpr, mcJ 
his father, rolling on the s6fa with a 

*Wcll, Thomas, so ypuVe strolled youtself inio an I 

I couhj fi^ay I had been as piercingly enteirtained. ]^ere 
another book I cannot publish* llie title is well cnodgh. RoSi^ 
dr the Tdisoned Cup^ But some of^he 9 des 9 riptions are rather toq 
warm.’ 

, No one would have sprung forward to pull his father avy^iy, 
from a young lady. Simon Kettle was renowned for his under-^ 
standing of young persons and his solicitqde for their welfare. 
England was his orphanage, he was the humble serv:ant of 
little masters and misses, and the remainder of the orphanage 
put their eyes out in his workshops. But tlie bulldog was the 
wholesonier animal of the two. There was more generosity in 
its meaNf.i and its slobber could be washed off. 

Mr Kettle’s younger son had refused to go into the family 
buiainess, but its reputation still encompassed him. After several 
attempts to make him a clerk, his father had established him, 
as a junior masccr at an Academy for Young Gentlemen at 
Clapton. To be the son of Mr Kettle, the headmaster said, was^ 
recominendauon enough; the son of such a fatber could not^ 
fail to be an ornament to his establislimcnt (indeed, he u$ed 
jibe name of Kettle very freely when talking to ^he parents of 
prosp^tive boarders). The air was bracing (if one walked oit 
|2lapton Hill when the wind was in th'^ east, the e was 
|‘em(j#kably perceptible), the position was genteel, thov ^h tht; 
pay was small the board was ample, and there were holidays 
twice a year. Dr Price did not mention that his junior masters 
were expected to take a turn as caretakers during the holidays, 
so that a week was all they could call their own. 

This was the week that Thomas had intended to spend on a 
walking-tour in Wales, and instead he was at Loseby. 

A fisherman had just tossed some stale bait into the water, 
the guUs dived squabbling for it, and further aior- he quay 
a boat was rocking up and down and men were loading her 
with fishing-gear. Mutty ’s lamenlatioa'’ *ing in his head. ‘Oh, 
my dear boy, I know what will happen, unly last week he was 
advising her about a mortgage. And she’s so artful! A French- 

[6i] 



THE FLINT ANCHOR 

ypu attd a widow. He calls her Sophie already, 
Wheii^the^ ate by themselves. Whatever will become of me? For 
1 haven*t a penny laid by, he’s never jf iven me more than my 
kcept* 

There had been similar trepidations in the past. There had 
bee^n Miss Juggler, whosev/e?/^'^ from the SUkroom were of an 
awful interest, Inhere had been Mrs Budlake, whose tract, 
Poverty the B st Sauce ^ always commanded a large sale belt 't 
Cfhristmas. Inere had been Mrs P. P. Cartwright, author 
The Stony Path, and temporarily considered quite equal to Bun- 
yan. There was always a talent being encouraged and a hand 
being squeezed. And Mutty, permanent dupe among Mr 
Kettle’s transient dupes, was always expecting to be ousted by 
one of them. 

feel it so much nioie than in Hull. In Hull I had several 
friends, and there was alvvavs iVlrs Cutler’s little back room. 
But here I don't know a living soul, and the servants are so 
bold, they r’re like savages.’ 

It w^as the complaints of loneliness in Mutty\ letters rather 
than her fears of the lady called Sophie in private that had 
brought him to Loseby. Sister to the first Mrs Kettle, house- 
keeper during his father’s first widowerhood, and dismissed at 
his second marriage, Mutty had been called back to nurse the 
fhotherless little boy. Silly and kind, her silliness had not irked 
him — or plerhaps she w^as not so silly then. Her songs of the 
Derby Ram and The Lady turned Highwayman, her stories of 
ghosts and murders and elopements, had kept him alive under 
the oppression of his father’s publications. Throughout his mis- 
trustful childhood, Mutty had been the only thing that was 
reliably safe and reliably entertaining. The very bows on her 
ihoes were interesting— they came ofl so often; and her Sunday 
:ap was as good as the Punch and Judy show. Even in that 
:hildhood he was a little condescending; in his boyhood, he 
might have become contemptuous if disliking his father and 
oathing his half-brothci had not been more congenial than 
iespising their drudge and butt. So it became .a point of 
lonour to maintain a sense of responsibility for the old woman 
vho had been kind to him, and was such a simpleton, and said 
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so truly as well as so frequetxtly that wtfe <«Uy p«W5Jn in 
the world who took her part. The fapt that lie V^is 
Ibcrson in the world whose part he could take was le^s appaifejit 
p> Thomas; disillusioned about hump i natiuje, he Reserved his 
enthusiasms for the dead and the pKturesque, Nevertheless^ Hr 
had given up Snowdon and Ca' - Tc|fis to come to Loseby;^ 
meaning to comfort Mutty’s loneuueos and laugh her out of her 
fears about the pci son called Sophie. But since his arrival two 
days earlier, the sense of responsibility had become uncom- 
fortably tighl-fittmg. He suspected that this time Mutty was 
right. 

He discounted the fact that Madame Bon came to the house 
with little gifts, and lemamed to listen to Mr Kettle as though 
she were in chun h Others had brought gifts (larger than hers), 
and had +hose looks ot rapt attention But there was 

something special about the way Madame Bon ga\ e her pears 
in leaf-trimmed baskets, hci cucumbers, her naokiiied spice- 
bread The other olh rings had been propitiatory^ hers were 
propiietary it wa is though she had Mi Kc Ulc in a coop and 
were fatuning him If Muttv were right, .ad Madame Bon 
became ^he third Mis Kettle, Mutty would be sent packing. 
VVherc would she go, and what would become of her^ 

'flu was oniinous that she did not refer to their old under- 
kanditig, dating frOm his childliood, thai when he was a man 
Mutty should come and live with him, a»^H lock up h. tea*- 
^dd^, and lose the key He had been dieading that she v dd 
fnvoke it, that she did not, involved him m pity as well as 
dread. What was he to do^ If Jk left off boarding at the 
Academy, and c ould persuade Dr Prie f to pay him an equiva- 
lently higher salary, or il he found some hand-to-mouth estab- 
lishment that would employ him as a daily teacher, no doubt 
there would be some < heap lodging where he could set up 
liouse with M ut1> But that w ould mean pineliiiig and scraping 
md self denial, and it would mean Mutty Instcid 'if mg to 
the play, he would spend his evenings with Mutty. Mutu’s 
:onversatioT^ would spiav on him while he read The Duchess e 
Malji^ and m her shortsightedness she wouiu drop salted butter 

its pages. 
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^ ‘ TvXJI^^As MX ]$& walkuig to and fro, he Saw that the 

sky was drained of its sunset, only a rusty tint remain- 
mi on l3ie clouds that had burned so long ajxd so ^brilliantly, 
I^hted windows peered out, and the smell of thA town came 
greasily puffing towards him. Six months ago he had not even 
heard of Loseby. Now^ it v^as^the place where he must be his 
father’s son. When those people who had seen him tripped up 
and hatle > had finished guffawing o\ er him, they would turn 
to the grateful subject of his father’s third marriage, and the 
pretty giil would titter over it with the plain one. The 
silhouette of Prospect Terrace with its reiteration of little 
triangular pediments looked like a papci coronet, snipped out 
with scissors and plasteicd on the ramshackle town. Under the 
central spike of the paper coronet s it his father, cuddling the 
thought of a new wife A man over hit) , heavy with tallow, who 
snored like a liombone- it was disguslin,’, and such things 
should be forbidden by law. Law foibade a simultaneous poly- 
gam) ; to Tnarr\ three times over, thought riiomas, working 
Inmsell up, was no less lustful and more Icclierous, as though 
one were a dog that buiiCi a cJicwcd bone, and digs it up for 
another and another mumble 

He turned about, and saw the solemn dusk of the eastern sky, 
tlie unshining sea,, the ndmg-lamp that had been lit on the 
fashing-boal. A man standing m the boat called to him, ‘AVill 
you come for a sail, boi ” 

‘Where to^’ he asked, looking down on the neat clutter^ of the 
vessel. 

‘Down to Rigby Head, and back by sunrise Do you come, 
ril lend you a slop to keep your clothes clean ’ 

A night at sea, among strangers, the lool air blowm^ 
between himself and his thoughts He did not hesitate, and 

jumped into the boat. Standing on that swaying platform, Ik 
saw the outline of Los^ b) seeming to rise and lall, and remem- 
bered that Mu tty would suppose him dead if he failed to be 
back for supp r. He asked if there was any one who would take 
a message for him. The man shouted, ‘Crusoe ’’ and a boy rai 
up. ‘He’s my niece’s brothcr-in-law,’ said the man, as though 
that clinched every recommendation. ‘He’ll take your message. 
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^ if «i ra 

whether to Satan or anyone else/ Giving the message;, TrajdijS 
thought, Now they’ll know whose son, I am. IThe bdV poelRfet^ 
a shilling, and went off, hallooing to some friends further along 
me quay. ^ 

' The boat seemed ready to sail, yet they delayed for another 
half-hour before getting out. Tjjiecrre^ were busy with one 
tlung and another, and after he had ocen given the slop no 
one spoke to hun. He sat where he had been put, feeling tl^c 
gait of the water through the boat and watching the topmoSt 
sky darken, and the clouds assuming a look of solidity. When 
the boat cast off he was not awaie of it until he saw the nose 
of the quay seeming to tuin away. The men talked among 
themselves, the bilge smacked to and fro, and the boat kept up 
a soliloquy of grunts and creaks. As they drew away from shore 
he lelaxed his enormous garment, and breathed more 

deeply, staring oveihead and speculating which were the 
constellations that showed piecemeal between ih^ clouds. The 
sc^ was calm, and the wind so light that it barely filj^d the sail. 
Of all the things* held in that globe of ii’ght sky only the stars 
traversing the gaps between the clouds scenied^to move and 
have purpose. 1 he oars were got out, and presently the skipper 
ordered the sail down, and stccied the be)at into a current, 
vheie it drifted on looking toward the se^award honzon, 
Thomas saw sparks of rose-topaz that bn’'ned on the water — • 
ie lights of other boats, 

Wajtchmg them, he began to drowse, and was hardly xt^ 
when the anchor went down and the lines went out, except that 
some one moved his legs aside m order to get at something. He 
murmured his good wishes and was asleep again before he 
undci stood the r^ply. Sleeping, he was still conscious that he 
was in an open boat at sea, his sleep did not differ from a 
suspended waking, until small shicds of mist, diding up’ight 
over the sea’s la^ e slowlv gatlicicd round the boat, appioach- 
x.ig It from all sides, ana as they approached, *ht) \ ’ oeied 
among themselves. The noise went on he wakened, but was 
louder and harsher, and was the shuffle \ e fish m the boa.. 
Their smell, raw and immediate, almost choked him, it was as 
if he were smelling the guts of the ^.ea. It was horiible to waken 
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ItpUe npn writhing as they choked to death on air, 
<iul<5ish irE^uke to say diat he must be set on 
phoi:^^ iimnediately. Coming more to himself, he sat up, and 
commented on the amount of the catch. It must bh a^good ond,^ 
sutely? One of the men answered with talk of a very large skated 
The creature was held/up^or Jiim to admins, its wings slowly 
twirling in the death agony. ^ 

* ^Enli\(ned by the success of their fishing, the men were 
talking among themselves, and laughing at repartees he could 
not understand. Tlieir jokes and stoiies revolved r^^und some 
tone they called Old Turk. The night had lost its poetry, but 
retained its immensity and endlessness. 

‘Fish liave gone oil,’ said the skipper. ‘So we’ll have our bite. 
Where’s that pic'*’ 

He pulled a flask from under his slop, rubbed it with a hand- 
kerchief, and offered it to Thomas. Il was rum. As Thomas 
^swallowed, he realised how cold and hungry lie was. With the 
first moutkful of pie, heav'y as loam and powerfully flavoured 
with thyme and marjoram, the whole fi)rce of the summeied 
earth seemed to leap into liis mouth. His appetite plejased 
them, they asked him if he was enjoying himself, and if he had 
gone out fishing before, and because he was both pleased and 
ignorant they took pains to tell him everything he should kno ! 
about the long-sliore fishing- what weather to choose, what 
influence of the moon, what bait, and when he might hope to 
find sea-trout among the ordinary catch. 

Feeling that he must ask some question for himself, he said, 
‘Who’s Old Tuik^’ 

‘Who’s Old Turk.-* Well, rightl), he’s called Grand Turk. 
Mr Barnard, that’s to say. Ihis hcre\ his boat— one of a 
couple he had built a few years back to make up lor them we 
lost m the May blizzard. That were a day, that were’ You 
wouldn’t fare to think it was the same sea that we’re on now. 
So Mr Barnard, he have a couple of new boats built, and keep 
a master’s share in them. Bound to do something of that sort.’ 

‘She’s a good enough boat, though. The Mary Lucinda^ that’s 
her name. She’s the one you got out of trouble, like, so 1 heard. 
Or was It t’other one ” 
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It seemed to Thomas the second wjra ptwmm jmst 

^ had assisted one or other of Mr 

he looked at the men more closely, and noticed tHiSl^lne t^ld 
see the red of their hands and the yellow of their o0ski»U!^fe 
that it must be near dawn* 

‘Mary Lucind^ Barnard, that’s ^is s|JCond daughter* T’othci: 
is the Euphemta, but she don’t sail so sv eet I’hemsdogs oughtn^t 
be let run. Dangerous as vipers.’ 

The man who had been watching the water now cried out 
that the^h were round them again. The wind had freshened, 
and bl^P^off-shore, carrying a smell of* moke and wheat, a^ 
though from some distant baker’s oven. The ‘second catch did 
not come to much, and the boat turned back for Loseby, 
Busied V ith stowing away gear, looking over the catch, 
throwinsr damaged fish back into the water, and casting up 
the value of the night’s work, the crew had no more time to 
t^lk about Mary Lucinda and the bulldog 1 homas sat yawn- 
ing, waiting for the sun to rise and bring sonic warmth with 
looking forwadH to being landed and able to v^alk the cramp 
out of his legs, cti d at the sime time wish ig he could sail 
for evei, or land on some shoie wheie no pool Mutty awaite^ 
him. 

Because he had tipped lliem generously and was well- 
mannered, the ciew ol the Ma7y Lucinda watched Shoulder 
Mutton’s son run up the harbour steps wuh eyes very 1 "^ereixt 
to those with which they saw Shoulder of Mutton. He /ad ^ 
handsome yrmng fellow, though he could do with fattening; and 
though he was dressed like a lady’s maid there was no nonsense 
about him, for he carried off twr pair of soles as though he had 
been boi n to it When Crusoe arrived to lend a hand with hk 
sister-in-k.w*s uncle’s boat he added his voice to the chorus o 
approval. A shilling for running a ten-minutes enand wai 
good pay by Loseby notions The errand had been ’'un. Un 
fortunately, the shilling had been spent first, at the ^lue Fisl 
Inn, where Crusoe invited a couple of friends to dunk a toas 
to young Shoulder. When he knocked on the dooi of Num’ " 
Five Prospect Terrace, he knocked in am. Mr Kettle hac 
locked up at half-past nine, his usual hour, and Mutty slep 
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ih rk Ct^ot, who had been one of Euphcmia's best 

^Ul^larsJ’ chalked by starhght a pervers^ sentiment on 
the'^g^tepost, and went away. 

/ lrh6 door was still locked when Thomas got back. Mutty 
opened it. Her face was blotched witli weeping, and her first 
Words were, ‘Young mep will be young men, J know, but why 
ever did >ou do it in Loseby** And just look at your boots’^ 

H<‘ looked. They w^ere covered with hsh-scales Supposing 
that his message had been delivered, he said, ‘Wheie else 
should I do It but in Loseby-^ I’m staiving, Mutty. Don’t fuss, 
.put have these cooked foi breakfast.’ 

^Breakfast^’ 

Mr Kettle had come to the door in his dressing-gown. But 
the tone m which he said ‘Breakfast'^’ was without the playful 
chirrup that usually hailed a meal ‘Breakfast, Tliomas-* Is 
there nothing to be gone into but fish for Ineakfist'* Charlotte’ 
Take those fish into the back garden and bury them I will not 
feed on the pledges of profliguy Thomas’ Since you have 
come home at last, come indoois * 

Thomas started at a disad\ antigc, for lu had lost In^ temper 
^ven before he^understood that his fathci was convinced that 
he had spent the night with a prostitute It was an iccusation 
which he resented, and which embanassed him, for he was 
timid as well as fastidious, and had only visited brothels with 
“the moral support of friends With modesty and 1 istidiousness 
both up in arms, he could find nothing better to say than, 
‘Where do >ou suppose I have been-^’ 

‘Suppose'^ There is no call for supposition I know it, and 
only too well ’ 

‘It must be delightful t() be so c isily convinced 
‘You disgust me,’ said Mr Kettle, enabled by righteousness 
to know exactly where to wound hi* son ‘Pafi* Faugh’’ 

‘I smell of fish because I have spi nt the night in a (ishing- 
boat. \nd do you really think tlial jf I had spent the niglit with 
a woman I should come hc»c with scales all over my boots*’ 
‘Certainly ’ replied Mr Kettle more realist than his son. 
‘And wdiy ^liouldn t I^ I’m not ripe enough to commend 
myself to |yidows ’ 
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‘So you ad^tpit it/ his father saia-^ 

Thomas might have left it there* But he 
at him with a dreadful palpitating coyness; and thlnlBpg 
evenings they might have to spend together) and how that 
would reappear if he tried to sn*ttcU an evening by himself, he 
went back into^he fray. An Jio..r laiter, Mr Kettle was still 
convinced that Thomas had been with a harlot, and Thomas 
had developed the conviction that his whole future self-respect 
depended on proving his father to be wrong. Towards the end 
of their (Jiscussion, his self-rightcousncss (he was not his father’s 
son for nothing) compelled him to feel ill-used as well as^ 
annoyed. Since his word went for nothing, and the fish-scale^l 
were evidemee against him, and the freshness of the fish only 
showed tne venality of a character that could accc'pt fish Under 
such cii^^j.*. Cl »ccs, he ^u'lld call in witnesses to clear his 
reputation. 

‘There were four men m the boat. They wc e Loseby men. 
And thc'y will tell you that T was with them all n^^ht.’ 

‘I daresay they will, my bo).’ ^ ; 

Mr Kettle spoke with something like genia^ty. He wanted, 
his breakfast, and was ready to be reconciled. Even apart from^ 
breakfast, he was ready to be reconciled. Having established 
Thomas as a prodigal son, he was piepared to play the part of* 
the forgiving father, and indeed to find him a more congeiuat^ 
companion, if he would only come dow.* off his high ^orsc. 
But at this juncture Thomas walked out of the house. ^ 

When Hester said that there was a young gentleman 
waiting in the study, John Barnard made no comment. But the 
way in which he threw^ down his large starched table-napkin 
augured ill for any \caing gentleman coming so soon after 
Marmacluke Dcbenham. 

‘I wonder if he has got a dog,’ said Wilberforce. 

Euphemia said, 'Got^^p, Wilbei force,’ and rose with dignity. 

The high-minded be d temper that swept Thoiiu from 

Prospect Terr a ( e began to flag as he neared Anchor House; he 
even suspected that he was making a ol of himself. As a 
result, John Barnard found himself awaited by a voung man 
whose mann ^r was icily sta+cly, and whose sentences forbade 
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had fallen back on his Academy 
aadressed Mr Barnard as though he were a cla$s 
^^^tWelve-year-old boys). Nothing could have turned out 
pfetter, John Barnard passed from curiosity to approbation, 
from approbation to sympathy The young man was dignified, 
handsome, and injured-i anr^ the injury had ciome from Simon 
Kettle. With his own language rising to the challenge, he 
announced that Thomas could be assured of eveiy^ assistance 
in the honourable determination to clear his good name, and 
that be would imnicdialcly accompany him to the dwelling of 
I the skippei of the Mary I ucind a As though aware of what the 
occasion demanded, both men remained standing during this 
inter\iew. Both of them were tall, and bv nature took noble 
attitudes, and their demeanoui tallied with the lofty room and 
the Flaxman illustrations on the walls As they went out 
together the Flaxman deities might well have materialised on 
the ceiling to wave them fotward Howc\er it was Euphemia, 
who just thtn happened to be ktchinp »ll)ei force a clean 

handkerchief, who saw them leaving tlu house, and recognised 
the young map about whom Mary wis beginning to be so 
^tiresome, alleging that he had saved her quite as ’^ueh as that 
fittle Mr Debeuham 

. The Mary Lucinda's skippci wa^ asleep His wife stood in the 
doorway with her aims akimbo, saying that whatever it might 
be, Mobbs must have lus sleep out, and that il Mr Barnard had 
^ent the night in a fishing-boat Mis Barnard would say the 
same. Thomas with bis whole being envied Mr Mobbs, who 
was asleep, and Mr Barnard, who was sliavcd Breakfast, too, 
would have been welcome Mr Barnard, after explaining that 
he had an office to go to, hoped with such gravity mat Thomas 
would give him the pleasure of his comp my until Mobbs 
could be fetched that there was nothing for it but to accept. 
Coffee and sandwiches were ^ent out foi, and after a short 
interval of opening letters and questioning a clerk, the forenoon 
went by m showing Ihomas round the warehouses and ex- 
plaining the niceties of trade with the Baltic Beyond supposing 
that trade with the Baltic v^as less disgraceful than trading in 
goody-goody literature, Ihomas was not interested, but his 
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ack of interest, dressed in polite 

tateliness aboiit figures, John Bamara ® 

howing a miind above vulgar astonishment. 

njured son could scarcely have done anything that JoTO 

3arnard would not have approved of, just then. 

At midday they went back to Mr Mobbs’s house, and found 
lim dressed and defensive. When tne circumstances were 
sxplained to him, he became almost as partisan as John Bar- 
nard, and set out with a warm detennination to blow Shoulder 
of Mutton to blazes IIis '^eal was increased by the delicious 
smell of grilled soles pitparmti^ for Mi Kettle’s light luncheon. 
'Peihaps il would be betUi thit 1 should introduce Mobbs,’ 
John Barnard siid, md Thomas replied, ‘Priy do so’ The 
regale of ‘^ecing his honoui cleared and hi lather confounded 
was now ai hand, but he h id lost «ill appt titc for il. He cursed 
himself lor slarung ilii^ lumliluii, landslide of Mobbses and 
Barnards But Ins lack oi interest appeared as conscious recti- 
tude Re-entcTjjij his 1 xthcr’s house with tvm vvish to be else- 
where, lie cut a fir marc impressive figure than when in 
genuine indignation lie left n 

To John Bainird’s astonishment Mr Kc^tlt, showed fight. 
Offering sarcastic tlianks for Mr Buniid’s inteicst in his 
affairs, he implied that he might ]ust as wtU have kept out of 
them. Tins was not the '>ort oi thing John Barnard was accus- 
tomed to Angered, and furl her thrown oil his balance by the 
inconsistency oi having such dismteicstcd moUves and ‘cling 
such violent personal animosity, he let himself be lea away 
into argument If it had not been for the presence of Mr Mobbs 
Mr Kettle might wefi have wwi this engagement, for he was 
not an nitnnidable man and he hid moie experience of 
slangmg-rnatches than Ins oppe^nent But Mobbs s silent auen- 
tion impeded him Mobbs was a man of the lowci classes So 
by origin was he Instinct warned him that he would not be 
able to quanel like a gentleman, and that Moblis would not 
fail to notice this, and report it He gave wa\ Hi* thanks 
modulated out oi sarcasm and became he artfclt He apologised 
for anything he might have said in the ual of the moment, 
explaining that his fathcrl) an\ic ty must be held acc ountable. 
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he skid, and John Barnard was compelled to 
it. Finally, he called Thomas his de^, dear boy, and 
3?^ it Had been anguish to doubt his word, even for an instant 
T Mr Mobbs went hoTne cheated of his expectations. It had^, 
bicen a poor show, scarcely worth coming out for, except for 
the novelty of hearing l^imself described by Qld Turk as a man 
of the strictest veracity. John “Barnard too had reason to feel 
that ihe interview had not been all he had intended it to be.' 
But his thoughts were soon elsewhere, dwelling on that hand- 
some, that remarkal)ly handsome young man who had some- 
how or other escaped from Mr Kettle’s loins. He had invited 
him to dine. 

A family dinner, so he explained; and if it had been left to 
Euphemia’s providing it would have been a poor exchange for 
the stalled ox at Number Five; but hearing that yet another 
ypung man w'as in the offing, Julia sent for the cook, said that 
oyster sauce was imperative, that cold mutton, even hashed, 
would not do to accompany lamb CAitlets, and that she herself 
would pronounce on the flavouring of the trifle. Slic would 
have preferred to be feeding her dear dcliglitfiil Mr Debcn- 
ham; but any 'stranger was better than nothing, and this one 
piust be something quite exceptional for Barnard to be^.so 
pleased with him. Only very lightly fuddled, and wearing her 
best turban, Julia sat in her drawing-room like a child at a 
party, with her eyes bcadily fastened on the door which would 
presently open and let in the conjuror. Barnard in such good 
humour, too. If only nothing went wrrong! The door opened, a 
young man, flashily good-looking, was shown in, and im- 
mediately things began to go wrong. Euphernia’s ^How do you 
do’ was so glum that Barnard frowned. Rising in her turn, 
Mary began to Kush. The colour suffused her neck, dived 
under her tucker; through lier stockings her very ankles could 
be seen blushing. Tlow-how do you do,’ she said, breathless, 

‘And my daughter Ellen,’ Julia proceeded. At the same 
moment Mary was saying in an urgent whisper, ‘Papa!’ 

‘Yes, my love?’ 

‘Papa! This is the gentleman who first came after the bull- 
dog.’ 
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John Barnard tamed oil Euphepix^^ 

‘Then, pray, why was I given to uiidet^tarid/'^ • 

Julia resigned herseif* Her husband had many failings, 
iqpnsciqnce had petrified most of them into faults, but un** 
fortunately worldliricss was nc t among them. There was no 
guest he would not have kept^dr -glrig, no dinner that he 
would not have let burn, if a moral fox broke covert. Mary had 
obviously spoken the truth, so Euphernia had been deceiving 
him. I'his must be looked into. 

‘Papa! Please let me explain!’ 

‘I do not require explanations, Euphemia. All I wish for is 
the truth. Mary, do not interrupt. Ellen! Be quiet and don’t 
posture. Now, Euphemia. Do not go into any explanations. 
Tell me plainly who saved A'farv when the dog attacked 
her.’ 

‘Mr Debenham, Papa. It w as he who pulled the dog away/ 
‘But Mr Kettle was there hist, Papa. He cauerht hold of the 
dog before Mr Debenham did/ 

‘Then why w^as 1 not told of this licfore'” 

My own father before bieakfasl, thought fhomas, and notv 
the Misses Barnard’s fa 1 her. Ami ncvei to dt down to a meal 
without SCI ambling to it over a father.^ Raising his voice above 
Euphemia’s, he said, 'Your daughters were too kind, sir, to 
repot t the ignominious truth. As I was tiving to catch hold of 
the brute, I slipped. 1 lost my balance, and my hat fell ul’' and 
the pleasure of hauling tlie dog awav was lost to me, all th. mgh 
my own clumsiness. 1 am much obliged to Miss Barnard for 
sparing my blushes.’ 

Speech and manner were so aitiheial that they fell silent as 
hens under a hawk. During dinnei Thomas sulked genteelly, 
and as soon as he de».entK tould, he went away. 

He went awa\, and exi cpr for a letter of thanks to Mr Bar- 
nard, written from CUapion Nome days later, nothing n^ore was 
neard of him. The lct<cr was coiiect almost to tlie ^joint of 
being an insult. Every kindness he had received, the family 
dinner, Mr Barnaid’s assistance, Mr Barnard’s company 
during the two calls at Mr Mobbs’s cottage and the interview 
at I}fumber Five, even the cofiVe and sandw'iches that had been 
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acknowledged and thanked tor, 
crossed off on a ledger. 

his gentility had not taken fright at the fracas before 
.ioBnner, Thomas would have phrased his letter differently*' 
Though Mr Barnard* was so pompous, and looked so porten- 
tously gloomy stalkingjamf^nghis bevy of sJjawls, scarves, and 
petticoats (remembering the name used in the boat, Grand 
Tui % Thomas supposed this was the reason for it), he had been 
kind, unusually kind. Thomas at twenty-three was old enough 
to know that there are not many middle-aged men who will 
take a stranger at no more than his word, and giv^e a whole 
morning to righting that stranger’s wrong. And the second 
daughter was even prettier than he had thought her at first 
sight. After dinner there had been a stroll in the garden, where 
the high wall imprisoned the warmth and scent of late summer. 
She had stood under an apple-tree, tilling the apples within her 
reach to see if they were ripe enough for jucking; and in her 
''white dre^«' and her pink scarf she looked as though the apple- 
tree in its bloom had come b«ick as a ghost to visit the apple- 
tree in its maturity. Mary Lucinda was her name, the boat had 
been named after her. Between the one Mary Lucinda and the 
other, he was indebted to Mr Barnard for what pleasure he 
had found in the visit to Loseby. But the fracas had spoiled it. 
He had a fixed distaste for brawling — it was something his 
father enjoyed and spoke of as ‘a good set-to,’ and Thomas had 
deliberately set himself to be different, to be the gentleman hi? 
father wasn’t. Because the edifice was precarious he dreaded 
coming into contact with anything that might shake it, A 
hectoring voice might provoke a similar voice from himself, n 
piece of bullying might call up an answering Simon Kettle 
from his own foundations. So he wrote his letter coldly, tellinp 
himself that when he had said his thanks there w'^ould be nc 
more to say. 

He went back to Dr Price's Academy. It was a very refined 
establishment, with pupils drawn from the class whose gentilit) 
was careful, idealistic', and piecarious as his own. lie found 
himself glad to be back there, more glad than he had ever fell 
before, thankful for refinement and regularity, and for having 
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a great deal to do that could be 

interest. And he tried not to think klwut tifcwig :ft>amagf^^ 
^v^adannie Bon, and Mutty cast on his hands. The aiitUn^ 
jwanedij the landscape of elms and suburban villas foundered 
Im the evening mists, and reappear^ every morning, later and 
tnore discoloured, lind the clay soil 'ewi colder underfoot, and 
the smell of London asserted itself on the damper air. The wind 
' had to be due east, and strong at thal^ before the remarkably 
perceptible o/one was noticeable, even when you snuffed for 
it, as he sometimes did. Out yonder, fii ^away, was the sea 
where he had sailed in the Mary Liicinda, A ni^ht in an open 
boat, a night at sea. That was an experience tliat no one else 
at the Academy had had, and marked him out as some one 
unusual, and who could not be said to have lived for nothing. 

A letter u madid e Debcnharn expressed more thanks 

for a slighter decree of hospitaliu , and invited Mr Barnard to 
*'come and shoot partnef^es, John Barnard replied saying that 
he did not shoot. Aftc i a clcrent mieival there came liirce brace 
of pheasants, and atici these some wc.oclcock, addressed to 
Master W. Barnard. Beiwctn the pheasants and »hc woodcock 
Mrs Dcbenham invited Miss Bainard and Miss Mary Barnard 
tq spend a few eJa^s witli her and her daui^hter Leonora, and 
go with them to the oialoiio at Ipswich, regictting that the 
oratorio fell on a date when her son would be absent. MrS 
Debenham’s son had tliought this an imin^..uoly clcvei str>ke. 
But it did not penetrate the defences, and Julia was to J to 
decline with regrets. Ilei regrets were sincere, and she spoke of 
them to Euphernia, adding that from the moment barnard 
brought in young Mr Kettle she had known huw it would be. 
‘If Mr Debenham had sent begging letters instead of game, and 
had been an usher instead of a gentleman, your father would 
think him perfection.’ It was true enough that John Baiuard, 
like many men of high principles, had a good deal of moial 
coquetry, and of the tao young men would preter i homas 
because Marmaduke wms wealthy and a landowner — though 
he inconsistently omitted to think ill ^ Thomas because 
Marmaduke was iiiidersi/.cd and ugly . But the real watershed 
qf his favour ran elsewhere. Thomas was under an obligation 
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titot Warge one. To Marmaduke, who had 
S^liriied Jo$eph in such very comfortable circumstances, he 
ntjn^elf was under an obligation, none the less real because 
chose to call it an injury; and though Marmaduke’s claim to 
have rescued Mary from a bulldog seemed to be admitted oti 
all sides, John Barnai-"! felt that he had sonSehow done it undef 
false pretences; at any rate, he had not done it in a right spirit. 
He c ould not go so far as to pooh-pooh the bulldog, but he 
could wish that Julia would leave ofl' talking about it. 

In the third week of December, Madame Bon’s pupils began 
their holiday and their parents expected Madame Bon’s bi^. 
Now with the bill came a circular, in which Madame Bon, in 
her smoothest copperplate, informed her patrons that she was 
closing the school, and in a fresh paragraph begged the honour 
of their presence on the occasion of ht‘r mani.ige to Mr Simon 
Kettle, to be solemnised in the parish church on January 4th, 
1836. . . ^ 

‘Well, Barnard,’ said Julia, having read the circular aloud. 
‘Isn’t this vexatious^ I w^onder what we should do.’ 

‘We can cjo nothing.' 

T suppose we could find a governess for Mary is old 

enough to finish, but Ellen can’t be left to run wild,’ 

‘You must write and say we will not attend the wedding.’ 

‘Not attend the wedding? That would look ver> odd. Such 
an old friend, and your protegee —it would be a great slight. 
And though it is foolish to marr^" at her age . . .’ 

‘It w'ould be as bad if she were a girl of eighteen. She will be 
Kettle’s third w'ife. There is nothing for it but disapproba- 
tion.’ 

‘Such a disagreealile man, too,’ said Julia. ‘I disliked him 
from the beginning. He made my head ache.’ 

Julia could never grasp a matter of principle. Evading the 
plain moral duty to discountenance all third marriages, she 
continued to asscit that Madame Bon was au old friend and 
Mr Kett! an old hypocrite, and to invent, and then discard, 

V various time-serving pretexts for refusing the invitation. She 
1 was the more slippery because Daniel and Robina were visiting 
Anchor House, and threw themselves into the discussion with 
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all the animation and wongheadednl^]P^;|^^M' 
nothing about it. Almost a week had gone 
Boo^s invitation was still unrefused, Julia, Daniel, and Robina 
^wcre u^ing this as a reason why an acceptance was now the 
.only course, when another invita^on had to be met. 

is from Mrs Debcnham, Baj^n. jd. She asks us, all of us, 
to spend the New Year at Rougham.’ 

Before he could reply, Robina was giving her opinion. 

‘There you are! Just what you needed! A perfect reason for 
not going to that wedding. And you can easily hit on a little 
something to account for not having answered l>efore. I call it 
providential.’ 

Refraining from comment on Robin.i’s outlook on Divine 
Providence, John Barnard said, T should n<jt like to attend a 
Watch Niph ire in a strange church.’ 

No one answered this. 

^ ‘We have made it a rule to lx gin the New at home.’ 

No one answered this either. He looked round mi them, 
seeking for somcllnrig that might guide or encourage him. 
They sat with then eyes aver led, and maintained an air of 
being quite uriinteresiccl, all except Mary, who glanced up. 
Vaguely smiling and fingering her coral necklace She was 
^Madame Bon’s pupil; however bitterly be might regret it, he 
could not undo it; and as such, poor iiino<.ent child, she might 
justly expect to attend this unholy marriage f^ast, in fac<' 'be 
had already said something about a sash. He said in desp ra- 
tion, T cannot understand why these Debenhams are so persis- 
tent ill their invitations. I think you had Dest accept this one. 
That will be the only way to put an end to il.’ 

The Watch Nejit Service at Rougham All Saints was a 
mediocre affair, it liad none of the unction and luMrtw^arming 
terrors of a Waich Night at St Andrew's. But in the groimds of 
Rougham Hall theic \vd^ an ornamental lake, and the ice on 
it was thick enough to bear. John Barnard had skated 
since he was at Cambridge, and it was an exercise he delighted 
in. He skated daily in a solemn solitary joy. To the Debenhams 
he seemed no more than a middle-aged gentleman who was 
easily pleased in an easy unambitious wav — for he did not 
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and children he appeared as a 
and aloof, as though death fiad translated 
believe I could grow quite attached to your father/ 
.^Marmaduke said to Euphemia — for by the nature of skhtm^J"^ 
when he was not supporting one sister he was supportings 
another. Euphemia jfaid , no^ more than ‘Indeed,’ for at thatl?' 
moment John Barnard came swooping towards them, and she 
did lot wish Marmaduke’s face to evince too much interest in 
her conversation. But John Barnard swept by unheeding, with 
his arms folded across his chest and his gaze fixed on the arau- 
caria that grew at one end of the lake — a fine specimen, and 
the first to be planted in Suffolk. He approached it, he passed 
it, and with an energetic stroke of his right foot he set off away 
from it on a fresh journey towards it. He did not even use it to 
count by, now. It recurred like a Sabbath. With every circle 
of the lake he travelled a stage deeper into a region that was 
partly the kingdom of heaven and partly Cambridge. Not 
since Cambridge had he fell so inoffensive. Nor till the kingdom 
of heaven could he feel so detached. In heaven it would be 
possible to see one’s wife, and the childien whose passport 
thither had been the de<irest concern of one’s life, with the 
calmness of mind that belongs to the place where there is no 
marrying or giving in marriage. One would see them, and 
' sweep by them. And there would be no speech or language^, 
any more than there is among the heavenly bodies, ])ut a voice 
would be heard among them, a solemn jubilee, as of wings, or 
as of the ice resounding underfoot. As for the train of events 
which had sent him skaling round and round the lake whose 
araucaria had become so pleasingly familiar, a strange feeling 
of justification had smoothed away the doubts which troubled 
his arrival. A variej^y of motives (it seemed), hastily jumbletl 
together, had conveyed him thither: togratify a family majority; 
to show Daniel that he too had creditable acquaintances; to be 
equipped with a civil yet not servile or untruthful reason for 
non-atte' dance at that wedding: these were the motives which 
^ had seemed to impel him, and all of them were shabby ones. 
But now, turning once again towards the araucaria’s furry 
gesture of welcome, he could only feel that he had been led. 
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Blameless witjh exorcise and open aur^ 
well-being tp kny human agency, least of all Ids 

Jn the evenings he talked to Mrs Debenham aboht 
cottago poor. At times she flattered him, which he did not like. 
But her household kept early hours, and she had been a widow 
for twenty years, atid there was nptl ing jibout her to show that 
pile had been a West Indian heiress. When the morning of 
departure came, he was astonished that it should have come so 
quickly. The trunks were pai ked, the carriage was drawn up 
at the door and foot-warmers had been pi^t in it, when Ellen, 
in the negligence of despair, tupped ovei a mat, fell against a 
bureau, and made hei nose bleed Mrs Debenham and Leonora 
went out to help Julia with cold keys and towels Wilberforce 
took advantage of this delay to demand another last appear- 
ance of tb ^ c\ that Hlanced on the musical-box. His host 

WetS winding up the animal, when there \vas a cry from Mary. 
She had risen, and sas pointing towards the w» dow Pressed 
to the outside of llu window was a large bulldog, wiio wagged 
his tail and hekea the glas*- Marmaduke turned round from 
the monkev 

‘Go away, Bouncei ' \ ou know \ou’re not allowed indoors** 
Bouncer pawed the window, and watrged his tail Mary 
clung to Euphemid and Lupliemii sod, T expect it’s Mr 
Debenham’s dog, Mar\ I ook how fiiei 11 v he is ’ 

‘Of course it’s Mr Debenham s dog,’ sa^J ^Xilbcrforec 
‘Yes, Fve had him lor yeais,’ aid Marmiduke ‘He’s c silly 
old fellow and wouldn’t huit a fly But I ordered that he 
should be kept shut up while you wc^c he i c , in case Miss Mary 
should be reminded of that brute wl o toie he* gown. He was 
a dark brmdlc, loo ’ 

Mary was reassured, and igieed th u it was only in colour 
that Bouncei icsembled the otlici bulldoj^ She weai up to the 
window, and commenrr I on Bouncer’s good-natured expres- 
sion and smart collar. Lveii John Barnard looked Bouncer 
with something like toleranee Maiy’s prcser\er had kept a 
bulldog for years As he was accustomc * to the breed, the 
valour of his exploit was not so very lemaikable Though this 
c}id not diimmsh an obligation, it made it casiei to bear EUe n 
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^arnara5 goi into their carriage and 
turn of the avenue the lake came i^to sight. The 
shone like pewter, but no one was skating there. 

Loseby, a rising north-easterly gale was throwing Wei 
snow on the frozen ground, and the waves were grinding the 
shingle. Moisture clc jde<^ the looking-gL<:>s in the hall. It 
reflected the returning household dimly and, as it were, un- 
willingi/. Only Mary exclaimed, ^How glad I am to be 
home!’ 

He longed to believe it. But could it be possible? None of the 
others showed a trace of gladness. The words had seemed to 
come spontaneously. But why had they been uttered at all? 
Why should she express gladness, when it was to be taken for 
granted that she would prefer her home to any other place.^ 
It would iiave been more natural if bhe had asked about hei 
doves, or enquired if Hester had tlirown olT her cold (it was 
plain that she hadn’t). Mai) had always, been faultlessly 
'candid. Ifishe had lost that grace, it was his undoing. 

' What else might she not have lost' 

For as his house confronted him, a daik bulk beliiiid semry- 
ing snowflakes, and with no more light in itb windows than was 
strictly necessary, he realised with anger and remorse how 
weak he had been to have it. If the return struck even him as 
gaunt, what effect might it not have on his children’s sensibili- 
ties? He should have played the man, and i efused both invita- 
tions. Of the two, the invitation to the wedding now seemed 
the lesser evil. Acceptance would have been humiliating, but 
it would not have bioken the solemn continuity of Old Year’s 
Nights at home, and Mary would have been less endangered 
by the sight of Mr Kettle taking a thud wife (lor they need not 
have gone on to the wedding breakfast) than by Marmaduke 
Debenham with no wife at all. Skating on that enchanted lake, 
living in too warm rooms and eating t<io lavish meals, he had 
seen only a host taking pains to please a girl on her first sally 
, from the Sv hoolroom. The mother, the sister, the servants, the 
gamekeeper’s son who fastened on the skates — every one had 
been charmed with Mary, and he had seen no more in it than 
a natural similarity between their judgement and his own. 
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How could been so blind? 

i^arder iifib&;amc to believe that iJfary^s pleastUre^®^ 
hojtne was unfeigned. 

Saying that he must deal with the letters which had accumU-^ 
lated dunng his absence, he refu:>cd to take supper, and went 
into his study. 

Among them was a letter from Daniel, urging again what 
had been uiged during the slay at Anchoi House, that the firm 
should set up an agency in London. Old Mi Barnard’s will had 
bequeathed a third share in the business *10 his younger son, 
and Daniel’s only thought was to get this share realised and 
paid ovei, Ihe improMdencc of this was pointed out by botln 
executors, and Daniel, being in a liurry, con euted to take hall 
of his third share in cash, with a promise of the remainder in 
five yeais utuc. I fi\eyt rs’ time the business was doing much ^ 
better, and Robin a was ni in iging Daniel’s aflairs. She had no 
hesitation 111 pre t( Ming die inicrcst on D imel’s o le-sixth to the 
proceeds ol a sale, in f irt slu in idc a spiiiU d trv at reversing 
the earlier baigain ind only liikd 10 do so bcciust she coulcj 
not bring ticisclf to oiler moie tliaii the original sum, alleging 
that the subsecjucnt appieciafion oi value was wiped out by 
the amount ot interest lint would have been paid on the 
capital if the capital hid net been paid over. Daniels one- 
sixth was a iiunoi pai t ot liis income tor Robina had come into 
a substantia] inhentanee, but this did noi prevent R 'itia 
from keeping a sliaip eye on n She bi ought her knitting into 
the ^ludv wheic the biothers weie discussing the pros and consj 
of a Lo idon agent ‘I’m suie y oti can atlord to \ ou do nothmg 
but make a pu:)lit (stry vear,’ had been Daniel's line of argu- 
ment. ‘He can t afloiel nut lo,’ s ud Robiiia ‘It’s nothing but 
trading in a napkin, trying to ki^ep all the business in Loseby. 
Buyers haven’t time lo come to Loseby now ida\s especially 
buyei from loieign m ikets Iheyll do then business in 
London, wlicie they can frisk about and see tlie sights. John 
Bainaid explained that in fact few buveis came to Loseby, 
They dealt by letter, and on lecoinmei ’ation Irorn other 
buyers. The business was doing well, and he had just made a 
most satisfaetoiy deal m hol^cha^^, which he iinportca from 
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rofiCT^ut as he 8j>oke> ^^^bered 
ufactory near Colchester had been negotiating 
Condon importer before he bore off the contract, and iwt M 
d recently missed selling a cargo of linseed because a buycr'^S 
agent had failed lo gCt a on ihe LoseOy coach. Perhaps 
l^obina was right She was often shrewd, especially about a 
mattei of policy an immediate profit excited her greed and 
made her as stupid as any other woman. He said that he would 
think it over. But r>jw Daniel’s letter refen ed to the agent as 
a decision already taken, and added that Robina had a second 
^cousin who would be very willing to leave Last Fife. It was 
strange to remember that when Daniel had entered the house 
With a young woman on each aim John Barnard’s wavering 
sensibilitK s had gone out low aids the slender fair-haiied one, 
because she looked the rnoi e feminine and poetic al of the two 
The door opened, and Mar) Ciime m to say good-mght. 
‘Are you still glad to be home, Maiy-^’ 

‘Oh, yes. \ es, I am ’ 

A shadow had fallen between the two assents 
‘But are you less glad than vou wcu three hours ago^’ 
‘Poor Papa, what a cpiantit) ol writing you hive here. So 
much to do, ancl no one to help you— though Euphcmia savs 
Wilberforce is clever at his sums alieady.’ 

‘I should have had helpers il youi brothe is had been spared,’ 
‘Yes. Or if Joseph e<ime back ’ 

Then Debenham had been pensoning her mind 
‘Who has been talking about Joseph^’ 

‘Aunt Robina ’ 

If Debenham had not come between lier and himself, 
Robina had, and others would Shi was growing up Soon she 
would be a woman, she would marry and have children, and 
then, one strange day , she wemld outlive him. It was death he 
used to be afraid of, the death that might snatch hei out of his 
arms. He rr ^st learn to be aiiaicl of life, that more insidiously 
would bear her away from him. After she had gone out, hc 
sat with his head between his hands, listening to the gale 
rumbling in the chimncv. Rousing himself at last, he was 

[82] 



TMR PLYmifMm 


5|^|t|^^ered 

RdWna^ had imdertakexi to ®id a Resident gdli^aSIH 
for%Ilen — since with the poor child’s blemished face, om 
really oould not send her to a boa ding-school. Ellen was awatc 
of this project, biR it was <^no intcresi'^to her, since she would 
5 P soon be dead. She was dying of a Dioken heart, though nc 
one knew it. Standing behind a laurustinus in order to hitch 
up her petticoat, she had heard Mr Debenham call Euphemia 
Ills darling, his darling Goody Jog- Frol •Luphemia had onl^ 
laughed, lor she had no heart Ellen had asi^ertained this in 
conversation. 

"Euphemia, do you think Mi Debenham has a weak chest? 
He looks very delicate ’ 

‘Nonsc If"’*' undtj i/( d, but I expect he’s as tough as a 
rat.* 

A rat' She could compare tint fragile daunll ^.s hero with a 
rat. Mar) would hi\e been Itss unworth) ol his Jo>‘e. Mary at 
east said that he was gentlcmaii-like But soon the heart which 
truly beat for him would be l)mg m a gi "ive She cc uld not gO 
yn smothering sueli txlicmcl) violent feelings much longer^ 
The governess would come too late or perhaps she would 
:ome ]ust in time to bend over tlie pallid foim and stroke the 
evered biow, and catch the It'il gi'>pmg message ‘Tell 
Vlarmaduke not to giieve fur me Tell hiiii that I shall atch 
)ver him fiom heaven And oh' tell him to bewaie ol false 
riends ’ 

In tlie short Lime that was left to her on earth, Ellen took 
jvery opportunity to spurn Euphemia Spurning took the 
hape of making faces, shuddering if Euphemia approached, 
^eing deaf if Euphemi i spoke to her and vomiting up the 
:od-liver od which it was Lupiicmia’s dut) to administer. 
2uphemia would not h^. e bt tn the daughter of a united God- 
eanng family if she had not known that the surest way of 
mtting Ellen out of action would be to laugh at her. Six 
nonths before, she would have done it Bu ^>vc bad weakened 
ler with scruples and superstitions. The puiplcd countenance 
t^ughtily glaring at her was no longei quite ludicioiis or 
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;^vho could 
i%!lil Ellen was 


^age ofal 1 

a $lght . ^ , 

ier magazjne-^pr Papa was m<?oaVi) 
jna Wilberforce persisted in drawing (Jogs-rEuphemia took 
HO attion, relying on the family convention of ‘not before 
^apa/ So she had onl^ heraelj? to Marne whifn Ellen, knowing 
.as well as she did that Papa was just' then in the newly installed 
Water-ck ^ct with the morning paper, followed her down the 
passage, clattering a pair of scissors against a button-hook to 
imitate the jingle of household keys, and crying out, ‘Goody 
Jog-Trot! Goody Jog-Trot!’ 

She seized Ellen’s arm, and nodded towards the door. 

'Ellen! That will do.’ 

‘Coody Jog-Trot,’ the child screamed, ‘Mr Debenham’s 
^jroody Jog-Trot. That’s what you arc. It’s not Mary. It’s you!’ 

Euphemia heard the newspaper thrown down. He can’t 
,pome out now, she thought. He can’t. 

He did Aot. Silenced by Euphcmia’s look of despair, Ellen 
slid away, and Euphemia went on to the storeroom. 

The storeroom was in the basement, a boxlike apartn^ent 
constructed in the centre of the house, and ventilated through 
jlwo iron gratings. Shelves and liins covered the walls, and in 
the middle of the i’ooin was a solid table with weights and 
$ca]es on it, an inkstand, and a household ledger. The cook was 
waiting for her by the door, with the tray and the candlestick. 
They went in together. So that is the end, she thought, entering 
^kaisins, 2 lbs,, in the ledger. ‘We shall soon need more vinegar, 
Miss,’ the cook said. She made a note to order more vinegar, 
and began to weigh out the oatmeal for the moi row’s poi ridge. 
If I were to marry, she thouglit, I should still be doing this sort 
of thing. There is really no escape. A sense of intolerable bore- 
dom and apathy descended on licr. She felt that she had no 
heart to begin scheming all over again, and that she would 
rather lock heiself in here, with the four walls close round her, 
^and the outer *'alls of the house c orroliorating them, and the 
outside wall beyond that. If I could stay here, and just enough 
of me be weighed out for one day at a time! The wish was 
ridiculous, quite nonsensical. She c losed the ledger, and as sh§ 
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ojui.to minutes 

bad gone out because he could not stay. Whztt 
ovetheard was shocking, and anything like eavesdropping \m 
repugnant to him: he had evei^ reason to be annoyed. And 
yet he was not. 1? was Eupheinia.vlt was not Mary. Do as he 
would, he could not control a disordeily rush of thankfulness 
that it was not Mary. Relief and then elation overcame all the 
feelings he was trying to feel, and it was to keep this joy to him- 
self that he ran away. It was not Mary, lyie was not, after all, 
to be punished for his weakness in going to Rougham Hall, his 
luxurious isolation as he skated round the lake, a truant from 
fatherhood. It was not Mary. Presently, lie would recover a 
sense of proportion again, and see the faultiruss of Euphemia 
as well u k^imflessT oss of Mary, hllen, morbidly enter- 
taining notions unsiiit<il)le to her age, must go to a boarding- 
school; and of couisc there must be no nioie i^ ici course with 
Debenhtms. \s for Euphemia — wretched giil, wh^> could call 
forth such low cndtaimenls as Good> — peiiiaps it would be 
best to leave her to the uneasiness of her own 'onsciencc. 
Goody, indeed’ lhank God it was impossible to imagine such 
a term being addressed to Mary 

If, on that morning, Marmadukt Dcbcnham had come to 
Loseby and asked for Euphemia, he mi^ht very well hrve goi 
her, since she wasn’t Mary. Instead, a brief leltc? from 
Euphemia told him that everything planned between th^m at 
Rougham must be postponed 

At ^his peiiod, Julia was not so dependent on drink that she 
could not do walhout it if some otlier diversion were provided, 
Robma’s comp my had busked up her spuits, and the visit tc 
the Debenhams had re\ivcd her self-i espect. She began the 
New Year wath two good resolutions to put on stays every 
morning, and to piirsu i social life. This jear, I wiU endtavom 
to do myself justice, was how she abridged these usoh’<^ in hei 
diary, and at Rougham Hall, wearing her best clothes, exerting 
her best manners, seeing Mai\ admired a ^ Euphemia treated 
with consideration, the endea\oui did not seem beyond hei 
iPOwer^ Darwell’s greeting of ‘Madam looks quite fagged out. 
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png, but Julia bad not bc^n the mistresT bf <&ot 




tr&tit and disparagement are the perquisites o)F devoted serv&Jj 
^ more discoiircdgmg sef how inUantancously the] 
Warmth of his own fireside chilled her husband, in a matter oj| 
liours he was as moiosely full of scruples as if he had never'^ 
Skated in bis hfe But the entry in the diary remained, and she 
ipeant to abide by lU She sent for the staymaker, bought new 
gloves, and threw away the heeltaps ot pomade and bandoline 
which were part of the dull landscape of her dressing-table. 
$he gave up rum, and drank only a civil quantity of Madeira 
Next came tl e pursuit of a social hie, which at that time of 
year meant dinnci -parties — she dared not just then hazard a 
return hospilalit\ to the Debfiihams Dinner-parties were 
being given, through Darwell she heard repoits of several fine 
jpecimens, but Mr and Mrs Bunard remained uninvited, 
fuha had to face the fact that during the last few years Mr and 
Mrs Barnard had fallen out of the dinnei -party rota, and that 
S;he had onl\ heiself to thank for it She determined to re-enter 
the lists by a dinner-party at Anchor House two soups, turbot, 
i saddle of mutton; game, chicken patties, Charlotte Russe and 
the Kettles. The decencies demanded all thcbC, but especially 
the Kettles, It is the due of everv ncwl> married couple to be 
Entertained, and if Sophie had been Simon Kettle’s tenth wife, 
it would still be her right to go in to table on Barnard’s arm as 
the chief ladv of the evening J must manage it by Mary, 
thought Julia, foreseeing trouble over this item, I shall say that 
ffIMary does not make her first appeal ance at this dmner- 
psirty, there will be nothing for it but to exhibit her at an 
Assembly ball. The stracagem was not applied, for Barnard 
had no sooner expressed pained astonishment, asking if he had 
Uot already made his disapproval of the Kettles clear by refus- 
ihg to attend their marriage, than Juli^ lost her temper, and 
Retorted that it was a pity he had not had the courage of hh 
opinions, Instead of skulking behind the pretext of an engage 
ment to the Debenhams This sally was as unforeseen by hel 
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so short of breath that he supposed she was goinjg*^ ^ 
^MSvc a fej, and begged her to lie down and let him put lavendej^ 
V^ter on her fore||ead. The lavend'^r water went into her eye^^ 
^jb?, writhed with pain, and sliduted Iiim out of the 


p'here had been quarrels with Julia in the past, but never such . 
.a quarrel as this; and that night, when rising from his kne^ at^ 
the bedside he tried to forgive her and be reconciled, sli^- 
turned her vast back on him. She was feelfng the worse for her| 
victory, and knew how easy it would be for even the mildest^ 
reconciliation to seduce her from the stern career of doin^ 
herself justice. 

i, He said more. He was part^ularly anxious not to thinfi 
Julia. Indeed, he preferred not to think of her at all. Fot^ 
a long time he had accepted the thought that her health 
poor and her nerves precarious; later, he had come to accepii§ 
the thought that .he had never loved him as he would wisH %d'| 
be loved; later still, that even as a mother she was ncglectfei| 
,and only fitfully affectionate. At the extreme limit of thinking 
=|I1 of Julia, he achieved a rapid admission that she was isLzfl 
Selfish, and worldly, and that if she would get on to her feej 
;and see to the housekeeping as other women did, her heal^,^ 
’^irnight be the better for it and her appear -in ce less irarr destjy. ' 
profuse; but that was as far as he would go. Was she i ' the', 
wife of his bosom and Mary’s mother? It was better, and more/ 
like a Christian, to stop here and reflect on his owr failings. 
It was also much easier. By force of habit, his mind turned 
his own failings as an old horse turns in to its stable. They w^c ■ 
not all he had to reflect on. He was no longer so sure 
■vvas not Mary, for of the two sisters it was almost inconceivable| 
that a wealthy libertine such as Debenham would prefers 
Euphemia, and Goody Jog-Trot was Just how a hbertine . 
would address a prospective sister-in-law. Meanwhile, there 
Was the matter of a boarding-school for Fllen, and Daniel hacjjl 
Written another letter about a London agent. ^ 

,Sd Julik remained no more than a regretful subject for not ' 
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t&iia kept the wih^ce 

Ics as they were needed; and earlier that aay, . ^ 
stcuctions, she had brought up two bottles of the secon<Wcsi 
t. Having given tl^ese instructions, he (^[Uestiott 

. jieiti: the disapprobation he felt for a man making a third' 
,|tiamagc was too grave to be embodied in chicaneries abottt 
^^wine. Just before the guests arrived, he mastered his lower 
^natur6, and went to get the best port. He had not been in the 
acdlar for over a twelvemonth, and his fiist impressions were so 
^pleasurable, since they w^re impressions of composure and 
^'seclusion, that he wished he had come sooner and could stay 
^onger, steeping hi$ mind in underground calm before the 
^^inner-parlv. Slanging the ^candle, he looked round. It all 
^geemed to be in excellent order, Euphemia kept it very nicely, 
^Cobwebs were where they should be, but not elsewhere, and 

V 

emptied bottles lay hindpart bcfoie, so that one could tell 
?^t a glance which bins needed replenishing. The candlelight 
^IBioved on, and showed him a ranked assembly of bottle rumps, 
^nd another beyond it, and beyond tliat, another. The emptied 
* (Ottles had held cither Madeiia or lum. Julia diank Madeira 
[pr the sake of her health. Daniel had twice brewed rum punch, 
^dt'he could not have needed over two dozen bottles to do it 
l^with. The candlelight lunged forward and a trickle of hot 
i-grease fell on his hand, and hardened there, but the pain 
|seemed to be taking place in the flesh of some other man, a 
^an who had gone down into his wine-cellar with no more 
thought in mind than a scruple about licst and second- 
lJ>est port, no purpose beyond a trivial adjustment of self- 
fe^eem, and who, in entering, had recei\ed impressions of com- 
Iposurc and seclusion. As well enter a den of wild beasts think- 
^ing so’ IVine ts a mockery strong drink is racing . . , so Solomon 
^testified, though he himself had never found it bO, but because 
' he was imir me to that temptation, he was not justified in 
putting it in the wav of others. The Madeira might be 
^ed^cinal, but rum, rum in such quantities. . . , Joseph’s 
*regiifar consignments now seemed direct interventions of 
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allowedi Joseplx^s riato to ent^'1 
\ he should have closed the cellar when he becafi!^^ 
^imly^aan. If he had done so, he might by now have set 
|he Tetnperance I#nion v/hich was badly needed in Lbseby,! 
pnd which Kettle would never be able to bring about — ^for 'a^ 
^^emperanqe Union sponsored by the husband of three wives 
could be nothing but a mockery, and God would not piosper 
'it. God had not prospered Anchor House, with a wine-cellar 
in its foundations. Could it be that Ellen’s port-wine stain was 
an indication, a writing on the walP With a groan, he recalled 
the dinner-party, and quitted the wine-cellar in a stale of mind 
so clouded by portents and moral issues that the plain aspect 
fcf Julia’s erri'Med bottles was already half obscured. Entering 
the drawing-room, he a\ojded looking at Julia. Mrs Kettle, aS 
he must now call her, was dressed in a pearl-grey silk so 
extremely light in tint ’that it might for all piacticr'l purposes 
be considered whi\‘. Poor woman, she thought of herself as ^ 
bride! Mr Kettle \/as comphmeiiling Cane ii Blunt on a serv^ 
mon, and saying how cheaply it might he printed in HulL 
Canon Blunt was that creditable thing, a widower, and his son, 
Vho was also his curate, was making small talk to Euphemi^ 
‘about Confirmation candidates The remaining guests, twp 
couples from Prospect I’erracc, were sb'^'wn in, and ^oho 
barnard led the lady of the evening into the dining-roOi . ^ 

He could not he quite sure, for it was beneath his dignity tp 
examine into such things, but he suspected that the lady of thp 
evening was having the impertinence to patronise him. j 
T suppose these fine pheasants come from Mr Debenhatn<*s 
preserves^ One always knows a Suflolk pheasant.’ 

‘They came from the poulterer, ma’am. More than that, I 
cannot say.’ 

He turned to the lady on liis otlicr side, and dl:cn. ed the 
[prospect of a Qiicen of England till the end of dessert. The oiilv 
^tolerable part of a dinner-party was after the ladies had gone 
'but; but now that interval of repose began wdth Mr Kettle 
^refusing port, and young Blunt also refusing. Cold airs mpm 
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I ihe tufted bauk,^ Da;iiel and Roblna hacfe implied much 


pmc thincr, and the matter of the agent in London was still ii 
att^w ked. It was intolerable, and in the middle of a disquisiticm 
pii the number of improving lectures in Hull, John Barnard goS 
Up to join the ladies. ^ 

One of the Prospect Terrace ladies was performing on the 
j!)iano. He coughed, to enforce silence, for anything was bettet 
than conversation, and sat down beside the other lady from the? 
Tetrace. When the performance was at an end he showed her 
pictures in an album. They were informing each other thal^ 
they had never seen Mount Vesuvius, wlien an unusual n6te 
df acerbity in Julia’s voice caught his attention. He supposed 
for a moment she was speaking to him. 

‘Then wc shall not sec Miss Mutlc> again''* 

‘She may pay us a visit from time to tune,* said Mr Kettle, 
'‘but she is no longer an inmate. Her place’ — he bowed towards 
his wife — ‘has been filled,’ 

‘Where is she going to live.” 

, ‘That is still undetermined. No doubt, she will set up her 
little tent somewhere or other. Retirement is sweet. No one 
knows that better than L* 

Julia said, firmly, if mendaciously, T shall miss her a great 
deal. I am sorry she has gone.’ 

T suppose she has some means of her own,’ said Canon Blunt. 
‘As to that, she has never taken me into her confidence. 
Single ladies of her age piefer to keep such matters to them- 
selves, I believe.’ 

Mr Kettle admitted ignorance in such a reassuring tone of 
voice that the lady who had not seen Vesuvius exclaimed that 
JWiss Mudey was a fortunate woman, John Barnard said dryly, ^ 
jfl am glad to leain she was so prudent.’ j 

J rudent?’ exclaimed Sophie Kettle. ‘Prudent? Qpite thc^ 
‘arv, I assmre you. She has put by nothingr Nothing! I, 
FqoI 


^feljr loyalty^ for in the last few weeks Sophie Kettle ha 
what a triM his sister-in -1 a'' s tt»riftlessness had been 
her Simon. But the effect was displeasing. Simon felt 
pleasure, and said allayingly, ‘Come, come, do not be toe 
ievere! We cannot all be such excellent economists as you, my 
Ilear. Magdalen might have saved rather more, I daresay. Bui 
she will do. You need feel no anxiety on her acc ount;^ I assure 


you.’ 

^ ^ Where is Miss Mutlcy now” asked Julia, whose mind had 
turned lo parcels of groceries. 

‘With Tk T with Thomas. I cannot say — I would not 
oare to say — how long she will remain with him. She has been 
a second mother to him. It would be a dehghifrl ariangement. 
I wish it may last.’ 

He sighed, re-a' Kinged his handkerchief, and looked at his 
.wife. She rose. The other Tetrai c dwellers al o rose. They were 
going lo walk back together. 1 hough the distance was less than 
^quarter of a mile, and the night dry anil w indless, Mrs Kettle’s 
'^e shall enjoy it. We are all walkeis, ;^ou know. It is nothing 
to us to go oil foot,’ conveyed that smee returning from 
?Rougham Hall the Barnaids had done nothing but 1 T iri 
barouches. * 

As the door closed behind them, John Barnard exclaimed^ 
‘Disgr'^cefuT" and Julia, ‘Atrocious’’ 

‘Hornd old hypocrite’’ 

Mary spoke with vigour. 

‘You did not get that address, Mamma,’ said Euphemia. 
Crawlcv Blunt said nothing. He was engaged in looking at 
Mary. He had never bffore seen her display emotion; and 
though this was not the kind of emotion he had iinao* ed her 
displaying, it made her look ten times prettier. If she could look 
|IS animated while expressing more dome ticated sentiments, 
iic might be ready to overlook the scandal of her mamma and 
|he dangers of a Scotch heredity. Canon Blunt turned to'^^his 
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JA not involve him in condemnation. 

^ *My first thought jvas^o box his ears/ Replied Julia. 

‘Perhaps it is not quite so bad as it sounds. Even if sh^ 
failed to make some provision for her old age, she must hfli* 
>ther relations than her brother-in-law. Besides, she is stil 
lealthy and active — and trustworthy. Mr Kettle would no^ 
[lave given her charge of his household unless he was satisfied oi 
that. She may easily find some modest sphere with — ah— 
•molumcnls.* 

‘Mr Kettle’s son has taken her in. He, at any rate, has | 
hieart,’ said Mary, and if she had spoken so on any othcl 
mbject, her father would have thought her manner pert 
Euphemia interposed a distraction, tii cast it should be needed 

‘He te'^ches in a boarding-school, I believe, near London 
Miss Mutley could be \cry useful there, 1 sliould think.’ 

‘Mr Thomas Kettle has already put that out of the question 
Miss Barnard. He has c[uiUed Dr Puce’s establishment. His 
father mentioned it to me last week. He mentioned it witf 
:ioncern. I gather that Mr Thomas Kellie is quite a rollinj 
itone.’ 

Though Crawley Blunt spoke to Euphemia, his eye remainec 
Oti Mary, for it was she he wished to disillusion. Now he sav 
her get up and close the piano lid with a bang. In a voice made 
tranquil by fury, John Barnard said he did not believe a wore 
of it Canon Blunt took Crawley away before he poked uj 
pother wasps’ nest. Grawlc) was a good son and a promising 
hiirate, but he had not learned how to walk circumspectly. 

John Barnard had not told the Kettles to leave his house 
Julia had not boxed Mr Kettle’s cars. The dinner-party coulc 
not be counted as satisfactory, though during the night Joht 
Barnard d trw some comfort from a decision not to renew th< 
Kettles’ lease and Wilberforce slept in unwonted voluptuous 
ness, glutted with chicken patties and cold oyster sauce, anc 
with leer of pheasant under his pillow. Waking into a ^cns< 
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|od of Papa, 




los^n used to do, that Mdry was as ' eo 


t Mary had also gone into a mood. Never Tiaving gone 
ito 'a mood before, slie could not aclKCve the unremitting 
ibreness of her father’s performances. Lacking the control 
ich comes from practic(i, sJie occasionally rose to the surface 
air. But in some respects she surpassed him; for instance, 
?jihe almost left off eating, and her sex allowed her one advan- 
kitajje that Papa could not claim, for she could sing. 

Ohy breathe not his namc^ let it rest in the shade 
Wh^re cold and unhonoured his relics are laid 

liftog thro^gn house as though a sword were being 
|*^arpened for battle. She sang it a dozen times a day, alway$ 
.making the same mistakes in the accompaniment, till Julia 
^threatened to lock the piano. But to Papa, Mary’s i iusic was 
soothing as David s harpings were to Saul; and when sh<^ 
jirefused boiled beef, and left pudding on her plate, there was 
foUOt a breath of the customary *Do not trifle with your food, 
ll^thers are starving.’ His dearcsi and almost perfect child was 
mow more endeared and nearer pertection. She felt as he did 
^bout the Kettles. 

, She felt as he did, but more laudably, since she was wr * 
'guilt. She had not skulked behind a pretext of Debenhariis. Ad 
had not given way to the pomps and vanities of Rongham Hall, 
%he had only moderately enjoyed skating, she had been glad to 
find herself at home again. And when Crawley Blunt had tried 
I to blacken the characler of that high-minded young Kettle, sh$ 
had banged down the piano lid, an act of energetic rectitude 
kfter the style of Jael driving the nail into Sisera’s temples. How 
much better she beha^ than I did, he thought — what 
Strength of character she has beneath such apparent .^i dness. 
^ithout irreverence, one might say that Mary was of the stufi 
ppom which martyrs are made — wherea he, by his time- 
|;erviilg and , weakness, had laid himself open, not merely to 
Kettles'.to dine, but, far worse, to a perspective ol 
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And the tear that m shed^ though in ii to 
Shall long fuep hts memory green in our souL 

* ‘Thank you, my dfliar* Ttiat is very bcaiftiful. Euphetaia> ^ 
^ou not think that Mary has improved m her singing^^ 

‘ ‘Ye Papa,’ 

‘tt seems to me that she sings with more power.’ 

‘I think so, too.’ 

His glance dwell on her long enough to convey, Soulless clod! 

If I were to behave about Marmaduke Debenliam as Mary 
behaving about Thomas Kettle, Euphemia thought, | 
^vender what Papa would do. But the speculation was idle; 
could only behave about Marmaduke Debenliam as though h6 
did not exist. 

Assuring herself tliat Mary’s behaviour was silly and childish, 
Eupheim^ was m fact deeplv pcrtuibed b> it It was all vei^ 
'Well to say that rather tlian behave like that, she would die; 
the truth of it was, she had no choice m the matter, for such 
behaviour was impossible to her, and how was she to know that 
exactly such behaviour was not what Marmaduke DcbenhatiJi 
expected of her, and would one day demand*^ He had aske^l 
^)ter to elope with him, if he could expect that, he might expect 
anything. At the very least, he would expect her to be selfr 
possessed, level-headed, and tenacious, for as such, and in good 
faith, she had presented hciself But in ihat appalling moment 
fWhen Ellen proclaimed her Mr Debenharn’s Goody Jog-Trot, 
^^ven those jog-trot merits failed love - she supposed it was love 
^made a craven of hei. Iiiciedulouslv she saw everything 
^“going on as usual, a view which included admitting that her 
father did not mind what happened to hei so long as nothing 
happened to Mary. Ihis should liave encouraged her hopes^ 
but by then she had written to Marmaduke, putting evcryi^ 
'thing off. ?fiss Mutley was cast, penniless, on an impecunioui’ 
pfiephew; Papa was delighted, since this proved the villainy o| 
Jiyhe Kettles. Mary caterwauled and Papa thought her singing 
much improved — the omens were propitious, but 
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MaryhTdaWfim^ffiferight7^ 
knd'w that she was ndt in thi^ ri^ht now^ beh4^ 
diie should, ^nd as any mxn, and not only a 
Id wsh? It was* cowardly and o ^ho^lOu^able not to sutQSl 
Marmaduke, for she had promised him she would. It was 
imprudent and wasteful not to make hay while the sun 

t one. She knew all this, but she did not write. And presently*^' 
e had a sterner reason to default on her promise. ^ 

In March Papa set out for Ix)ndon. Mamma called her into 
the dressing-room, thrust something under a cushion, and asked 
pTlhis would not be a good time lo invite the Debtnhams. The; 
l^prst possible tune, Eupheinia said, fot the chimney-sweep 
coming, axu - rook ^ ad been piomised a holiday. In the 
ilaidstof these rational disagreements, she burst into vehcmenlfl^ 
sVeeping, and declared that if the Debenhams wc*'e invited sh^ 
ivould not stay in the house. Julia looked at her wii * fury. ^ 


never thought you would uaiind me of your Papa,* shc|^ 


said. ‘But have it as >ou please, lie who will to Cupar, mauiv 
to Cupar.’ 

The taunt about resembling Papa scarcely grazed! < 
Euphemia’s consciousness. It was not, alter all, a concatena-'- 
tion of Papa and Marmaduke slie dreaned. In the moment?) 
before she burst into tears she Iic.d uncovci ^ d a deeper O' ad£ 
the concatenation of Marmaduke and poor Mamma, 5 

Euphemia knew all about drunkenness, both in the abstract 
and in real life. In the abstract il poisonca homes, strucjs down*' 
little children witli an oath, pawned its bedding, and felf 
senselcss into the guttei. In leal life il walked unsteacjily^^ 
talked incoherently, vomited sometimes, and was usually to be 
met on the day after, looking pietty mucli as usual. She also 
knew tliat drunkenness as far worse m a woman than in a 


man> though no one had explained to her wh). * Julia’s 
^arijpty of drinking resembled neither the drunkenness of tracts 
piOr the drunkenness of real life, it had iever occurred to 
Euphfetnja that her Mamma might be the worse for drink. At 
was poorly (the servants referred to it as queer, 





PPI.., ... 

ig questions, and la^ on her sofa : 

^lathing noisily. At such times, she only Ccu \,%j. LVf uj.ui4«a{^ 
|At Other times, she drank Madeira or rum lo keep her 
^p. If it had not beew for* the interval durnig which Julia \j?^ 
^trying to do herself justice, Euphemia might have gone on'ii^ 
& long time before putting two and two together. But recenuj^ 
iMarnma had taken to being poorly again, and poorly in a nev| 
pv.ay, combative ir^stead of comatose, suspicious and exactiti^! 
|ihstead of vaguely grateful for attentions. For Julia, gone back 
her bottle, was drinking differently: not more, but harder^. 
;^Ot complacently, but harshly and secretly. It was the secret 
^hat caught Euphemia’s eyes and wrenched them open. 


I 


^y, John Barnard was going to London to look into the rnattci“j 
; pf a London agent. But there was another reason for his goingj^ 
viand this took him to Clapton on the morning of his first day ift- 
i,town. It was a. raw, foggy morning. A brassy light shori© 
^^tahly on the straggling suburbs, where new terraces elbowed 
j^clapboarded cottages. In the nurseiy gardens, women wrapped 
(Mn sacking were slashing off cabbage heads and bundling them 
|into nets, their faces pale with cold and their hands purple, 4 
g\fter the scolding, upstanding Loseby women they seemed like 
I ^ace of unachieved beings, half human, half larval. Beyond' 
lackney the road descended into the valley of the Lea, The 
i)g thickened, the cold clamped down, and women, even more 
larval and shapeless, were wading in the half-frozen watercress 
beds. But in Dr Price’s study, where he was asked to waiL 
was a brisk fire burning, and ^e plaster busts on top cii 
bookcase s were so clean that one might suppose they balU 
pleciFwashed that same morning. 

f'fDr Price entered the room with that bland avidity with 
^ which schoolmasters greet strangers who come on 



my establishment two months ago. 1 1 
not to enquire into his reasons. If they had been \ 

, ij«3i doubt he^would have me ’tio^ed them. I did not 
)ble him for his address, either, I suppose his father is awan^ 
iVfr Kettle, the publisher — I daresay you know him. 
considerable use of his Juvenile Library in our juniqr 
s, and in the sickroom. One could not call his publica* 
dons scholarly; but they are edifjing and pure.’ ' 

' ‘I am scarcely acquainted with Mr Kettle, senior. I think 
Ipghly of his son/ 

I ^Do you, indeed? I am sorry that I cannot tell you his where-" 
pbputs. Ver\ ^ w indeed, ves/ t 

V Dr Price’s tones took on a waspish Welsh howl as he voiced^ 
pis unavailing regret. He was preparing to consult his watch''^ 
when John Barnard forestalled him bv takIn^ up h*'' hat. ^ 
Halfway down the diive a gaiden boy was laking the graveljf^ 
md on an impulse John Barnard stopped the chaise and leaned? 
put to enquire if he knew where Mr Ketdc had gone. The boy 
^ook his head, and went on raking. The drive was a short one/J 
luid at the end of it was a veiy small lodge whence a woman ^ 
|n a pinafore came out to open the gate. He repeated his ques*^ 
don. She appeared not to hear it, or not to comprehend ’ » , Ilf 
Struck him that a shilling might improve her hearing, L 
pnly improved it to the extent that she believed Mr Kettle^ 
DOight have gone to London. The chaise had turned i**to thi 
road when the garden boy scrambled through the hedge* 
was breathless, and waved something in his hand. 

‘Here* But don’t say I had it. And please to tell the 
gentleman that Mother hopes he got the horehound tea and it 
^id his cough good.’ 

thrust in a screw of paper, and ran back through th t hedge. 
f^tHerton^s Coffee-Hotise^ Drury Lane, 

Lane had regrettable association*' and coffee-tjpuise 
: top good; but Dr Price had left no room for doubt in 
aiard's mind, and no address, from Rosherville 
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of addresses, knd found that Mr Kettle cduld be 
Qt at Lawley and Denton, scholastic agents, Ave Maty 
sAt Lawley and Dent9n John Barnard wasllold that Mr Kel 
■tj'ould be found at 23 Jewell’s Buildings, off the City Road 
Buildings housed a missionary society, which 
Employed Mr Kettle to copy circulars, but did so no 
p[;is address had been kept in case there should be further neie^ 
|>f him. It was near Smithfield, the house was a cooked-meati^; 
Jshop, and the woman who kept it had no recollection of 
|young man called Kettle. She did, however, remember a Misi| 
Miitley, who had rented two rooms on her third floor. ^15^ 
^utley had gone elsewhere, leaving an address in case 
i|etters should come for her, but no letters had come. This laiiS 
laddress took John Barnard across the river, and through streets 
J^here drpy horses slipped on greasy cobbles, to a cul-de-sac 
iialled Maund’s Rents. As he knocked on the door, he became 
iiware that from other doorv\^ays, and from windows, and from 
behind barrows, and round corners, he was being closely! 
^amined by a number of seemingly uninterested peoplel 
iRaising his eyes, he saw above the near-by roofs and chimneyfi 
sombre mountain-top, which was the dome of St Paul’s. ' U 
He knocked several times. When the door opened, it was 
!^utty who opened it. She looked at him without recognition, 
land said in a feebly irritated voice, 

^Oh, I thought you were Leadbitter’s.’ 
am Mr Barnard, from Loseby.’ 
feShe broke into a flood of tears. 

PjShe led him into a narrow entry, so dark that when she 
"Closed the door he could only just see her pale full-moon face, 
H^agging on a rhythm of sobs. From below their feet, as from 
pit of hell, came a level voice, reiterating, " 

S^Kindly reply to me, the Chief Elephant.’ . 

been going' on like that all day, my poor Tom* I 
Imbw what he thinks he is. He’s raving, you know/ 

‘But why is he ^own there, in a cellar?’ 


ed a door, and he could dimly see a deseem 
, The voice spoke ?gain, and was recoKnisaljji’i 
as s, naughty and detached. , 
fXihdly reply to me, the Chief Elephant.’ 

I^ttalfway dov/n the stairs she turned on him, barring the WajTj 
d said sharply: 

*You haven’t come from Simon, have you**’ 

Because Pd die before I had to do with him or any one seui 
y him, after the way Pvc been served. Pvc got my pride, U 
Vc got nothing else.’ 

, Dandli^'g . -r errudge, ‘='hc showed him into the wretched 
worn as though it were a throne-room, and the bits of washin| 
dangling on a line stretched acioss it, banners and trophiei^^ 
Thomas was huddled on the bed, sitting with his k» 'es drawn 
up and his arms ciaspmg his shins. When John Barnard tried 
to piji^ll the blanket over him he struck out violently, but ther^ 
was no change in his voice as he repeated, ‘Kindly reply to mc^ 
die Chief Elephant.’ 

*Oh, Mr Barnard, what <i mercy that I answered the doot^ 
Pd be ashamed for you to have seen thi other people in tb^ 
house, the lowest of the low. iVnd \crv lik ^ I wouldn i avtf 
if I hadn’t been expecting the boy with the medicine, i uOo| 
the bottle to be refilled this morning, and the chemist said h^ 
boy would step round with it, knowing m> diflRculties. I must 
say, London people are ver> obliging, though I daresay 
only skin-deep. Not that it seems to do him any good. But 1 
never expected to see you, Mr Barnard, though Pm sure I’lt 
b^ery glad to. I suppose you know all about it — ^what happened 
at the Terrace. I never thought Pd be turned away, with noi 
so much as a thank you kindly, after all those yrar« iUirsinj 
l^omas through I don’t know how many illnesses. And hert 
Ki^l^^^pursing him again,’ she added will a sigh. ^ 

Barnard had not been a parental employer, anc 
il MMiims d to the self-righteousness of the poor in their afHic 


^ were the ory remn 

gone to the pawnshop, she haid contithiS^^^ 
iwh, and cook, and wash, and even brush her hair i 
dean stockings, and if fhe looked without horror aiia ev 
^^out interest at the sick man, it was because for days on 
had seer, nothing else. Her devotion was a true devoti 
piVas also true that rather than sacrifice her vaunt of inj 
write to his father for help, she would have let the you: 
man die; but this, since he had come to take a father’s placett^! 
^d not affect John Barnard’s commendations, and when 
H^ied away to find a doctor and a nurse, he left her undd^ 
tiie impression that it was entirely to her credit that the patieii® 
||c had nursed so devotedly was to be taken put of her haniM 
p/^oon as possible. 

f ' suppose he’s a copying clerk, this friend of yours,’ said t)rl 
S^cBride, Jooking at Thomas’s right hand (he had diagnosed 
new Russian Influenza, adding without mercy that it had^;^ 
fen aggravated by total mismanagement). ‘Poor fellow, r(3| 
ihitik more of his chances if he had a dozen callouses, instead 
j^.tms single one. 

I ^I’m sure no one i:ould work harder than Thomas!’ 
liaimed Mutty. ''‘I'l 

^!Exactly, madam. You take the words out of rny mouth. If x 
||e’d come off a boat, and spent a week ashore getting drunk 
watching cockfights, he’d be in better trim for this sort of;! 
pilng. I don’t say he won’t get through it. I daresay he wiU,,;' 
pik he’ll be so hipped for months afterwards that he’ll wisK f 
^th all his heart he hadn’t.’ 

Somewhat against his own consent, John Barnard formed k!’; 
ligh opinion of Dr McBride, even when he said, in the privac^J 
1^1 the doorway, ‘Don’t be taken aback by the nurse I’m 
She’s no better than she should be, but to my mind a 
plfen who kee; i off the bottle is the best nurse for a yputo 
knows the ropes, d’you see, and respectable wpfe|| 
^dh’t. Call her Mrs Darker, and keep the old cat away 
ifn sqadyou a sedative for her, knock her out for a 


.T<DCQvarcdk Staring alternately at an immc 
(he^had been moved into better lodgingsi), 
X^arker’s mermaid counted ^ncu, he knew for a b 
complete happiness; for everything familiar had 
eared, and what replaced it was no responsibility of his. 
(ju^dache boomed on inside his skull like sea waves boomii 
En a cavern: but it was not his headache, ^d his head restcd| 
Dri a cool pillow, and the oval face bent over him, and the sea-^ 
jreen eyes gazed at him as though he were a newly openc?^^ 
lower. The bed still rose and fell, but the storm was over, an4^ 
this time there were no fish in the boat, and instead of 
Mobbs calling 'iis attentio i to the dying skate, a soft voice said^ 
There you are, now, my darling boy,’ in the tender broj 
3tat Bell kept for best occasions. Jidur, when lie knew hi; 
igain, and his rememberf'd circumstances closed hi on hi 
md he was well enough for Bell to go away, he despaired. S! 
:a 5 t her arms about him, and held him to her bosom, rod 
nhn in a condoling embrace, and murmuring, T’d go through 
he world with you, I would. It’s a shame to part us, and thjf' 
tis,’ while her tearless eyes glanced about the room for aayi 
belongings she might have ovei looked. ^ 

$he went away, the only person in the world who hat? 

OVed him, and he was left to the intolerable mercies of Mutty', 
Ipd Mr Barnard. 

People do not return from the gate of death with much 
)f obligation. Mutty’s devotion, Mutty’s thankfulness over 
ecovery, irked him like the itch. Three and four times a 
It would provoke her (she did not need much provocatif 
njQ describing all she had felt and all she had done during hii 
l|aes&, because at the i lose she was certain to say, 'But ^ 
yiOUldn’t give in, my dear, not even at the worst. I never 
think you would die. For what would have become, 
Re-certified of her artless baseness, he would manl^ 
L Ai. done. As it was not so easy to discover a' 

>r Mr Barnard’s share in his rccovcrv. he was 
[lOl] 


pouA and obhgmg ^tnd paid tor ev<; 
ttioned that he was hi London on a mattfe of hv 
not seem very pressing, and he had aj^ air of con^i| 
.private satisfaction. «Pertaps he kept a woman, a St jfot 
|Wood songstress, and came to male m spnng. His hat wou 
^eniain as black wherever he took it, an atrabilious hat. Afl 
all, Mutty had not sold Thomas’s books, though through a sH^ 
\in his delirium he had seen her making a parcel of them. The 
I'had been brought to the new lodging m a pillowslip, forgotten 
'during the joy of his recovery, remembered as a last talisman,^ 
Against his ill humour after Bell s departure. He could not 
^Jread without a headache, but he could wander from page to 
‘page, and shelter himself as m some old enchanted forest, Andl’' 
iVhen Mr Barnard came — for he still came daily with fruit or 
wine, or turtle-soup from the pastiy-cooks, or amusing anec* 
^jdotes of fferfect piopriety — his invalid was usually behind a 
ToJio, looking as uncomfortable as people do who read in bed. 

‘You will tire your eyes with such bad print. Pray let me 
r(*ad aloud to you. Where shall I begin''’ 

With languid malice Thomas gave o\ei The Anatomy of 
Melancholy, 

Another thinks he is a m^hlingile^ and therefore sings all 
night longy another^ he u all glass, a pitchei, and uill 
therefore let nobody come near him, and such a one Laurentius 
gives out, upon his credit, that he kneiv in Trance Christo* 
pherus a Vega, tap 3, hh 14, Schenk lus, and Marcellus 
Donatus, 1,2, cap /, have many such examples, and one 
amongst the rest of a Baker in Pnrara, that thought he was 
composed of butter, and duist not sit in the sun, or come near 
a fire, for fear of bein^ melted, of another, that thought he 
was a case of leather, stuffed with windJ* 

It woulu have been hard to find a voice better tuned 
Surtion than Mr Barnard’s — sombrely didactic, earnest, 
unamused. Thomas’s ‘Thank you’ was for once spe 
and without reservations, and he said to himself t 
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Didticed a topic of his own^^'a scheme whii 
considering for some little time/ 
the scheihe which he had :om-s to London to effect 
sit Tliomas should become the London agent of Barnard 
He had found premises in Tooley Street that would dp^ 
i^e^ry well. There was a furnished first floor over an office wher^J 
^omas could live rent-free, and the rest of, the house was used,i 
for storage by a firm of linen drapers. 

T have been over it. It is a \cry tolerable house, I could find! 
|10 trace of damp in it. Living over your office, you would not 
need to go out in bad weather, London Bridge is always 
entcrtaim*ig 

He pressed his suit like a lover, and Thomas thought, I shaflj 
never get away fioni Matty unless I drown her i i the Thames^ 

‘But, sir, I know nothing of business, I 'vhould hav no notic^ 
how to behave as an agent. Ifl try to drive a bargain, I alv^vl 
get the worst of it.’ 

From any one but Thomas, this sentence w^ould have called 
jforth a lecture on commercial probity. I) 

^On the contrary. You have cvei> qualification I could wish 
for, except knowledge of the subject. Naturally, I have taken 
that into consideration, for I did not suppose that yr* arq 
aetjuainted w'ith the niceties of trading with the Baltic/ 

‘I don’t even know its elements.’ 

*I daresay not. But I do not forget that morning last Sept^ 
ember when I had the pleasure of telling you something 
the business. You vshoweel an uncommon penetration, 
remember. It struck me at the time.’ 

Thomas remembered a sense of intolerable tedium, and 
ei|jo>ing the coffee and sandwiches. 

y ^Commerce is not so difficult as people make out/ said Joint 
Jteimard. ‘Besides, as an agent, you would not be called on to 
l^akc any large decisions. Method and fau '’ealing should 
‘ r jtQ any educated man. You will soon master the rcst/’^ 

. shook his head, 
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idi Jtw. rwivy Jf? i 

I manage n, 

li"Jlf>hfe Barniard said, '^milrng a little, "^In my bpimon, a |?e3t$0nj^ 
can teach the Latin <'5ranmiai to a rla-^s of twenty bays^, 
can do al^>thln,^■’ 

*] foiuu] that casut liiaji nnikjiip, five lij^indied copies of a 
lettci about tIic HoUf^ntol^. 

In u )i c'f tilt \(;k<. hahed John Barnxid in the 
full fir V oi hl^ 1 h ]i( \ rdciK e 

‘God forf id v> 11 ^hr 1 111 foi'>< m tiiu af^unt But I v^on’l 
press \ou Giinirv ( li n i It is tot» irh Im iUvIIuhl, to be 
ihouidn ol < \C(pl M’Ui rc I Ativ 

llrrt s Mii'l', ^ till t* in IS nid \v> Im* '>1 lid to be 
?avnj n ‘l^n>pr^uln n ( i ik )G« *iui 
‘1 iidlnoi 

As it to Mr e ten p! Ill u » t \ i i j\ \ i in i dnu b 
‘ Bui on da nr s( d u hi < » i i d i n tli i i^bt a 

hii tli( r in 01 ovi 11 r i t i h p] » G 1 1 i r d to u n ir d h( 

.OUid tlOl I Cl p l to Ml i < 1 ’ ( ‘mui 1 -- 1 1( o\ 

hit* aniif ui ( i ci mIi i * n ra i mi u Sr i M^juld be 

best, ilCl IlK UJ l ^ G \vl t> plM Ii\ 1 - U ( L, \ 

11 iin.as 1 oc vl s j ►r < v\ iLr^ ‘ r jj i i I urn J<»r linn 
to t oiiU o 1 IT win i in ns !)0 i« 

1 diTulii I Aiiv G hr r s T ’d r I r n uu to Pri » i ' I r ir re, 

ir 1 1 know 1 hoi h i si kr n .1 < r 

Out rif i u ( u' iM d i \ ) I I i ( (n M 1 t oi ni < (>me 
to Aiii I ir)r 11 ’ 

Dn inolhrtuni n^ tin 1 nuh < r br j >n ihmicr i inic so 

bwnpK 1 ii 1 lo i hr mas Mi u • c t u il o ' aa nr ^i ju t ars. 

tie (111 cl ^ d 

Wrndd th a lisplf I I ^ou ’ 

rj iKii ] I \ ( M k nd r 1 su >( III Bill 

I mxkr it-iTijlf /fsti Mn thill m mhr 1 ])t o])k s ifinis, 
nr to ]j tf n to uossij con n « i d jr bn B n n mi li anvin'^ on to 
leh\ci Ins m i n is*roI i oi i mu n/ int nl but In rn things Miss 
Mutles/ has I ^ iall i c miit t liu’’ * c awaic that sJit h Gs nsent'- 
nent — 1 could say, a jnslihabh ir rulJiunt but I do not i hoosC 
o pass jiulLHiuc lit — aeain4 \f)ur 1 thri So much so, I gather, 
licit she might refuse lo have aiiv'iluiig to do with luinJ 

f i«4 1 



Notlurjg would induce he^ tb go to LosebyJ m0, | 
\mmt ask her to.' 

^Wliy should vou^’ 

Dealing tlie ina^teislroke, Kirnard }>rou"IU out hi^ 

propobol that B isiJ Conk, lu smo l ^ ? tk shnuid 1 f sent to 
mexuage the prchrnxi^ irn m i^n r ^ j) 1 } ^ i i Toolcv 

Street uid ♦h »t lU'.il w i <^n (.(nuK bic - 1 1 *, M)s” Mutle> 
could hr nslcfi o kf<[]i In 4 e 1 ;r hjnj 

*Aud wliih \oii aT< it Anrluu ilon x \\lif fj soi f( l 1 t([ua] 
to It \o!i ( n'l 1 ( n ri •> )nn d cl d v b i (s I dm 1 rhal 
settle s di (axr di ^ i ult 


Ilf looks IS p'{ led > i I nd putti i' < 1 i Ik thl^ ss 
C ird on a ’ ou t of i n 1 tli alt 1 1 e t i s ht Ini j ' h is the 
tip of hi t/ \ \\ ( d r]Mt \ 1 r I <»in ^ for it 

htU to puc in Riishui i in < i i ' 1 ^i i % \ h*'* 

'Via'’ c 111 Jit ^vtdif uf I * ‘1 I Wi 1 1 hi ^ ‘y 

on uji lu h id 1 f I < r I t i h th tc 


MC'uld 1)0 1 K jm 1 M \ I It dnn i J 

sail ivi IN hojii 1 e M T ^ ’ (. {i f ^ tsi nr uid 

•xih luni ht ( f u li f IK < 1 \1 ) j u ir h had 

duije^ A‘' f a tin j ’fit 1 \ i ^ < 1 ra » t i it He 

hail only l ^ pio\i in( n n i' l< i < } 1 ^ I -.vo iid tii ink- 

fulls w ■’sh hi h aids of 

W I ’1, J lioni i ' li T d » \ t Ml i’ < 1 ^ 

‘1 M cK ki o^ 1 )>v t * ^ t>i n\ riOU; U 

111 iut vvh ^ no fi.lt v' i h il s rr > ci nau* n\ is no 


gratilndf ih a I d ^fi I d s’' t d ^ o mn dlv pmpotcdj 

and giatitovlt m n ii» t [' Mi t } mi 

Whcii hid ])< < u i (V(i dll tiT ^ fi M>r of the 

housi in Ioo]t\ S Ktf UK* iv^ij (w pj uls to lav out in 
makixij it ino^i l ml )n ihlc ! hi B u iutiunc 1 Lm ] 

Jle li kI ])cen iw n foi ?n oK i ni >1 d 1 n a* »v I id ( nchd 


overy h itu hv sa^n < h p d to ht ht k shi ll 1 ad not 
wish his l<^ini]\ to IvcJ lighted I \ du iittntj Jtis r » I Inmus 
KtUlc) Ills ahtiuve had not btti ci n 11 a U( U r-rijoved* 
fiuphernia even wishcil la wtic it h< uit w'lctlui or no he 
knew that poci Mannna w i'* c in t n to chink hr nv as i man and 
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feliM snddeniv be^:iti to behave like thq drtmkir<3& 
p the drunkards m J.oseby. Papa, too, with his forthrigpt^ 
Outlook on disju^eeahle i ^cossities, would not have lefihett^^ 
suffer a£(oni^ s ol fac t-aclic bciore decidinf^ that she must go to 
the dentist Hi N<‘i\va( h -^though one of Julia’s reasons fbi>’ 
delaying was tli u Pap i would iujI like to litar that Enpliemia 
bad hd teeth, )u woeld tliink tli U slie h id hem ncglec iful of 
them, oi liid (.atui uo lu my swut things Pap i \\a^ to be 
spaied tins c ias< for guef (oi tlK (kntist told Euphinna that 
she had not a ll u\(d » i lifi he id, tliongh he tonsiiiled 

to pull OIK out, h( as uiidliLT tliat it woidd iiiaki nodiileTence 
since h( r f<Ke“ u Ik w is Tuui \1 ii 1) iriug tin luunt viiddiive 
she hsti ru d to u w f 11 > df>oin^ P'l ilaiJoHi 11 h id said 

it was tic-c ouloun i\ ill along a kI on iiitt i uig tin hoiist she 
learned that M> Debiuh iin tnd lii^* a tf i li id p ml a inoiniiig 


'And Nhad k t \ou t * tint >vjftilud drnUst*’ I inieuted 
Julia, ‘1 ( ould huM- b atcu ins si It M\ ]iooi ^al kIio so 
little pkcKiuc , 1 i vs IS I '‘s ju t thou lit, ’vvh< n llic\ vv liked 
in' huptienu i\ fu t du u du \\ u whcdiri M unma’s breath 
had thin sincd d a li iulI lurn i it md uo\. 

Mud I f Luplit no I s hit i d l>f ( u b])t nt ju i dc ul Uion, >he 
was stupid wuli piii> ind I tina t\(uso sIk tc di cdthat dus 
was a di>g» i((lui t iL daaon It r in t co oi^, slu thouglil, 1 
rank spend du i( l ol ruv jit< ssouriering il Miiniiduke 
noticed M unnii's bic itli Julia, uspe ndim>' ^h( always did 
to her (leai Mi ntbiiihim \\ is dtUivl ind bnujii Patting 
Euplienna’s cold iiands, du n'iint,lcti wilh m\u ly tint 
Euphtnui should go comfort iblv oh to btd a di ttnnination 
to icrount how con^cj red Mr iJtbi nh un h id be c n about fac e- 
ache, liow kindly Ik had t dki d to Wilbeifoicc, and how he 
had undertaken to con\e\ p n els to Joseph for he was 
making aiiotlicj \jsit to fijiiid id in Ma), As j 1 it were a face 
in a pK tuT Luphemi i considered her motlieib face — die 
remains of a ladicr noble no^e, the Jong cheeks sagging from 
the high chtek-bemes, die full lower-lip that ohghlly trembled. 
An intention of goodwill showed through it, a)s ati intention of 
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txpects to be borne before the dutuinn And he *ip6k^ 
^c|f a Visit to Rou£Jham then He s( tn’ed (iuitr ronheU nt Jt could 
t>c tnanaj^cd. Tni sure von woubl 1 1 tlie b< t(f i for a liUjr soup/ 
Poor Mamma \nIiO must lo e t i the (evs thjrig*^ she 
enjoyed’ But slic had madt her dcriscu Ihi^ tootl), at any 
rate, should < uruc out 'sojm Imuj J Ucr sijt ht lur bedroom 
candle and mioU j h lUi sisni« bru li) lli it hi Ind (Jjanjed 
her irnud, md inusi Ik Ik < d Iro u Ik r (hc e 

TIkk had d\\ jy ^ bf < lx aliDc ur ol Ous bod m<^ in Marma- 
duke ■» love Novv he \s i ts/ni in k onvii (»d 1 ou f ^ tnlial 
It was to Ins h ipj)int s to lUr rt % i iplu riii i ii o d to her 

away horn Ik r fid K j md t 1 e * (i lo i 1 on 1 > > d( Iki When 

John Han i ' m c lionu 1 » Ji>unr^ \h iCi f oru Ntnn iidiikc 
Debenlnpi ftitnull rcqu< li i | ti si i t i inarnagf 
to Ins dm later 

Befou hf kiK vvliit a bop s hnifl tJ apl(d up 
the k lU r ond tlu t < \ S i ^ i \ i ' i i ( 1 1 t compelled 

hiiuseir to «'Lt (]in d; it in hi u d to j i in 1 k ad die 

other I( ttcis w lJUlu 1 ar Inn vhltrh i it > iiustc , iklter 
ullinglnmol du df ai i i * I p um Ui k n s diuting 
his interest tui" I < ji , k+t^ r ii )in a c k i vinin u Grun^bv, 
about a 1 osG)y fi ia( nu If whihiJpKt ith in an ult ut there 
He i( id, Uilpirleitb ui r (c>d\%hjt’ vi^rcadiav and 
made not< s of wlial dit * a wt r ^la luld be* Ml (lit win he 
wassh ikini^ wid mapituuM o in wei tlar IciLci fi am Maima- 
dukcDcbtid nai I vMa so in lU 1 d c lU h > qiuli pen to a 
finer point, and to brush aw p i k\ ii ais ( ^ sand that had 
fallen fiom tha n >uni.tl)o\. 

Dear Sif 

1 ha t 7e riifd 'i )iu 

I hi dislaui\ in sUit n it i r i b/ 'ter 

and a v>c?nf ir of the I ind d \ s i that I an unable 

to wmhon }(.ur prop ^sal L c irnoi n ho^ > fi/r my self 
as ohhird ti you for n ik it 

^lonh SzK mur hurnhU servant^ 



pilched! When Julia mentioned the Debenhams* visit, 

feaied it was irtfully — re^ietimg that it had coinoid 
Vvith Euplicmia’s visit to the dentist, he had looked closely at 
Mary, she met Im ghinct with petfei t composure, there was 
no wa\er of colour, no blink of the < aiiJid blue eyes, indeed, H 
anyth slic lookfd as il she had ciisiikcd tlie visit. 

Calmly, oi by cuinpaiison ralinh , be could now lake up the 
cniiupled kllci, and rcdd it once more. Reading it 

through, ]u saw th it the v\oids ran rour dau'ikUr Euphernia^ 

Eupheirua* it i*' a^ronldu^^ 

riic mistake hid betn ^ natm d one, a mist ikc that any 
man, not oiilv Man s fitlu i mn^lit xuakc. 1 iv le v/as no slight 
to Eiiplit rm i jn sikIi a nus ipp’ch^rsion Lupin nua In rsjf ifor, 
Vo do hci ju'Mue si it w ts Kin irk bis lit Aoin tnw) would 
think It a \ { i ; 11 ilui \] niM ke ^ M i f( t 'mg moh d him that 
it had be^u i i<-pK lit i ihl^ iiii i k( n d thii in some wav he 
must atom Jur it 1 iu mi t ikt uu t i he now saw, hoin his 
own ha (y umpfi Tllu hide err (d nciit * If control, and 
read ^lie letter c<j]niK thr ne-'h to n tn ’ In w >uld liavt seen 
tint the nat»i( w is luplKmii Iik iidiMiiuoii vould have 
biokcii out in. Its pKjjxr pine, i sober and n ht-rnmded 
indignation for of cou^ ( , bt Aonid Ijavi ber xi ]«isi as indig- 
nant on Luj‘}iCmui ^ bf li iK ts o.i \! irv s Jh ur^ as indignant 
though the nnpetiKous tonit] lua bf repeated, any more than 
one can c ill bu k the li 1 tning-ll idi foi a o cond pt rformaiue. 
Maiy bad corut hrst Uj hu inind, there w is nothuiff shocking 
in that, e\cn the p.Uiiinhs had prtitrenccs, and famb un- 
doubtedly^ would Intve tliomdit of Rat lit I litfon thinking oi 
Leah. But Luphemi i as al o ck ir to him, In vahit d her much 
too Inghh TO think of giving lit i o\ei to Marmatiuke Deben- 
ham 11c need not c\<'n aiUi die letter of rtlusal. It named nc, 
tiarne. Euplu mi a w is < qn ilj> th(‘ chughtcr ol a merchant, she 
^had an cq vil tla»m to bt ived from the miserable fate oil 
marrying out t>t liti station, fn>m relations- m-law who would 
sneer at her and a husband who would tire cf hen He ho|)^ 
her feelings had not been engaged. But eveH^'' her* hfatjl jhwPis^ 
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life-titne or misen^ he cdiilS fe|^ 
abtfeih^lbut* tenderness for her now. Everythin jr possible musf 
be done to make her feel the blessinirs nf lionjc. and if the face-' 
ache persisted, hf' would take her io a ditferent demist. 

|yThe accessories to the change of ai^ wh*«h was to do so much 
t6t Thomas Ketde were faliing short of John Barnard’s inten- 
tions. Simon and Sophie Kettle would not be smarting under a 
notice to quit Number five, Prosj^cct l>:rracCj for he had 
forgotten to give the notice by l.ady Day^ and Basil Cook 
flatly refused to be looked after by Miss Mutley. Basil was 
prepared to go to London and work in the I'oolcy Street oflice, 
but wild horses would not get him up on to tlie hrst floor. 
Ijvlutty, meraiwhilc, L.id moved in atul experienced a change 
of heart. EL-^^'d by Mr Burnarers f)atronage of Ihomas, 
delighted by her new quarters, .she was wild to return to Losebyt. 
and triumph over Simon and Sophie. Not to tell Sophie aibout 
the carpel she had Ixjught, the dutch, oven <n d the vo large 
vases (it would be c long dc.v before S(i]>]iic vv'ould get as much 
as a mat or a StanoMdiirc sj)aniel ciui of Sir .on) 1 lighted her 
pleasure in ibem. The. news tliat Mr OhT intended to lodge 
with a niece iu Peckbam Rye wus a lev’^'r put Into lier hand. She 
refused to be left sf^litary bi that fearbil place, Toolcv Street, 
fliinking night and day of die thir\ l-s who would break in after 
the vases. I cannot leave her alvnc, if ^hejct b lb'<' this. I am veil 
enough to find employment ^ and I shall do so. wSo wrote The '.as, 
leaping at the pretext. Except as an es(M])e from Muily, he had 
never wished to visit Anchor House, 'hhere would be meet- 
ings with his fatlicr, or avoid .irues them; there would be 
further exhibitiou^ of Mr Barnard in tlie bc>som of his family; 
and there w^ould be explanations of tb.c Baltic trade, the smell 
of tallow, and systems of book-keeping. Tt was too high a price 
to pay, even for escaping from Matty. Tlioma.s was hi that 
;»tate of hypochondria 'vhirh Dr McBride had he 

VbuW rather endure the ills he had than experiment wath new 
t>nes; besides, he had hopes of a walking-or part at the Surrey 
Theatre. 

f'John Barnard folded up Thomas’s letter. T’hc blood 
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danger }?i"giiais, his fVimily fell silent, arid ijevoteci 
selves lo brcakfiisii'ig, as tlic most inofFcnsive tiling they could' 
So. Can they do nothing but stuff ihcinselvcs? he thought;, 
munching like cattle, their glances straying from toast-racks tO; 
jcliy-pols, and not a syllable i:)f rational talk among them. Hei 
would not speak of his disappointment; v/hether or no Thomas' 
Kettle c. me would mean nothing to them except whether or 
no there would he an e?s(ra moulli at mealtimes. Mary was thc^ 
only one who would share his disa[)poiutmcut ; and at this 
moment Mar\ was exceeding with the marmalade. 

T do not know liow much longta* you all propose to guzzle. 
For myself, i have fniislu'd, and have other dungs to think 
about.’ 

He went oil to lii.s office, lo it^ gallim.^ so tisfac tori ness; for it 
was the l.ord's will that Avlnle liis family life was full of crosses 
and vexations, the family busiuv^s ilirove, and mocked him 
with ma.erial prosperity. Nnw the I.ord had mysteriously 
prepared another frusiiviiori lor him, and ail liis hopes and plans 
for Thomas Keltic's wclfaie had goaie avvr\. The young man’s 
health was prei'anous, his constitution unsonnfl: tins mis- 
carriage of the \isil lo Losehy nnehl very well he die end of 
liim. Mingled witii thi’Ughis of she young man's constitution 
came an unavoidable admission that the young irian’s heart 
was also fauily, lhat fie lacked graliiudc, and cvxm good 
manners; for the liuter {(njiained no more than a brief regret 
at not visiting, and no mention at all of the agency. 

But among the busijjess letters at the oflif’c was one in a very 
curly handwTiting, rnjrkcd U^^ent! Piivatc! and bearing every 
mark of liaving i'>ccn scaled up in gieat Jiasif' by some one in a 
toss of emotion. It wa.s fiom Mutty. Siic did not wish to alarm 
her dear kind Mr Barr»ard, but she must tell him lhat I'hoTrias’s 
health w^as giving her the greatest anxiety, and now the dear 
unselfish Itoy actually proposed lo stay in i^ondou rather than 
leave her alone on the first llorif, which was, thanks to Mr 
Barnard’s generosity, so handsome and comfortable that it w^S, 
indeed very strange of Mr Ckjok lo prefer bis niece. But ratht^r , 
than this, she would sacrifice her own feelings and come t<> 
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warla, wMle as for co^'tain people in Prospect TerS 
had nothing to be a^iamed of, and vt^as prepared tp? 
"pieet th^m as calmly as they deserved, which a as whv she wasi 
taking the liberty to addn >s Mr Barnard dt Ins ollite, slie was 
sure he would understand lui ruot ^s. * 

lie was quit( unable to mule rd<tnd v in die dn >u]d not write 
to him at Anchor flou^e, but the gisi of the letlej n is dear. 
The I ord liad tikfn a\v u '‘Mill one hand, aiui rtsiojed with 
the otluT. Beneath tlic i '*e nunf> v Killalioi^s llie I.ord\ pur- 
pose was plain enoiitdi lIirLordliul (eiidi,i< John Barn ard’s 
wnh to lia\e llioni a' vhor tloine ro,it jn ed ui element 
of ■'cll-bcckui^ '.o t[Kju<*b th( vv. ii v\£s (o iK t inlod x little 
chastening had b(, cij dnc>v\uin il.oixii^ a n ( onunu ’ jq I o>eb>, 
and Muit\ ild roine too jnh • v\oi J 1 no‘ 1 m plr a frl No 
earthly saiisiiction can b( \dirn in vsMit hoiue inu 

would tell fuliailiai Mum v^ t bi included > n. nit, and, 
tliat done, he v oald u i ( v h f l( ue p ^ u ul kind lo 
Euphf riLia 

But a s ufuirif, iioi i I M * i] »' j j a> nniewaubng 

subjutha liricba > ^dic > ^ n mk) j 1c»v h i\ e \oi] been 

tod ^v, in\ d^a'"^ and I iqiJa nn 1 il iijilit I ‘Jn i ifxaU the 

same, thank \ou nd j( ni i d ^ ijdiliid (lis ui'o '1 re.illy 

don’t know iiow ^lle (iduna (lu lii ii unt \n sudden 

noise goes tlno' < h Iki h i I md li^ I da’’ a u i d^ \]ilf 

and then Sails (ontiiud t^) ihiow d «\\fi all tiie di li-co is,’ 

then seemed litileinon i > , uid the t yp\f ni Mints was left 
in abe\<u^e, sjni e fuha > < o um « > wo Id undoublcdK fall 
into die ( it< gon •/{ ^uddin nni> 1i w.a'i ha’d to keep anv 
cluciliil cnuvt 1 *^. luai aojii ; luini^ diiua i. Julia w^s ollcrided 
with a soup, Faiplunua w is sjxt'^hhss In hiius( 11 fidt ]adcd 
and oppie^sed Lcll alon« witii lu^ s\n e, ut was teniptf ? not 
to go inio die diawing-iooin ai all But prestntis, he htaid 

ivlaiy singing. When tliere j inusn , jilcisurc mcii n* i con- 

veisation need not be kt pf up. He finished Ins glass and joined 
them. 

Euphcmia was not there. She had gone lo bed. 
jJ'Attd I donh wondei/ remarked Juba, in whom the soup still 
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? ^^ith so t^ch €xpr(issi6n. I'm afraid there^s^l^w 
another dentist I believe tlicrc is an excellent lixatai 
fSalig's L\nn ’ 

‘Perhaps a cli inirr of air ’ hr beo^in, and was interrupted by 
Vfarv. ^ 

es! Papa is n^ul Dtai, dear Pipa ’s ou '^rc so kind’ Please 
et poor Luphcinia awa^ foi a rhinjL^e of an She suffers so 
nurh, von know 

A\ilh \oLin_, \1 t K( Ul cormn^ I do not stc li )\v I can spare 



lu ' 

Julia addics r (1 ]u 1 hu hjiul, but iVtarv lu'^weitd Mamma, 
^’m ijiiif you c ill sp rr hri St t lusuJipiii she’s reallv \ ery 
ittie iJ c lo ou Vnd ih^rt nothin^ shf does that I t annot do 
list \ w( U ’ 

Jub i di I n jt < lu o ( 1</ is ih it M ir> < oi id not rh ipcron 

Vl.irs, so slu wi silent !■{< ( m sf ii \ i a ph is nr to hr per- 

uaded ] )hii Bur iid lu nm d i 1 liivud ])u( his heart had 
ilrcady ’'uk’rd it irlic li^ d his Ir ui to sir M irv s si tcrly 
:on((rri ^^ot oiilv w i slic ’CTid\ lo iiideitdr ill Lnphrrnia’s 
lulKs she w rut (u t t ) UL t t wljir». Hu in^c of air 
liould be Md I (r ic c luld i I c i mr^rc dicisist rltuirc of 
Lir than to in i ( ml ind h jni du i > i t irul Nor^v cb w is so 
ucMv witiiin K uli ill it li I III » II i noi p(i sil>]\ be 

inn^; FIk m k< mji in i up’ tnu ’ amd tli n Mr^lbin^ 

\aa amtr i u she w is t > iiv i cb i i < ( i an and J'qii had 
ihudv wntRn to llu M s ibn di im fbt Mis Biufbanis 
verr devotfd lO John Hnnird ivho isibrn lallursr vtuitor 
lad disrrtinded ili< m firm idui^ unpncl trv uit-* to a 
>ull>niG: and brlik sistn m lav m 1 srrdcd them ni a small 
loii'-e vonsolindi nt ir th( CIo v. i upLcniM went ibem 
hankfu]]^, kncjvMiR lb it slie ould lx urc ol kindness, and a 
lerent assi<rn ition Pt ncilk i ou thr titk -pat;c of an anihrnetic 
>nmtr which T eonora I)< ijcnhun li id fo ind u> useful in the 
lout>liaui Sr I ool thai slu wa s^^mdiric^ F uphemia a < ripy were 
he words lie has saihd^ hut / must and mil see you Whete? 
'Vheri? And though tlic mcrung would certainly be disagree* 
ble, it must be gone through with 





Baitiard to matt his guests After a stand lofe 
Mutty could s^o jf she wislicd but t])dt he woidd'" 
Wt go %th her, Thomas lost interest in his linnuf ss o( puipose/ 
and gave m 1 hey \\f nt by boat in m I jlbiUN uul MuUy was 
fitk all the wa/ R«\ivcd b\ sC i-ai an^ lus own coriipanv 
Thomas rear hid \afmou h in i sliIc of e p( cling to enjoy 
himself wIiciuvM lie could rontnvc to stc a away on the Mary 
Lucinda T rnu^l r ili c n lli t goml li do \ Mni^bs/ ht s ud to his 
host, and fii> host diou hi c\ l i 1 t 1 ^ r I hur' b so un- 
iffecUd and hented i i \v i i iiiii M / d > \s thev 

dro\t rurtnwirdljv ih isl i jil, ^itw Oi iu si \ wui often 
beioic then ' s( ^ in 1 dic s d cldc \\ < r ill Lw il r] ( -i dy 
on a light s i-bi(</i Noiioik i nol pic uMspn ^ ii 1 [ohii 
Barnard trvmo (o huh fn d c fu if i h i lU (>unl> hut 

con uhiiu h )\\ iiu n \ di an i h dc d >lwn(tv*^ 

Ilewa IS u( «. 1 h 11 ij)p 1 itwi [ ibic 1 jj I aid his 
happuic^^ c xici 1( (I 1 ^ 1 1 1 ^ ^ nr j \ i i i j ’ ^ w trd to 

the lobster ^ on ci'i f c i rii(l[>nt\ lU \*iiv ind 
Wilbcrf e )u it i i it f r ( ll h t v »c xihi^pt^wer 

to know t w n 1 1 n 1 i' e 1 U] itmi i*s 

abseuri in idc *i i 1 1 \ » i n 

Whin Jolui I a td b na Pt < j r aU Ik dul il to 

pr >ViHc \vc ik ]ji i tin t 1 1 Li t« li ndn pir ^idjT\Kwns 
to wli it ten in s w jidiM \ ( iibiNiiw Ik fvc(v> th » dicy 

sliould il id ri I 111 d)i lici \ u ih itcn aid iiMkRi in 
Citholus Prisimil i hi w > iK^ lx p pli ot ihc lo i it>, 
rc tiled nirj(iiiTi h ^n \x (h ml > f n th t ? who else 

wouldwihir td in 1 o b B ; i i 1 I ai nr d out liKttiiace 

ber arm a ‘*1 i h nit ut il ilu n I he b i I tiim s had sli ikt n loose 


a rum be 1 peojrU of i niilitx li mi rh hoi v couinies who 
emigrated to elii ipt r amis i Ln laid I hid ea-air, 

and in some w t\ il f 'un cpi dit I id oeeome m peMoi to the 
w i-air of Brigib^ n e)i Ho t Ol couise d^eit is KAr-^\ Bui 
the air IS so cxee jifioi ill> puu A for iimintas onemidu 
well be 111 Kcurich'id i, but 1 im picpn d to '^leiihee any- 
thing to Edward s chest ’ Siuh Sf ntenees, \vaittt n m the bow- 
flU^doWed pariouis with ptihap*^ a light i den nee m reall> 
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terrace, and ai traded fresh iinnngrant^--^ mtich |<5?Jjhat 
^JPrnspect Ten are de\cl«i»ped its own colony of 
cottages and a m( tnid t< trace ol riin-np hrnres withlSb pros- 
pect and ] tr 5cr b( w -windows was built bv a speculative pefsojt 
from Notlh AValshim 

Wbfie iluK IS no socul\ a sout t^ ^ornis irsclfout of those 
who b 1 Its ib^iTifc 1 L» p( )plr of tijt 1 cu uc:> were on inti- 
mate t<^un will ( n 1 f » Kf, a ) 1 muted in look ri^ dowrx oti 
the tow i^sp* <)]))( 11) \u[\u \s 1 sovaluivt 'lul uitidthat 

Mr KliiU Kl)3i K If) 11 d uifi I'onui n ini Hull Ind to 
woik (.[intf n lul 1 > ( (dill ’iin 1 11 on ilu ti Icirncfoot- 
nK> It w not uri^ I M iti\ 1 ul bun t < 11 the scent tluthis 
antcd^.>tc h* c mu umisin ‘i ki ow i 1 r oi l!)e world exten- 


sive, In ntiitbro i( 1 n‘ \Ts K( ii'i wliowissf >l uned 
jvjth 1 o t l)V l^Mt In * ul >d nll> unctl i hvcbl )od there, 
could ])( sr< 11 w (ill n w \t i i lUvt ^ lu ( I nttiTHiids, 
whosesbiwl wik b ipt ’ n il t i ist o( ' V r snn ihoatjh 
over i Pm Ir u i P i» sii \u } i \ j j r'l f tl> ni itf Ijed 

coiiph Oi t (t { P» p(ti 1 li nd vviklnn<^Mr 
and Ntrs Kftdt |i nt o i >lt i i w h tbtu own Innds 
m th bc*(k luk i im ^ \ \^ 1 u i i Jj ( ictueni 
was iiiR V d I oi h f (j }u id b i Ij i i\ mike 


up brtvvrcn tlifi ) i u ]< t ji U i | i< cntil )ii o) {» St^f^lnt 
and Sun )!■> n d^ no 1 i it jjn nt ili I i li q»pv 

mairiiw t ir i htj d x it pk I un b n- 

e'<o!tiir( j] <i xpu I ) I' I t i )V\ , li ^ pind rue k nt a 
re pc( 1 il)l ^1 i/uj I bi'« lu iii s ml m^ lo i! iliihntss 
{retifiMl lur niulfituu U) m \( \ (K 1 hi \\ Mlltwodl 

I}j( nt \s tk it 1 1 j( in 1 b id un\t ’ ot^ \ \ t it U luPunirds 


reulud \nni])fr Ji i vnh i pn ol m h-bm](d lumps, 
ordtied fi(»ni '^It \b bl)s nil Ino j^lii up b^ ihr bo> < died 
Ciiisxe ]T< umj: C iiu)f l tlu do(»r Soonu binned out to 
defe J d the ( Ol k viri lu 1 r ’''1d1v w »s nnprxric ri hoin inland 
and not . u ust >mr i n v )m vtli un hkt C usoc 

‘Thfsx Tuirrip do not look so t’tcd as scstcrdiv’s Are you 
sure, boy, that di(> uc thi best ol the (aUli’* Mr Kettle eats 
onl) the best shiimj^s ’ 
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g^^ntlemarij this one's son Handsome as a pictuie, h€ 
Is. Live in ho]^, Mill' He only got to Lose b^. w atrda>, so he 
may come np here yet, t(j lus old darlde i ike a nice live 
cod, ma’am 

‘No’ And t ikf iwTy the humps 

‘]\o shrimp ud Simon omii) ^ >1 )\\n for breakfast five 
nnnntesln^'" No smunjis in Pusss e l*’ 

‘T li id to T( ln^( ihim i km w I lioma^ is staMng with 

the Biinird'^'^ A.( tc ilh ^ ndi i tin ir lool 
‘VVlio told V D 1 


‘Tlu bov wh(* la le ht tli^ In mps ’ 


‘\ 1 1 \ u k V ud ’ 

\ il\ \f K 


' om IS 

K \ ti ( on iders 

how so li ^ ' loi I 

in t oi tr 

• ( 1 

V tl 

) ) h id TOt fent 

aw ly the inmii-is 
‘\oiin Buur vv 

i m j f 1 ui 

W 

} nth 

wu{ It not Itmk 

VCTV b ul ill ( f ll< 

Hi 'I* ' ’ 

IT t 1 

> 1 0 

V not to 

US * \\ ill it n 1 1 

' 1 

’ ( 1 

■ h u 

^ 1 i { lo insult 

me^’ 

iiinoi h ■» I » u! 

I H ( T 1 > 

\m i 

! ( It f 

jsi I Will fo out 


and \v( Ic )m( \ \r i < i i u 

Bit d I tsi \\ i*! I 'i on f \ k V Sni \h t v' ’ki 1 in 
Slim Ji iiad o ) ’] U nil i \|k i d \b • v U I i h i i it ent- 

nui.l ill il f er i< I n< t m ii « ii li ’ n ’ I an 

But rcali m th tr ^ i im I im ) t j npli It list ed 
gracionslv to ilu I it ( is Nii Bai iiO ccaPiden Miss 

May’s })r(tlv vsflcnni lli ^ ir < \\ tin in slu h*d‘=‘ver 
set eves Mr Bannds i c>ps]d t ih n of hm tv^elinus hot- 
house f 1 pr s, f (1 rlul f )Idin \ \ Ii-st n 1 bf i and 

the lions m die I i\vei ft i i trmiiipfmir Mntu illived his 
Worat nhrms she wool ^ not l> i It ilulils to him I iKimas -^l^o, 
it appeufd, vv i ctnioeibU to Mi Bannd tht m^li le had 
turned tip a^am hkt a bid pe in 1r v is m m ) nin's 

pocket. Mhankfid j iJttd’ ht < ould excl um wun the attents 

of truth. ‘I his n trulv i aifvmj Ht \\ i keeping ifloat by 
such comments, when the tonent of Miiltv s nia >tivc ^willed 
^ a backward serpentine to Thomas at deith’s door tals 
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ail aldiie t«^tK tBfe 

lowing down the wails, no one to turn to, txtx ele|Aantji 
Mr Barnard savit)^, ‘SccindalonsP Aftrr one njore ‘Tiiani^ul^ 
indeed’’ SjincHi wii >^led uneasily dininsf the refeundcr of h'6r 
story, biazmo; wiLh \Ii Barnird. It was an awkward thing to 
have hipp< ndl, the more since it found liim unprepared, 
breakfast not fmi'-hrd and ivitli no picrii'^dil itjon on his part. 
But lie d I not see {h< whole c stem (it li s cemdemn Uiou till he 
happened to look it Sophn 1 oi sdli hiu^s, if pcifectly 
pursued, V id like no oilier voc ui in Ui unwotidlmess 
Simon liad heard Muttv’s sior\ will) onK pcrs(>nal (.pialms. 
Sc^phic h id ]v ard it as it would resound in tlic ears of J eirace 
sot jel>, ind w ich i t. 

He HiisTeul }ti 1 3ui bps and her dwindl d to pin- 
points hie ippo ( Ithit hi to bf intt ^ worn in, ^von]d take 
I ip the end >i Is o j i \onri in ) i s ()( lie'll \nd af'er Alutlv had 
gone in ud, pli aUr i Is the w >7 t r» issibh 

‘IlsttM th it \f s^‘i 1 iitan i li 1 ‘N t j>uU) well lor lurn- 

stlf b\ his I flue l J 


4Ie d( n< strs bidN In *i ' Hr i tl ^ > ir si 'ci-in-iui , . 
iiow d jr« 1 till ill (frii i< u 1 i jj is wiiliont Irtting 

■you kno'v it nni hot W ii d lihei te ui d ♦ i 

‘‘Oh, 1 ]e [K n (h Mx ( lU il am hi ofieii \ mnd dixie — 
cut m to tl ( ht ii< f)y fn^ ( idnt ni i i t dre i But a is die 
catch n( ss of voi li t *i ( jini i n itv diovv inct.s 


Tt V I OT H ^ V 1 L K ii ( iloi t ^>1 i tl iIh Uit'u that S »plne held 
back hti i IT fu in I i[in£,rai poptrtpiiirv lurliuiniid, 
whose '^’os rni Ui in ut ti id pro\ok(d ill ( il inutv 

Staring at iIk i hair sidj dinted by M illv she s ud, 'In your 
sistf r-in-ki\v t a^c, it t in irctK be Ju ( art k s^iun-> <jI youth, 
can it-^' 


He gl inctd towards the pit vious Vlrs Kf tiles, iiiihelpfully 
smirking on ( Ului s d( o{i]k<]o k Ncuher of those dc ir wives 
had been SLhoolnustrcs-,^ s c'r vvidows oi 1 iches hardened by 
independence Sull, the Ah:> Keltic w l^ ilso a wife, and part 
of a wile’s IntK hon is (o beir lesjionsibility 

'1 expect s ou ai e i igl i, niv dear Multy was always spiteful, 
no doubt 'iht has be n nmsme resentment against you, I W^A 
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ifj%i)?jfhitig of ilajs sort Wbiild cotti€ of it» Old 
4 'PoH'like finding tliemselves supplanted, you know. I thinfc 
jl^feqied you at the time. But it will all blow over.’ 

*Blow over? With Miitt> and rhornas (^tabiidu J at Anchor 
House, telling r vei> ont how you ’fit them to starve liow they 
would ha\t goru to the worknou il \li bunard had not 
takfii pity on ihuii^ Blow o\cr’ J lu v <>nK arii\(d vc teiday, 
but the bo} wlio )iu> leht i 1 h shrimps kn(\»^ all ilxjut il and 
spoke to ID' aslhi\'' nt\. i b<tn })(»kf n to ai my hit VVe shall 
be left wjtliout . ln(d oi r jintUi )n (o io »r \\( shall be 
hooted at 111 dir sin c is ’ 

■■Oh (It IX no I xiop»f not l\(-ip]< don’' 1 ikr i qn utlI bt iween 
ladle fjuiK o cJioii:>lv j ( it i» 11>>* i t( mn it s iv very 
mucli He i> n a \ ( ik [> isiiioii i \ i(( ^ m].<' S 11 j is a 
pity,as'u\ '■5 tin* pp ’ < itli t ( v A lu tea- 

caddy, th It w IS v\ licit flu >1 I lb n ] I )»'f uv it I aiti 
no^ a t ynu , but T fun i.v n 

Did V >n toT#sf< tin" n v vv >l <1 i m i| ik in Anchor 
Hon 

‘Somcihin^ ol lJu sor* Pm i u i s \ii t po ititu^ns I 

airi M r u I )nu d ->11 h bi u i > 1 > I lu v'k lU of a 

majiuli)li\ s <(o»din r * is u i 11 s ( [i yMn fHor 

slinrhr 1 d ‘ 1 i " it cs iJtn m \ ill h iv ti 10 1 uion, you 

knnvv^ ’ 

"J dui not Tnut\ m or 1 W) ^ it* t»d n iid ihie 

menaringK 

"Hudi, rny di n’ Tlif < 01 ^ <0 stupli i d ^)ur bkssed 

Sa\]o r ])()lr iu i ^ 

‘Ntidicr ud I in iii % t > he uu ht ^ i \iid ids lu; use aving 

tola) the Ijlanu on nu Mr K fd J1 wni li (Moi ultcd meat 

the limt, instcail oi luiii 1 sm li 1 hurr' 1 i ri I il her, I 
could have vvairud yem not to i nd Mu i\ nl \ ilu no u »uey 
at all Qiiile a sm dl sin sviuKihuc btfimnou ’ to ‘^lop liet 
mouth, and man igi d wii*' c onotn\ il v o ltd h i 1 ongh 

to keep Ihorni out tint cell ir where Mi Bnnard nms 

aneeds go and fi id him Br'-^chs, i 1 k)M l)av r it( 11 Iasi < nough 
if tliey’d ihoughi ihev could ^ct moic \t v one w )u]d Mippose 
bad no knowledge of tiu world.’ 

r fi7i 



ffi^fcarthey would bo tight. Knowledge oftihe tie?ut» J, 

1‘Jlatri*: sftmp mndinitn nf that. T^nt 1 fiav#* lairl rlsi^nvi^rk 


jijliave some modicum of that. But 1 have never laid 
icnowledgc of iho world.’ 

‘And what do yon intend to do now p^a^ ^ What does yoUf 
knowledt^e of the heart dictate'^’ 

‘I sinill visit Ihoxfiiis this afternoon. lie may bear resent- 
ment. T do not Lost h\ shah see dial I d(/ not.’ 

% ‘W h J dod 


‘And v\h\ shoiildirt you nis lo'^e-^ \\ !i il more natural than 
that a wile slioultl be^Lr lesentiueet on h( i husband'’-- behall? 
Feel il- exprts^ it, it )<'n v\iili I diul not blame )ou.’ 

She looktd out of litr iuiv as a doavtiiie? man mjLJ'ht look 
at a rope l In own i()\\ nd lum 

‘Yes, untjiiut tl ^lm >n t.\pt< ^s \oiir reannmtiit bv all 

means. Bt (Ici '.o > uuh I t Ut i ' ]jt op( n m\ th ai^ be pei- 
fbctlvopcn \ ou Inu'x th a lopoMi '> is o(^oIl^ to in* No one* 
will ihaik Ttie \\ni t of \r>ii jf \ on ’lou icstnm m on m\ 
bchall. On +he touli n dit v wih <p| to e J le v will ee you 
belia\iiij ill ( a f ood uth Vvl ilt iIk ^ tt nn bt ’ uiim> hkean 
aflet lioiiate i ith^L 

'"1 htoi .jtiout tins '[Kid nf h\^ hr^ i piMiie* the nr as 
thouuh suioc»tlunL’ ^ miMlun ji )o sh ip i ow ,s diouph tlie 
process u(o toniplt te, the Ha\ i oh >b|( 1 1 jMtt( (j ».iio jx i kt t 
lyrninctrv, lu laal hr hand i< ’hdly Oit tlnr^ii. 

‘I set she s ulI 

‘I thtm^ht \uu wonlfld he r^p^Md 

Kettle tocji. Ins Inst sitj^ il t >ain« alternoon, b) iGjointt 
toeall It Author House ihn jt w is i iiuf afttiuoou, tiiJ they 
had all e;on( out, IVIr Barnaul and I honias on liorst ba< k, tl'C 
ladies and Wilbcilone in tht cairnut 

'hhere, 1 euuld hate told vou so,’ evlnmed Matty, on 
hearim? of Jier bioilu r-in-law’s tall 'f kiRW he’d come 
fawninc^.’ '\nd die tossed lui head nul tin teathcis on her 
new boriiKt apjxared to be pawine, tlu' air, 

fsophie s nt the afteniooi. at home, d h( Triiace had seen^ 
her in the ejardtn, mtentiv wieldmo: a nualJ t>reen watering- 
pot. The wRMthtT continued line, and during tlu next few days 
Sophie was embowered m horticulture, tying up creep^s^, 
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weannj^m lattie apron” Wiiij 

-l^ciiyLetWos Mr Kettle was with her, sometimts she w&s alonc}^ 
It W2LS one of t!ie ocrasion^ when she v\as alonr, busy as Lve, 
*that Mrs Lo\c]l of Numb^'r Four spoke jn i luji^hhourly way 
'across the di\ic1jnr, lied^c 

‘Still Mi Kettk^ You set i < Ir^d vour garden a 

great resoun c.’ 

'I do,’ icplied Fap in Knits )f i oiidour ‘ \nf1 T tlo mt care 
to go uul ]\ st n )w I litn I'^t p< oplc I «iiii ty unwilling to 
meet ’ 

Huw (if litjt u b \nur ^^ffl In nr '• ru IK tlii^ l\< luii ^ ^aid 

Mi^Io\(il cii d wt id od lu pK If If n( v\s Mrs Kettle’s 

hit'll nundfd s< t tin luI 

Sophie wns pli (<*1 i u lu u »h t li i ]n\ ilK i idi^uant 
Wife w i b tiff ^ \ » n ^ r K>n m Ills lolt of 

nugnanjuiou'i ^ithti fh)i ii ‘ ui injv( u>l juw Viuiiot 
Hojh, thf li t t uif ! i ( II lu 1) ' il 1 « iin- 

coniroin! le I \ I ii in » i I i h j i i ^ > h( bf ar 

moodily cl ^in » ) iv iL ^ > i* 1 tl n f t t \ i it u 1 the 
sCLond 1 rut ik n'liudLitrl »» i jmiI 1 t! ol ng 
pc rsoii 3 u 1 j i W( ('s’*' < 1 1 t j ^ ji u ’) Hnsteii- 

tumst iijc c s > t u j’k ) 1) 11 1 1 ) M c li 11 !'» With 

an'v dt git t ( fbt 1 1 1(1 (led k lie i i 'icd^ltw idwichrs 

and (. uiK iwiv 

Canon 1^1 nil p i' i i a c iM o \b Kt i h if i hi m not 
seen about lucl\ fcinin it d n di< ' studks d \n lor 
liouse 

OL‘ stc p soil I Tusiohntw )» hi ill i k u linniiion 
then IS u fur\ uildis i i in Ik uli i t ^ Mrs 

Birn-ud t\( IN Uin th ti ho j il i}>k I h )p d n»i]( not Ijr loo 
much foi lit t ho | it ilii\ i il\ a « sd m i i*" tin. 1 c]\ of the 
house. J d<ii(siN sou ut ji )t orn to be. sn i d ui u i ol 
thing But pciliaps voi j uio w U coiut 1 dei '' 

‘I think not ’ 

‘Will they l)e s i\fug Ion » 

'*1 have no idc i,’ 

This was rtgut1abl> true Sophit and Sunou v nc a1 a dis- 
a^jt^Htage m not kr.owint? lu n\ nmch lon^^ei Thom is v as to 
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strategy had petered out. If, on the other hand, he left sootier 
than they expected, he would leave tlitm w'lh some of their 
best ammunition unexpended. Soj^lne — a woman and tlie 
moir soci«xll\ sensitive ciniinal--liad engaged much note heart 
and ''oul in tlit (anipaian than Simoii, vho would not have 
nundc i\crv murlnf tlic v\hol# irac e rhqnc wcit toostracise 
him. His wislics weie im*^kiaiL ht wished to damage and dis- 
credit hi«; son, il it (t>iild b<‘ di>nc Villioul niiuh trouble or any 
expense, Li>sebv, except as tontanung the butclier, tlu‘ hsh- 
monger, the gtoccr, ilu d<m"vinan, .md lIk Iwing pulpit, 
meant littk to loin. Lose bv nieai i a ere .t fk d u> Sophie. It 
had seen lur ti e xA tlu \\orhb md ‘Ik did nol want it to see 
hci fall. Tt Wiis n(>v\ a k'lliii^ht mik< 1 Iioiua k ,ini\aL and 
veekoinn » np lur gains, sne eonld rnml lata it hable iJvxssips 
to wluni diL liad ingxiiied h< i ktlaigs Snopo'.e tln^v had 
spread the ir lo t in lav bust ni'^ apu‘e tliat would be 

(*ightv-one V ro , out in tlai» t.*» ip tluv voadd (Otainly 
oveilap, tba riUTrbti ui(t rne rl j>o on niti ! lx r ^ Ornatixl at, 
say, foii\ . Not xh o^ th st \AOoilb i Fidvc it once 

more: twent y < on\ NK t 1 la C)nt‘u an ilop v ol iIk C’lties 

of the Phiij, t^uit should I c an jil snflicKut. i‘ur i ostlo was 
not like tlio { filK*- ipd t’ ti' wi-)tval(MC( th,n tlu (onviKcd 
l)chevci> w' a lo IN ’ t ndi n I oii» > nittusl. Fiifh at 

Nunilui S(\enhivl mkiiuitcd nfi toot (hf ( oinplt luni of a 
beaded looistonl, thouLdi it ovv d •^CvCial k»r‘>< l na-nots .uid a 
whoh pa''>ic/p flower lo Jv i • o-opeiaii in fa ilu gaickn, it 
had bt^m o) inUnsiviK caitd ioi tiiai raa\ tinlv i lot usl ( ould 
find ore upaljorj in il, Shr miei Invt intorrnrinnn as to the 
enciiiL^ iriov enients, and fht Of ^t \v iv to vti it w i^> Irom tlie 
heart of tfic tnoinv cuadi-l trom Mutt\, whom she would ask 
to spend an allunoon VMth In t. 

But Muttv xvrotc iliat on the after noon in quesUon she 
would be iigapcd. Mr^ Barnard w<is Uikmg Ik t ni the carriages 
to Norwich, U) fetch home Mes Luphcmia. IJiat such a reply 
was wiittcn liad cost Lhomis a struggle*. 

After her fust w^cck at Anehor House Mutty began to 
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and he stayed for a month, it would look as though ihto' 



Anchor House really wanted her ther#^, and that the 
and polite attentions she recci\ed wc^e paid to a 

dard of good mannc rs not to hei Hr i base nature gvet tiicd with 
a desire to tell ‘■onif one or other ap it was iiscbss fui the 
Barnards to ^ly ind pall \ ool ovn h r evts^ for she was not^ 
taken in b\ thni solt spr^i.h(s ^ojiliit s juMtition h d come,i.' 
like a poL]>>tmi i v\lif)]c ifkiu >on i v iioni ibc c n'-tiaint of 
Aruhor Hour a to hr ( oind i count Ikt 

injuries that iru M d)h uIki i ( 1 b > k’ i . i Ic ^ ( K imc 
you art iioMv u f d to 1 ui ^ppjili ut to n < h <1 c hr i f If m 

) 1 s not i ‘v( n i»i 
o li i \ u\it 1 ainst 
VI II >1 til he lost 
1 i\ f 111 W n n hi j lac"* 

» h ]( ol< ^ ' 4 illness 


sc]f-ie>p(M 1 a p( 7 on \ I iflki tl tM 

o ^ ) ^l t I 
Hi 1 u 


by It But i hr UiHhnl ich li 
his pci ii I I t f 

hi tcinpd uui ^ ud u< tin i th i 
grew whiU ind Iji no k i 

came b i 1 i cl sh h cM n i 
So Mull w l i 7 1 7 I ^ > \ I I 
the AJary J i r I 11 il h s 1 nr i * t 
anion, the i I men 1 r i M 
Am hoi limi i \ 1(1 \I I Ihi 1 1 
bt J in \ 111 him o ^ Mr B u 
pursinn^ dnn M Mi 7i i \I u\ ] 
piirsiune dim h< r liihd If 


ciig 1 ,iTU^ But h( 
bell i\( hr t ( 11 1 id what 
will 1 )\\ il 11 uif f I lum 1 


h i I ]sc( ii it 

ci III I to 1 
i u ill 


I i I f II s NM ot I It in 
t) t ti t T i ml rd imde 

1 hu( i his sti\ at 

I I I h T 1 ) 1 M iilior- 

I l 1 S ( tl< M ( h ss 

t I 1 I i\ ( nt J( c le'ss 

1 1 V (< , ] \ i and 

h^ ] J t o uoiion 1 \ to 

u 1 hin Ts thss ood- 
tuai II \ i ded his 


piidc to bt *50 sli 11 litlMwird' ^ 1 h "ul i\ pi rsued — ?*s 
thomh he vvrie u> nioit O ni fi )u ih in i kitten A^ an 
admiicr, M ir> v\ is nt i m> lx omj> m d \\j 1 ) Ctiisoe wliosc 
blue c>es liovsticd ii a uibiniuvl ficc \\h-)r lu'sk^ (ikc 
expr'^^ssed an ilisti u< i po^srs i\». uloi it on iml the nih at 
lonsf repeaseful jnur\ Is ih iik (j( d i i h " ’ honeht 
Ihomas, ‘Teppu ^ ii lo his c brirne is] inel uIuh Miss M-^jv 
Barnard was ni moie tlnu a kjend Hue paint on the 
bows. 

^ If Mutty had gone with Julix, then Ihomris would have 
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P ^l'^-jD^s^mew tyii% 

the valley. It was as she hoped- Mary was ^ 

)om Cinderella, when Sophie w^as shown in. The 
j valley, alfecting pretext for the visit, were coolly 

'You i \ould not Iiave puked yours,’ said Miss. ^We have 
I plenty, you know. I am (juitc tired of ^athciiiu^ tliern.’ 
i It was oinious that Miss had pleabaiit ant ic ijiations of how 
^ to be iinpertmeni to tiie former Aladanie Hon, wlio had been 
her sch(M>lmisiicrss. Hut eo»i\ eisation on equal terms with Mrs 
Kettle, as betwt'en two (iiaiinin'^ women of tlie woihl, was a 
more bec;uilini 2 : no\tl(\. Iheie u a e-anchtake in all Iraffie 
between rleludcr and dt]ml(d \ woilul woMlliness invades the 
fox while it I's leaclun^ tlie lamb to eiow a lutle bfddci Sophie 
Kettle laui^lu I ! nioie L^enuiiu l\ ih m lit liad laiu^hed loi )ears 
as she die\> mit opunaui of ( rav\](> Hlnnt, dun >ullen 

suitor. -iSliC c isl od the livers r>l 1> )u and Kitilr' aiul was 
Sophie 1 il-ia id <tMm dvippuji^ down a ((‘untix d«HU t . Mary’s 
obser\atioiis on hie (khi»hi* d hvt, th(.\ \vtt( lle^h and 
original, and ^^h it t ( uld hr diwu^ th.m her liei us’ ‘My 
dear child, I ^upjiosi I on d t tr* sr wld v on lun '(uue lx tvveen 
ountJve'', 1 am iiu*! lu d to agri e with \oud Sdul h< , Icinung 
that Mary had fouu to i)k com huu n that if Mnaliaui were 
not in tlic Old 1 e^t uueiit on<- uu ;hi think liini a ra. lu i h* rnd 
old man. 'Jo ue Mr Banuud\ upp^T hp imjiTlsotecl between 
those piuni]) pmk < heek- <iral n^jiddioured h^ a chinplt w is m 
itself an crnei laininenl ind vhen, after i suflu iLui li jlldiourof 
lamblike spoiling, sue rf;>i u[) lo ckp irq sla had enjo erl hei- 
self a great deal, as well a> getliiu’^ tiu innaniation tliat as yet 
no date had rn fixed for the end cjf I honiask Mat, 

^Arid gi\e rnv" love to Lupliemia. i low rlad v<;a will he to 
have her company again’ Hut lie caic ful, Mary. Do not k'l her 
take away Mr Keltic ~ \our Mr Kt ttJe. J^lrler sibtiTS have been 
-^known to do liiat kind of tiling you know. 

For nothine is lietler calculated to make a young girl behave 
gt»?tdly thanjealoioy of a sistei who h is no claims to good looks- 
Miss could be urge<l on from philandering into fireworkSi^ 
^Mr Barnard would soon see what .sort of young man 
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v^chor House. 

Euphernia had spent a month in Norwich. Her hostess^'J 
’,)(?auld not do enough fur their dear Mr Barnard’s daughtex^f 
their hospitality enveloped her i i a downy dullness, like aj^ 
cocoon. After a week her neuralgia v tnt away, at the end of a ] 
fortnight she nnnenihen:d lier father s leave-taking present and'**, 
bought herself new rlol]?(‘s. At the close of the visit she stepped) 
into tlie carriage looking ahnost as jx.-accfnl as the nuns Julia ; 
had seen in Paris. Like I’iupheruia hacJ made her renuncia- 

tion. 7he meeting wish Leonora had taken [^lace. Leonora, 
who had ,j.rrivecl in a stale of r\cjliC(.l ioya]t\ \ determined to 
secure a sis . -in-law whom «tii]y Mannatinke could find desir- 
able, went hark knowiue thai Laipljrania ^^■as nia ibtainable, 
and wdiole-hearirclly regrruring ir. 

As her <^>v\u sl<iy with tlu' Misv llinghanis )iad lasO ' . a months 
Euphernia could ..ot in decenev' ask li )'.\ TiuiLli knunn' ihoinas 
Kettle would u-uiain nt Am hoi [hu it was itnpossible 

not to compaia^ his Ir>t will) tiers: .die d'^ a gnawi liad been happy 
and eas\ ; lie plainly was nritJun. din* Eiiyilannia who had 
sficlteied ]o^ey.^l and rublxsl jnlnjs i)CLnin to (*\tciid a waitchful 
proteclix eness over i'liouias. r. liiougf lie were anoihcT of 
John Barnard's cluldreti. She. frind oeniT ‘ ais for iiiin 'hen 
he looked bored. She arranged exiiN for him when he 1 l ^ked 
frantic. She ciisenlangU'd lum from John Caniard's attentions 
— though these wc're kinder thaij he dt',ier\('d; ic;:' it was as 
thcnigh d’homas von’e anoihei Main, and tnaild do no wTong. 
Mary had never sixmied to iiud PapaL appioval oppressive, 
but Marv iiad been inmed tcj it from birth, d'hninas Kettle 
quite obviously wilietl under it, and was, in any case, a la i vous 
and frcU'iil creature, who pul on grand airs because at iieari he 
w'as afraid. 

Thoiigli Euphemi.* was sharp-siglued, she wore blinkers; she „ 
could iicc only one re.ason why dlionias ^ '*ttle should feel a , 
heed for shelter - ibr what was there at Anelipr House to be 
Ifeaxcd except John Barnard? d’homas was glad enough of a, ; 
refuge from his lu/st’s searching approbation, hut this was not/ 
. motive for running under Euphemia's petticoats. An ' 
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— ;.miiitoncciT:^-^ 

,;th*i5ug^tl Hieir droppings will stain the wall, and Papa will 
i'VC^ced; I must get up and catch them. Still she lay betwcOT|! 
jrfeeping and waking, lulled by the gentle throbbing nionotonyjj^ 

their note, Croo-croo! Croo-cro(;! But it was not Maiy’s-V 
Moves. It was Mary herself. I'he sisters slept in adjoining rooms,'.' 
;and from long halhr the duor belv. (cii them stood opjen. As 
',Eupherrna crossed the tlircshold the sound of Mary’s weeping, 
was so harsh that it was in< onreivahle tliat she could have 
supposed it to be the dcjves. She bent down, seeing a rumpled 
nightcap, and an averted red fate. 

‘Mary, my poor Mar\, what is it? Are you ill? Arc you 
unhappy?* 

‘Go awayl’ 

‘But why are ytai crying like this?’ 

'Oh, Innv I hate you*’ 

With a darting uiovcinent, Marv rais^’d her insid and^set her 
teeth in Eu]>liCTrc'a\s arm. ‘llicu she buri d her fa^’c in the 
fullow, shuddered, and lay siili. 

DiscovoTing that she was on the ]>ririk of lacing ^ iolenily sick, 
Eui>hcmia went back to lier io<uii, and plunged her arm in the 
water-jug. Looking ar llic bite, ''he was asi- »])ishf'd that it 
should be so small. The skin ^\as btoken h<re and t]n„r ' and 
the tooth-marks stood up in white ridges that slowiv - med 
purple. After a whiltg sh<‘ weiu to the wardrribe and got out the 
dress she would be wcarin;; that «ia\ at ^he Powder's party, for 
now she must rc|jilace its mushri s'.ee\es Iw soineLhin<g les'^ trans- 
parent. As she moved, she heaid Mary gel \]p and bolt the 
door between them. 

I’hc party at the l^owlcs's was a \ early e,\enl, timed u> fall 
. in with the Idossouiing of a large Judas tree which w as some- 
how coiinecU'd with i.ord Nelson. There, it was an 

omnium gatluTum, the Barnards w'oukl meet the* Kettles — a 
,if,meeting which John Barnard was looking forward to; for though 
s'lihc felt the greatest unwillingness to sec thcau in his own house, 
positively refused to set foot in tlieirs, there w^as nothing 
encountering them on neutral ground and watching 
discomforturc. Hah! They would be very awkwardly 
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^ffili&itingent. After dinner (the party did ndthegidtilfw^i 
ffiik six, as the Judas tree looked its best at sunset) he shs^ved 
TOth particulai caie, and tied his majestic neck-cloth. Old Mt 
|PowIes sat under the Judas tier in a \n heeh d c hair with one eye 
closed and a round his Jrs^s He hr Id out i qiuvci in cj left hand 
to bis j^ue'Jts lor he was p ii i]\sed on his n >lit side Mr Kettle 
Stood beside him in tlie atiiludc* ol vi rt\ ennf^ iiitini ite. “^irm. 
-Gan and M<irsilius/ s nd Thom is to no oni in paiiuular, since 
he did not suppo'^t iIuk would be in\ one ni t ike i lu allusion. 
He was wioiio \ niild modest \oite n plied '’Croud evc'iiing, 
Thomas 1 im c^lad \ou love the li ili in poets Such a wondei- 
ful canio*' riunin:; lu looked into a pm of hi icL eses, calm 
as jet in a plump atJ^nn^ f tcc, iiid it roc; nsi{\ liis Ntr p-niother. 
As a schoolmistress, woidd h i\e t(» kn )W tli tt ott of tiling, 
^nd w^as woman of inc woifd < non_,h to skq> <»\f t the in ult to 
her hudi ind Iw t ilkinj- cultuic Out < 1 pen < isil v, he hr nin an 
affable (<■ n\ c r SI) jt)n w ith liM tlnr k i ^ \ i m h tli u to do so 
would anil o\ Ins 1 mki (hit f>i cIcmIi (m lu I d prt had a 
violent ({uintl wilh Smiou stu s nmd it dnwinjj 

each othei louiul Pnlr i tnd tlu (rn i it uuu 1 hirolo the < ime 


back to the j)i ( <*11 Mr^lvtt^h ( < i, Mt’litt I hnn <)n lor)kini; 
so raucli the lunic^ k)i 1 < s( b\ ur, ii d w is id i( ihmk ol the 
gaicU In \] Jl li id t\okt 1 it yXntlin flii'^t. just what f 
would wish ioi ms swtrt luth sin in bml ' 

This was to k id on to m < nqiuiin^ ho})( ihoiit ihe dmation 
of the \isit, hut d liomas fi >/< . 


‘Which of rhf Miss Barjiairi> is 

Marv, who had come up n itur ilK as a cl ii > Ir greet Mrs 
Kettle, heard thi> Th< fibber’ fic kiKw well t ruaigh that 
Euphem Id lu sc r s ing Since she < ould not (ritclitlu libber’s 
eyes out, she w^alkerl ofl, hglil as qnnliifl in lui mtishn, and 
attached hersc If to I clticc cind P il^y Cow pc r, wlio wcie talking 
to Crawley . hint. It did not take hci long to supplant them. 
She can’t have bitten me because of Cr iwkv Blunt thought 
Euphemia. Yet to judge fir>m the lender delight with which 
Mary was hearing of Ciawlcy’s experiments with a cucumber 
^^ame, there could be no jusiificalion for a bite on any otbeC 
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jjisuL «;,^‘«rfi<^cruAi.w <1 At' pOQlr^Cjijr'Si\Vlff^ ^ Sala’''^ vua«> '^*>1 • 

'!v^e?^ajry*s making a pretty fool of him.* Others ateo 
;;.glancing at Mary and Crawley, but Julia did not seem clis^ 
■■tressed by it. Out oflumioiir with Euphnni.t, who had cliose'ri 
rtb\put on those clumsy cambric underslecvcs, she was glad td 
5 think that one of her daughters, at any rate, took after Miss 
Julia Smith. 

The sun was near setting, the Judas tree attained a delirious 
inlensily of colour, thcie was the laistornary interval for admir- 
ation, ajid negus and saudwiclics were served. When the sun 
was down and die refreshmt^nts consuinf'd, the tnwn band 
would enuag^e from the slirubl^ery and the young people w'ould 
dance on the lawn, pcrforiniiig The rounurv dances of old Mr 
Powlcs’s jijxiiw Having ('anoecl the firsi two vet? svith Craw'ley 
Blunt, Mary felt so sure ni ins iciurn whenever she w.arned him 
that as die band struck up (or d»e four'di ci inre she did not 
even look about her. She heard (uin '^alleri on by young xMrs 
Powles to partner Letiy Co\spe’', she hca?'d hnn say, ^‘1 should 
be delighted, but — ’ and at nhe same nioinertt slie heard her 
father sny, 'Why, Thomas, .irc m>u nut dajicing this set? Here’s 
Mary. She will pat met vou.' 

Slowly, not raising her eves, siie took her }>lace. It was a 
longways rcl, aiid they were', ai da^ h'oitoni of it. If T must 
stand here, Thomas llioughl, at haisi I w^on t jiggle. He ood 
motionless, and n])p(.vsitc luin Mar\ stood motionless to(.. At 
the close of the figure du' ioj)ruo>( er^uple canii' hand in hand 
down the iniddhg and afier dieir p.issagi: the two lines of 
dancers moved forward, touched haijds, ami fell ).>ack again. 
When for the third dine Mar\’s fingers came lightly to his, he 
said, for diesake of saying s» *medung. T\ liai is this tune called?’ 

‘Never no more/ she rcjdied. Her v<;it.e that had ])egun at its 
usual pitch, curved dcuviovard into a sob. At intervals touching 
hands, they moved up the set, and at e.ich clasp her hands 
were colder, and staged moic ncgligcuiK in his. She had 
changed with such ciiildish abandon from p rtriess to dejection 
mat it w'as as though she were d)ing before liis eyes. AV£v?r«o 
i^ore. The words became part uf the tune, floating like a pattern 
on the^ brassy w^allowhng of the lowai band. She was' 
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m falling in love with thi^j charming creature, so 
jSjind doA\ncasl But she was John Barnard’s daughter, so to 
her must be to man\ her, to mail) hci nnist be to consent to' 
a. perpetuity of tn,cluie with the Bihic and slom iching fohtl 
Bai lard’s anxious, restless, porununis Goodwill- a goodwill 
altcinatcl\ ludicrous and inlinuditing 1 h it w is whv And 
that wis w]i\ die moped opposite Iiiin, so lost m scH-jntv that 
after ancUher couple hid cone down tli( imddlr she fox got to 
come foi w xul to nice t him It w is strain c tli it he h id held out. 
She was pie tt\, and soect much in lo\( with him, and earned 
so manv aeKanta<H in 1 h r p xki t pf h eeinhlbut accept them 
as ad\ ant s^ , not le i>t iinnu » thtni tlu pn speit ol being 
nth enough to ]it iwion < fl \Iuti\ \ow tin v w ( ri* tlie topmost 
couple but one of the set in 1 as f a the 1 t tun thev met to 
touch luinds he bent ind li^lids ki s( d her cold in» ers II lot 
no othei pirjx it v\ould iMe i l leru nd !u ^ ri a it w is now 
their turn to iluKe < ut die fi u*< ml e ipc i I ind in hand 
de^w-n th< n idelK to the < If # f tin el u ( e 

‘Neserno mon , In s ihf) wilked acioss the lawn 

‘'What an uncoimnc n]\ ^lilv n urn foi a dx (t ’ 

‘Yes \crv s '1\ But I am not ] osmve th u it is < ilh d thai, 
alter all 

‘I hen whit 1 i called-^’ 

‘I ha\en’t fin slu Ij < si nr)ti( n But its ^nle to [>i tilled 
somethin^ or other ’ She ( with nx }i sr 1< rumt) tliat he 
wa^ shaken cut e^f tin eonsr uiit oj di« el m< f and I*uiLdit"d so 
wliol'^-hear < dK th it John Bun ml tunx d to sec who had 
been able to arnu t J 'lom's, aiul s iw J lion i w ili>ir»g with 
Mary, and th m lit tli it \1 ir\ w is Ik< ornin , (juile a wit She 
seemed to lii\e grown t iller, too - an f ITf tt of the dusk 
The dusk irnpjTttl her to mother pn^found itinaik. 

‘Now at n is be ginning to giew daik the ]udas tre*e seems 
to have blaek llf^wirs - except that one knows they are pink,* 
‘I prefer them blaek ’ 

‘What, don’t you like pink^ I am wearing a pink sash/ 

IS beginning to look black now/ 
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^ we walk between these hazels, it will look even blackcfj 
tod I shall like it esen better ’ 

If she had consenud, i1k\ would have w ilktd do\/M the nut- 
alleVj and ^j^hed, and luld liinds, ajjd f in< rj:(d nr) unliappier 

than they fiad j^oru in BiU i'. il the n nt n r^f Blunt 

had tunud hri Ik uI sIk. U ^ i i lo flui inrl pir,u K d that the 

alley h id i h l m it dia iif wish to lur witli i hit in her 

hair IS well a-s i hlac k si h ’ i n 1 1 It hi ust If ire ited as 
thouE'li he w< n nr) more d i riju tli in i^iUn 1* illin^ htr 
into the illfs he i ot Ikj i vu 1< nt ^n n ^ n li When lie 
drew XU i\ In lips heis ( )l]o\\( ^ irl ’uni ( [>ui rd and 
looking il)\\n, nc si\ tir r imI i Ic < ' ui i h i i i t uii- 

rfco'nisildi in it I > )k >} <i )li u r i i on Sii 1 ^ lUiin^lici 

cmbnuul h( ki < w lli u tl f \\< r h i 1)1 j His pude 
would IK l le Mn»n n 1( I i lu 1 ii (H ( In l w i * ^ 

a£!;ain lie w lU ^ ir d hr hi’ i hj r d i i e ]tr hosom 

tiaiicjinlh tisin lud l ilhn Pi s ml ht hr u ^ i u liiinui of 

aictK uin ji lur u mt d ’ v\ i t ]) r ii e shoes, xnd 

turned hi lu lu s idu it it] t ( li mi p r-riodir'i t>inding 

Ciawkv Blunt iw u 
‘Old’ 

She h id siqlud lluuwiss li m ‘ilun*v oi LU-^T'itn ion 
in tlic sigli that lie wi ud anel r >k Ins mv aw iv fioui her 
waist 

Oh‘ 

I his was I hiukei ixtlun lir)n 

‘Wein t y;n 1 ikr niv irnd I tlnnl thr v h enn knionade ’ 

I eaditi > h( I tow aid du ei nij) loi i d d ( il anb-waitci lie 

conunuite tl on dit ipjM ir um ol du tiist si lr^ sivint^ that 
*hey wcKMn f K t ui ini n unbK j i ^e niisst s ol bui t ru’' ipour 
and that considei i ms sut b is tlu t in idt untning that 
happent'd on enln st nn luhc iilouslx ii m uiIr xnt 

J^ever no more^ Combine and < ombin^ her ban, Mary 
what tragu woids these wt it ind hen\ at l<ist, she 
'^^liitdcrstood them iVihaps the one roinxnce ot lui lite w^is 
ovci, in any case the liisi kis, ean iu\er, ne\ci be 



she believed it was often so. Thcic w^as Lucy Ashton~she^ 
Went mad. TIuk was Mai'^aict who walked with Faust in 
a ga kn, )ust as she had done wuh Thomas, exeept that 
Margaict liad plaits- nneUl^ are puttiLi. I here were all 
those hcroiiKs on tin Coi tun ni wht> alter one knswent into 
convents, and whom die itad about when sht went to the 
Cowpers for the ^cwin<;-c ircle liittt w<is no tlu re was no 
such example of iort\ lomanct in tin Bible, m tlu Bible people 
marry and ha\c familu^ muili i m inodtiii i n^:;Lind. There 
was Aiexandci Mon, wlio li id loved Mannn i so p issionalely 
that hi. slqiptd bukwaid d )wn i vvattridi, il lu had been 
drowned, sure 1> \Tamn ii uld lu \ < • hi\( bum bt heiself to 
prnarrv Papa at lu c ..c of nin-^lf 1 1 i Iduli IIksc si qiu K were 
prosaic, slu would iicM I do sue •) i thui hwoddlxuii dhd- 
for, for a<h( ad\ he hid livid n d iov i o, hi t 1 lul 1 1 rinothei 
of them Slu would pi utis< lii u sou tomoiiov\ I (us would 
make a ^u It difb uu t tO iu r nuuu , for oiu <. i mot u all> sing 
until one li is known U\( JJ fic wotdd In ol tm^e to 

practise, as sht v\onId nca ]»c i,t>m^ out to p ntus no^^ Ls-ciy- 
tiiinc> wuuKl bi ddhuru beian i t\(i> tilin'- w is o\ci Her 
heart had av^dimd, in r heait w<*s biokir lot, '^'urely, 
Thomas had IxhcAtrl vet odUv^— dtci luu ini] assioned 
embrace one burnm.., k s«, lo bei in talkiuL, aboiil the tar-, and 
‘handing kmoinnk, sarel) it wj'- verv rudi oi liiin and she Iiad 
every reason lo be olliniltd^ 

IndignatU'ii aial h u burst up from a lowci 1< v( ! of her 
consciousness aid scam h cl 1 utv iWitori nicl Ah xander 
Moir and the Maiden’s Lamiut, She was within an infh of 
knowing dial she Inid bctii (>]>( rinuntalU kis cd bv a young 
man whr an instant latci regretted it, and il was only by 
sublimating Thomas’s retreat into tlu^ he ir th ssness of a Don 
"Juan that she saicd herstlf Yes, he was lieankss, a desperatt^^ 
heaitlcss mhn who liad tossed her away hkt *i withered flowerf 
^^Vicious and savage, he would never know what he had lost, 
frhe stars, indeed' Plow pale he looked as he handed her 
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|Eqii?^tK0^first<Iknce with Crawley Blunt; for though he J 
vsto conceal it by looking bored, she had not be^^n deceived^l 
.indignation and f(ar and liagrdy and tlie Maiden’s Lamettt 
vanished like smoke, and Mar\ Barnard was left with the 
absorbing liimriphant knowledge tkaf at licr first e^isay and 
only a inonih alui her ‘>j\i''entb biitlulav s}k iiad been kissed 
Wltli passion b> the voun<^ man ‘^he Is id laih n m love with. 

She got into bed, and bh w out ih( candh Slie could 
remcnibd the kiss i vni b( tn r in the dark. Sru Idl asleep 
three minutes ]at< r 

Waking, slu < oiild not at (ti I leTucmbtr whs everytliing 
was difftrc ^ snd wh\ it me' iiabli ^hu shf honld wake 

with a start, witli siuts a of Jmny and iicaii beating, in 

such a swc’f, and o c ol\, k' ( wipl mtl not knrivMng that 
somcllung l scil.ibh* md ui«\ .bh hid t<ik( n ]il c A pmk 
s ish hiid tunud M Id 1 ’u (oni]>i u n«.o|h(i(^ii fan '•t open 
within liM ii d of piuh (. vcdi >Ti n, oid m* (»ii(iy\, she 
felt a biuhiin ; ds <1 I'^l a non 

Was dial dd 

Wa-j dial all diojiapiiv i» oU« ( iion p«Tr,»tU hfehssand 
distmcd And w h it it id bi i tma oi di it i' ij k "vio' oi something 
incflalde anil iire\o< aiile vv‘ i li h.id pi t\ ' 1 da la^t ir» iicnt 
of waking^ Now, h}\c could onK icinfiiilii Ihoiuis Sy*)iug, 
‘Won’t soil hike ni\ aim” and h idin 1 fi om ttfdie nut-walk 
and lowards tin dunih-v\aMi i. Wxu had uki n lu-Naim, and 
submitted to such lalo n< and <tll wid t\eisdiing to fall so 
flat? It w<is over, and ( ould m\ci bi if\i\cd. In a couple ol 
hours tlu ) would iiuit it bn.ikfist. \\ liat ( ould be done at 
breakfasr Hex lieiit lit u inu.hialih that it tumbled hei 
out of bed. As if she h k 1 be<‘ii wakened In an alarm of fire 
she threw a shawl oxc^ herself and xan bauf^ot I nonias’j 
bedroom. 

Thomas was not tliere. He had dep* kss well than she 
Furious at being kept awake by a necessitv to go over every 
particle of his blundei, to ic-msc it, rind take it to pieces anc 
put it togcAcr again, he had dressed and gone out. The wal 
lllg^wnted him leaving Mr Barnard’s piopeity, but he coulc 
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Jigbut; hide in the arbour. She sat down on his bed; arrangnigt! 
^c. shawl more modestly over her. He was not there, thcj^i 
foment was lost, and she could not possibly stay, for how 
poulcl she bear it if he came in and fbiiiid her? But she had not| 
fhe sti .mgth to go back to-^icr room just yet. Slic must wait for*^ 
movement to come back into her limbs, and for the roaring, 
inoise in her cars to leave olb He was not here, and she was, ; 
looking at his brushes on the dressing-table. It was strange to 
be in a man’s room — though there was no tiling unfamiliar, 
inothing that she could not account for from recollectiom of 
being allowed into her fither's dressing-room when she was a. 
.little girl. He had opened the window. The rnoniing air blew 
in, and everythinj’ was so still ihat she could hear the sea. In 
another moment she must go. Saying this to iicrself, she lay 
down on the bed, < lasping lus pillow in her arms, and a minute 
later her bare feel wriggled under the cover of the Idanket 
he had thrown back, and slic lay still. Siie was asleep in the 
same attitude a couple of hours laier when idiomas. routed 
out of the arbour by (he cmiversatiou of the g.irclener, saw that 
his coat w'as ca\'ercd with cobwebs and r<m np to his room to 
brush them ofT before going in to breakfast. It was nearer 
breakfast time than lie supposed, he smelt collce preparing and 
heard people rnovdrig about. He liurriecl into Ins room, leaving 
the door half open. He laid taken up the brush when he saw 
her, reflected in the mirror. She was .still no more than some- 
thing graceful and appalling that had got into liis bed when 
John Barnard came along the passage. 

‘Good-morning, good -morning. You are an early ri.ser today. 

I saw you in the — ’ Full of approval and aflability he entered,' 
and saw her. 

Before he could speak Thomas, signing to him to be quiet, 
had pushed him back, and was gently closing the door behind 
^them both. But it was too late. She had awaked, and cried ouV 
^Thomasi’ John Barnard walked downstairs, and into hik; 
^^tudy, and Thomas followed him, and sat down to wait. He* 
no idea wliat to say, and John Barnard was incapable, pjC> 
peaking. They sat, not looking at each other, and beyond' thfeV 
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ihb scraping of chafe> the of^ 

^ow heavy tread crossing the hall, and Eupheriiia^s voi 
calling, ‘Mary!’ 

Thomas looked ai the cobwebs on his sleeve, whif h he had 
not had lini»' to brush olT. 1 he> n i»^,ht help to establish his 
alibi, and t lie hdt tli.U thes put Juru at a ch:>tui\antagc. 

He began to hear ihe clock on thr mantelpiece, and remem- 
bered the lust tunc lie had enu icd tin rocun Ihc ii, instead of 
a cohwch on his slc'i vc-, he ii kI lish sc^dcs c>n his Look, but it 
had noj licnihhd 1 uu St c irv in bis tin\ and i hodomontade, 
he li.id I lined y(»Ln Cuiurtl to lus purpose as easily as the 
wnnd Ivu’ <uunlii.e iib of a wu ^hnill 

‘You i)(du'\efl nil d)i n/ lie ui’ ^n iu* i 

John liarnird e ai no s ^n ^ 1 } i u lu u I him, and the 
silence' continued. Altfi one nuu 'h c^coi was pened and 
Euphenua lovikc ^ u? 

AVi uif cuuU 1 C id> {orprivLi 

T ( .uinot read pK N < rs tins inoii i *) ^ he^ hdii rrjdied. She 
made no coiunu nt u d went iw n 

It is lid iM lions lo sil ii b ing b»oa he inn ])\ a cloi k and 
an edd ><ntlcin n, i Jic in a di t. J tin i oi ni the wiong, I 
have noiLin c u> be dia <1 of t!i )U »h 1 < ot hua . at his 
daughter has In c n p» Uc 1 in< cve^sinte Kami to tlie iouse. 
He saw me in dii ^ ucleu and I -.loiu lo leniind him of it, 
Tlicrc IS iioilun I can d ) ind i odun rluit 1 wish lo sav. I 
have nolliuiL’ to li u ( )n ilu coiiti. n T sh il' leave the house, 
which is what I vinh to do, md mvei see lam oi anv of them 
again, whuh a of ill thin., whit I most clc^irt If he che^oses, 
he can sit liere tiil doomsd w It is his all ur But the. is no 
reason why I should ki i p inm toinpanv . I sh dl leav c him and 
have my breakfast. 

So thinking, he in lined statc'd. But hi did not expeet 10 
Stay much longu (jlam iv ^ at John Ba nd, he saw that liis 
Expression had < hanged hoin an incie^duions to a settled fury^ 

Again the door opened, and a scrv^ani’s voice said, ‘Mlf" 
Kettle to see you, sir,’ 

Mr Kettle away.* 



P^edoor in a heroic attitude, pufRng a little, as if he had be^n 
Striving with Apoll'^on just outside His hair was superlatively 
bnisl d, he smc It of altar ol lose , he \\ as dressed with 

solemn spruccnc^’s Sojihic had sten to that, but it was his own 
idea, his tribute to tlie sweets of tlu' o<.casifai, to stick a tulip 
in his buttonhole Dtliolu m Jus mi-.si(jn li id rnidc Jum set out 
before brcakJisl ind w ilk fi ui thin iisu il. IJiou^h he had 
not expected to lind 1 lionias witli Join) Bam nd he welcomed 
this adjustment to hi< progrininu Hve birds would be hit 
with one stone, and c ich of tl cm \\( uld '’idTtr n»or( I'^ntely foi 
the other beinsj a witnss Jus sulk un ; 

‘Good-moinin^ Mr Btrnud I '•li ill liot tr ubk von long, 
jfi considtcd ni\ o^vn itdiU , U would I t lu^dk i'H >ou tr 
tell yoyr servant to send me iv\ i\, foi I honld not k n^ ec»rne. 
No* I do^'aot lock ht wck lud It i'. our iirric ‘'in' c I hav'C 
felt mv self igrc t iblc here Soni' mjtdit be nrpii td I daiesav 
they are, that \oii olionid h ivc elite itainiJ n soil i >r so lon^ 
inso marked a in inr er, indiotoTcc inviti Mi , or me, 

inside >0111 doors But it doe n’t surprise tru C) i tlu‘ contrar), 
I expected it ’ 

He tossed Ins hr id witl i hoity-toiiv md tu snv 11 ol hi« 
hair-oil wa^ fuTthc 1 diffused inonii wlio h td ibc id) with- 
drawn from the iinnicdnte nc i^liboin hi od of In f iilier's 
bowel of ro'^es, affc cted to snee/e He kuc w wh it was corning. 
But this wa^ no fault of his (Uher, [oi lie could not be* held 
responsible for h ivuig sm h a man foi his 1 ulu 1 

It was a slight rriuigition to ins feclniL'^ to see that John 
Barnard pre >cr\cd his air cjl be m^ totally in ittenlive Nothing 
could wound Mr Kettle more 

*If you had taken the tiouble to emisult me —if there had 
been the shghte A ac knowlc dgcirif n l that 1 am Ihomas^i 
parent, even m the smallest degree and mcncly as complying 
in the usual conventions of society — Thomas, I don’t advise you 
Jto sneer — I should not have felt obliged to inflict my company 
^ you. There would have been no painful reason to faring ^ 
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of us have been spjlUreSS 

I^Others might have been preserved. One of us mirdit have beeii 
'i’Cut short — Ihonias, 1 say again, this is no Time to ^aicer. For 1 
would have warned you. Painful a' it mighl have been, I would 
'inot have hesitated in my warning, .‘lut now it is too late.’ 

V' And now, thought 'rhomas, wIkj had turned hi5> hack, he is 
licking his lips, and rolling it oii his tongue for the lau taste. 

‘dbo late for anything ])iit the trud)’’ e\r lalmed Mr Kettle^ 
.rising on his toes and swaying hoavih. 'Mr Jiarnard, my poor 
. friend, for I sviil call so, you have Ijeen taken in, sir! 
■ Deluded’ Taken advantage of! Xn \soiider that lie cannot look 
me in the f’^e. 'Fhoruas, rny ^nll d‘l)om:i‘ - -(di that 1 should 
have to say itl — was ^eeii List leuliL IxTin 1 a bu'-li, forcing hia 
embraces on a certedn ^''•uTtp Lul} . Mrs Kettle saw him, and so 
did Mr Crawley Blunt, ’]Lh«*y sa^^' ii through ih^‘ L 'di ])lainlY; 
and as if face U> 1 < e. Tliai i'- die voun >' man s on m ale so much 
of. Thai is the hypocrite y(;U ['re{crn\i u me! J.)c]' cling the 
poor young Lul^ . conMiprir^e her uiodestv [m z/jing and kissing 
her — and iii jmblie, too' Sia h a dung Ciinh be ke]:)t ejuiet, you 
know. E\cry ouc will tall: o(' )t, the mom since die's your 
daughter, 'fhere’.s not a L'opc .die will Le(‘p her good name, 
poor little Mixs. , . 

‘'Phis is intoiei able!' Thoma.'^ .-sluuited. Fatu in bis fu , tlie 


thought oriiamiling Ins f.ither ^vas too disgusting, fie snaiched 
a book Ifuni the table and threw it with aU his force, Tt hit Mr 
Kettle on the ( liin and dislodged the tulip. 

‘Thomas,’ said John Barnard, 'd'homas, reuicmbcr yourself,’ 
Ills voi< c was oddly mdd. It sounded alniust cordial. 

‘I cannot endure my fafherd Thomas replied. ‘Ba^ I am 
sorry to dirty your book. 1 will have it rcboimd/ 

‘Sit down, 'Fhomas. Mr Kidtle has been addw s’o himseli 
to me, you will kir- by leave me to aris^ver him.’ 
j, He paused for a moment, and took a breath. 'Fhe face 
!, that he turned on Simon Kettle was pate, and shone with a 
? steely light. 

. . /You will take back what you have said, sir, when you haVie 
better informed. As you say, of late you have not bceiS 
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emselves as to kiss behind a bush, but it is not criniinat 
Jbavc given m> consent to their mairiage/ 

He &t ind down into the dirk nuir )r of tlie t iblc-top, and 
ad ltd, ‘ilitmins, will \oi oblii>e me b\ ^howini; \our father 
out''’ 


When Thoniis uUirrtd [olin bunard hid ii en and was 
tappin£> the ])iioiniUr St (in 1 horn is pick up the book, he 
smikd { uiitK arul ^ iid 1 tlnnls v )u in n >]it and wt must 
have it itbouiul \oii luStr li is m mijik i-. mt kind of 
eloquence ll \ou Will w ui httt I wn^ st lul M ii\ to \on ’ 




♦ 
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An <a4\ n er John l>iii ird \ i t th< h ibit of reading, 
placing 'in 1 r (.(111 on in in iif ir i si n Ins di in^-ioom 
befort hi( dtit On this putiviilu n i i hi hid been 
waU tuna Tlioim n flit giitc pic i ( d t j oh ( n i th it the 
young rn in ts so well a Ik iru in Vni li i fh iisi th it he 

could oo out r 1 ^ttoll witho n vi iilni 1 r hi host s dooi to 

be unb'irud ])\ 1 is h ) i s li\ uit [)i n the list f w di^s 

Thorn IS li id be un to sliow i pr pt r n t u ni the b isincss, 

now he was Wc Ikiii t iri\ in iht ^ nkn n In ovmi iinti Uive 
John B irnarcl tui lu cl nv i\ fioin the window to ^ 11 on hi krites 
and th ink G id for tlu s< Iiof eful signs ih tt I L ni is w is sc tthng 
down Later, 1 t'lnn Inrn rnniun » up t in lit h id g int in by 
the ojitn dooi to good iiiorniijg lum ind the n on llit bed was 
Mar\ The blow a is me ora})i c lu nsibk it li id the abruptness 
and detathment of a sudden death Wlun J hoinas si«nrd to 
him to ])e quiet and pushed him out of the looiii, he felt a 
momentary sui^e of t^raiii uk at being slultcied and taken 
charge of But she had waktd, and trie d ‘1 homas’’ — and the 
i^ound of her voire upped away lus bewilderment and left hiin 
^thing but fury 

% The evidence of his own e>cs was turned topsy-turvy; jfoj' 
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)[ust> so cold and unmanly ip hk satisfact«^p|t , , 
had not even troubled himself to convey her back to 
room? This was the yoiinj^ man he had Ijcfriendedr ari^ 
ingrate and a libertine. The in^rau* and libertine followed him 
dt|to the study, and sat down like soir'^ one well at home there; 
but he could not cormec i the Thomas he kn^-w with the 
Thomas he had discovered a few uimulcs e:jrli(i. Tlis rage 
skirted round th(‘ man in the mom ii ou^er to pursue another, 
a being of such s jlJainy that he was almost an idi al ( ication, a 
phantom r<ulKT than a man. 'I'l wn^ to nui dcAsn ibis Thomas 
in the pas , and catv li him out m some* earlici wi^ l^cdncss that 
would stilr' -nOate the preouitj it ^\as as if jjc sought to net a 
phantom 111 a raimeni of il« Ji aPvl bJoed* nia till lit liad caught 
the phantom and clothed it wouM his enein\ be rccd enough to 
match Jiis fury aiid liis tns< of ir.jmv, 

‘You belies ed jie flpu. ’ '•aid the a in ^hc r lom, and as 
positivc)\ as if he li ul lieen dund (d m ( >lc] w neir he knew 
tliat he hcai(i mULnls iii tbit leil \oi^<-. the indiflbrence 
with winch he hcaiil It < ompdk () him K ic.dia mat I boinas’s 
guilt oi innoccnt(‘ wa'^ "niK a miii u ((ui dloiatioii. It was not 
against dhomi'y tlnit hj' aac r v as } idlt d. it was against 
Mary . 

The change* that 1 hoin.is had st on on bn fare, a c ^nge 
from an iiuit duloin to a ^citlcd lui\, took places \s trustfully 
as he had loved hei, lie bepm to 1« atht ''oj, ^lie ii id lone this 
to him. Slu Wvis no soonei iid c^i j t » cluldlu" id than she had 
done tliis. In the expanded riov^e!J]'J of he lo\e for licr and his 
pride in her, she h ul taken herself to i inaTi's lx d. Whether or 
no she l.iv dicre still a \irgm was a foinial Cjiubble, and he had 
no patience to considei U: llie wMuiid was in his bclly^ She had 
eviscerated lum, clawmg out his bo^veb of as in- 

attentively as the e iK on the qua^sicle (leaning hen mgs pull 
out tlie guts and tlirow the m int«> a tub. lb ♦ the hen Ing is dead, 
no more tornienr lies in wait for it. He had been disembowelled 
‘ of love and tenderness only for hatred and disgust to be 
,^r^aituned into the wound. He had not knowm that such hatred, 
^possible. In some distant part of his character he was 
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aaoSntainside thixi has a village on it. But he felt no power fei 
Sotidemn it. H(‘ was abandoned to it as the damned arc 
Abandoned to liclllirc, not the shrieking damned of christiatt 
lore, but ;ae damned in truth and by predestination, who fall 
into hell with a gloomy consenting. For many years he Klfd 
.thought that fiends were irrelevant to the slate of the damned, 
^land that their introduction into sacred art was childish and 
;txivial. Simon Kettle came in as just such a supcrnuily. It was 
obvious why Kettle had ('oni(\ and wliat he would say, after he 
had wallowed through the self-graiilicatiou of leading up to it; 
but he came too late, and it was as tluvagh he had brought the 
parlour bellows to the edge of the lakt^ f^iirning with fire and 
Brimstone. A certain your ni lady. Well, what of il? In a moment 
-she would be named. And w'hat of tliai^ TI(“ knew^ it already, it 
could be endured. 

• He he?.rd Thomas’s exclamation. Raising has eyes, he saw 
the hook w’liiz/ across tlie n^oni. ‘^nn«>^ Kettle’s mouth 
slammed sliut by its impact, and da* luU[) falling, fhe young 
man who had t ouinrfain^^ed his daughter harl slart(x] up in her 
defence, wdiilc lie, his daughter's father, had seu without a 
word. A compunction of w'hat is called lionoiir noosed him, 
and dragged him out of the pit. Without the sligdilest sonsaticm 
of relief, he passed from fury into dry, lareficd composunc It 
v-^as not tliat Mary ^vas any less dead to luin, fait tlie removal of 
the body wei-s put into other hands. 

By the end of the day, the day had assumed an appearance 
-of being pretty much like any other day, (^xcept for being twice 
as long, and darkened by Julia’s steadily thickening ill- 
humour. Mutty pounced on tliis, assuring Julia repeatedly 
that the feelings of a mother when she finds he'rself about to 
lose a daug:uer eire botmd to be very anxious and distressing, 
and that a mollier who did not feel exactly as Mrs Barnard 
iwas feeling could hardly be called a Tnother at all. Mutty also, 
.^sured Euphemia that there is nothing like one wedding in a 
l^niily to bring on another, and did not doubt that Wilber-, 
$6tcc was already looking forw^ard to a big slice of weddinjg- 
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, ^ the only patience she did not exhaust. ’ ^ 

Long as tHe day ]jad l)ecn, he went to bed knowing that Se 
would not be able to take ofThis armour yvA. 

'* Julia was sitting up in bed, scr.it< hing licr left wrist. He Had 
|oi;gotten the gesture. In the past, it kad been a danger signal; 
se&ig it again, his lieart staggered at tiie contrast between tliat 
rich fuJl-bosoined bedfellow and the creature of se^d(^ss bulk 
who clawc-d with gouty nails on a Hab!*y >kin. Less than twenty- 
four hours before, he haci lo^i IMary. d wenly-four years ago, he 
had Julia, and how and when lie had lost her he did not know. 

‘Unless you propc>sr to sJand there all niglit, playing at 
Hamlet’s ’ 

He got into bed licside her. 

‘Well?' she said. 


‘VVc'il, in}' dc'jir?’ 

‘I hope you are satislled wuh this day’s ^vork'^’ 

‘Aren't you? d'hvV i‘»ve each otl.cr, :pu 1 liv. is a youi\, man oi 
excellent eharacier.' 

‘I’ve no d«>iiL*i he is. Siicii cmi Ilcnt ( haraeter that lie hasn’t 


a spark of love for anyr>iK* but liiinsclf. But luf il marry her. 
After you spent heaven knows how Iona bus nKuning persuad- 
ing him to it, he’ll marry iicr. Anv one old ilunk ' got 
her into trouble, lie's so \v<»nd(Trully ready to marry he 
Julia, dial is not like you.’ 

‘No? How do you know what rui like? [ sec I ha/e been 
totally mistaken in yon, for I would have gone down to my 
grave swearing dial you loxed \rary.’ 

‘You woiiUl have been right/ he said, riveting his attention 
on the scrolled rim of the candlestick. 

‘If she had h)cen tea years oldi r and plain as a lioot, it would 
.atill be a wretched match, Wliar a day! Tlic d in my 

life. Every time I lo< ked at him, 1 llioinihl : Now you’re my son- 
in-law, and 1 shall iievin* be C]uit of you 'V'd your old Multyf 
‘If that is wliat disturbs you, my dear, you arc taking toe 
black a view. T suppiose tliey will be leaving for London before 
end of the week/ 

■ ‘*T 
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liver get out of him?’ 


'I hope she will have some pleasure after marriage. If he 
prove the unsatibfriCtor\ husband you expect, she wdll have 
die pleasure iif telling him so.’ 

He Te-lied the strings of his nightcap and blew out the 
Randle. It seemed to Julia that as the culmination of an un- 
pleasant day she w'as in bed with a stTangc mau. 

The stranire man wtaild have bc^ n familiar enough to those 
who met John Earnaid in the way of ])iisiness. Among (hern, it 
was agreed that bainanl of Loseby uas a slir* wd dealer, a man 
you wouldn’t often Imd <it the woing end of a bat gain, a man 
who never spoke more or les^. than tlic truth tind who, unless 
you kept a sharp look-out. would ]>v meit diuretion get the 
better of von. 

The Sviange man who had eoi into y'ilia\ bid appeared the 
next moraine, and seemed to bv* tluTe t(v M i\ , Blasted, dis- 
illusioned. rcnouiuiiig love, )(’}in B maid btgan to treat his 
family mucli he ti eaud Ins busuH'ss. lake ihe business, the 
family rcsjionded. ih some ma >[( . it bicarue possible to speak 
one’s mind, and to enteii un .i rernorHilde Impe ol carrying a 
project to its concluaon. ^\ ilbeifon e \\«u abli. to digest canots, 
his hair bccTiin to grow, and wlirn I'llen hom<‘ from the 

boarding-school lici ncivousnes'. siorxl out tiom the family 
contour to sea h an extent Unit hcT lalluT iuuiid another srhool 
for her, as it wms plain ihdt she must have been b til lied at the 
first one. In August, .u a siiitable interval had elapsed, Thomas 
was invited for anr)ther viut. He too was treated like the busi- 
ness and resp«;nclcd by linding it pos',il)lc to be iu love W'ith 
Mary. It w'^as settled that theii inauiagc should take place in 
May of ihe iu‘\t year, when .Mary would have entered her 
eighteenth year. John Barnard tlnm wioic to Joseph, saying 
that if he could be spared from iiis duties, every one would 
be glad to see him at tlie wedding. Magnanimity, which ih 
replacing love made every act of renunciation as ca^y 
lifting a dead leaf, carried him even over this. He supjpoi!^ 
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IWitJUld ht like a stranger if hg did come, and that to see biiii 
wduld only re-open a wound that had taken h\ e years to heal 
he was disappointed But it was a mall disappointment com- 
pared to a disappoiiituK lit he had a’reidy endured and sur- 
mounted. ^Vjlell lil( was iicaIv on thr business footing, wher 
magnanimity is unp<ih< (K cst abli'^lu d, and hoji^ (ould stil 
get in thioiu^h its sutures in h id v\ uU d in u< inblin ; foi Mar^ 
to discover thit he loscd hci no long r M) riibt d m sf veranc<! 
fiom ThoiniSj would inv t luisc uotn t it irnjju diatcly, 
She did not notice it it all 

After 1^1 'V >nd dt o irtuii he pined !>o f rnj>}i itic all) 

that Julia be an to t «lk n 1 lu \n »• ioi v ud die inainage. 

Instead 1) isd ( ook w is i illi J I frni " locdcv where 

he h id Iv f u ot -lioi iiin I lioin i'. luu) <!>(. d itu ^ Ui aoent. 
to take eliUu,c o( the J h\ ah e wi il J } r B r trd took 

Marv foi i l » u c u du ( o» i li w i du tb it \1 v began 

to suspt ( t ill it hei ]* gj i did not 1 n ( li i so n ( h viorrmrly. 
he was t ikuu 1 upbci n i u> > 

It w \s 'll’ u to hi in 3^ uis a i i uid i i w th i )ounu 
woman on ullur uin. \ow lu c’o ti ihr BoiSj ob^erMns 
that the lioi csNstir is sbu v uowi butt*' Mluiriui I's wc 
such wi [^-vNaisiid n its u ii tlK pi n in oi th biii 1 e the 
man nang fi mu da li irsc s liiucl u i lost u 1 \\ith it the an 
of unilv be Lwet u di( Piin umI tiu in ) nu In the same wav, a 
unu\ was orit lioni Bui iIslH Iki i w is tspn t ible and 
there ii was \iduii, lud Ikiwciu die li\ s ) iv (Iiu g |nd beer 
mislaid “th I sdcnc uno ['>cut luce ])<ihip wlueh perplexed 
and ehalhugcd him duriii. thu fii t\isit Wliatever r liac 
been, it was gone He v is glad to k i\e Puis and go on tc 
bwit7ciland ^lu^ si i\ d at Gcne\a ind dn ii < hatel 
and at Neucli ii<l Ik iti a Swiss pastor wlio talked absiut the 
Moravian scltkmeni oI llcinihut J he \ stor coald not td 
him much tliat lu had not rtad or lx cii told of bt foie, but tc 
be healing al )ut Ilcrruliut from someone who had actually 
there fired Jum with such a dcsiie to see the place witl 
L eyes that he put off the return to Loseby. 1 he prepara 
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i<3fi mufife ahd beaver jackets, and furlined bools and 
|br the winter journey, and for lumsclf there must be a leather; 

vaistcoat. Up till the hour of iheir departure Monsieur Tug^^ 
^ifemembered more items: insect powder lo l)c sprinkled in post-' 
chaises, a case of tea, a bottle of hair-oil — lor the young ladies^ 
would not find liair-oil at Herrnlnit; and as a parting gift he' 
ithrust in a guide to tlic battlefield of Bautzen, 
i;. Except for castles on tlic Rhine, tliere was nothing Maiy 
fished to see in Germany, The ilioughl ol Thomas, her only, 
comfort, dwindled into nurealily uruler tlie pressure of such 
leagues of ugly forest and uglier plains. R.iin spaitcred against 
the chaise w'indows and Papa prosnl about the Moravians, 
who w'cre not a seen, and aekiiowlcdncil Lisliops like any other 
Christians, but who slept in dorniiri_trit‘s. married missionaries 
because the) were bidden to, and dtsunguislu’d themselves by 
zeal, method; and simple goodness: or consul ting IiIn map he 
would exclaim that the\ w'cre now hinher c:ist than Malmo, 
further east than Berlin-- {a<ns whicti gavr, hnn an uncalled-for 
degree of pleasure. They reached llerTuhiit e.iiTy in November. 
‘Thank heaven w'c are ht'rcf s.iid Mam to I'nplunnia, ‘we are 
here, so we can eo ba*,k again! Wh.u a iHvrnd iiti]<‘ place,* she 
added, looking down fiorri the w'ijvhav' oi' tlu'lr berlrocjin in the 
Gaslhof. TTo you suppose there arc wolves?’ No wolves 
appeared, but she coulrl not evade the rouud of piems siglit- 
seeing, with nothing .ac and so many inconipn^lienslblc 
lectures to licar; lor apjiarently every Ilerrnhuier they met felt 
it a duly to ans-wer T^apaN qucsiions wilfi half-hour lectures, 
and in the inteivals of lectures there weis singine, ofliyrnns and 
pray^er-rneetiiigs. I'lic hxtures were ad<Iressed to Papa, but 
presently Mary noticed that it w'as Euphemia who listened 
to them, and even provoked them. That showed Mary w'hat it 
was to be without a Tlioinas, (jr hope of a Tliorrias. Euphemia 
would never have a Jiousc of her owti, she was forced to take 
an interest in Moravian s fore-cupboards; lectures on doctrirtCj.; 
lectures on pickled cabbage, Euphemia could listen to aay-^! 
jibing. Perhaps she thought of marrying a Moravian. At 
ll^was their last day; and offered a choice between one 
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l^uphemia, Mary, her wits quickened by 
(found that there was so much she must put m her diary that 
toe would stay quietlv beside the bcdiooin stove. 

I John Barnard’ •> last wish lu He mi lut had b( cii grmted, but 
he did not expect mucli to (onu ol it# is lu Wcdkfd up the hill 
to the tenu ^ei) aloru It w is iioi di it iie h ul been dis ippomted 
in the })la^e or in the jKr)plf vvho Im d tbfif Fhdr (icrman 
prolixity, the bii^^ A sib^difuif ■ will which they 
altnbutt d ( \crs tndit ihlc doin t i ih( J^oid, hid no* oliscured 
the solemn spcft.wk ol i }u ph livni, au UrtK ii i in unity, 
entirely pill po fd to i\( (ji^d h \ ^ in luin til be was dis- 
appointed d b ul 1 lib n I n i di n it foiled by his 

stiflnc^s, Ins in ibilitv to j )r m di nn ( \\ •^li at i id Iiis un- 
trustful inxKts to iiift dt r i ' ol ji in ]> ?m il sanity 
which ni i h it in jk) sd b i i } mi rt o 1 ( i on as that 

Lu])h(Tnii mlM \ (li ri n i i 1 < 1 b sn umn and 

that Mux will j Must d t i' Ibi In sujs < i urt xorthi- 


n^ss 1( 11 ( b lit( (mil b u ( i IS It p f 0 n ibron h the 
cciiicur) wiiiSjj t du u ? > i i n h )\\c u o d ^ n\c\ei 
bad, who no* m i ( ‘ ^ * d( >ll \ 1 o it u biun i. v uid blew 
quit tlx it 1 1 (h< ( i ti t* ’ \ (■* \{t I I sf St* iHlu, so 

sttndv, till' h( w i ( lb ixv n 1 it r> bf ui lie n the 

shcltdiiu^ 1 lltx III d ik n n i M) il ot Ul tin lud^ Qf 

chppci^ hoTabi uu <l)td n (U dt (< u 1 up ol altar 

tombs, when C om I / lUf ii ^ irl i n b i n ’d * ix h iiud with 

his family in u id jiiin lis su I ili n in iln n i^ no un- 
rest, no disu n loii 1!( lo)kt<ii>i )( n wild at tin /tiizen- 
dorf tomb 1)111 iltii ill it w n ibc ix c s tb n lu t iixicd, 
but the stoiKs wlueli unon dn nno» » lu ol d e de ul *eie 
distmtuishcd b\ be iin ncUlur n ime iioi due, only a 
Tiuinber--the numbex cl a dc uh ‘s it x\ is u isu n the 


book ol buiiaK lo 1 hiki niulci such i ji ixistonr thitwa'' 
what he would choose I>ut in incline ich a giaxestoue 


/^Ould be dc\lamau)i \ In its me re odditx . Alter ill, he still had 
mwish, and o th U w is not hkelv to be t^raiUcd, loi lo he 
j^ndcr such a stone he must die at liciinliul and che as one of 
ijbe^omrnunity. II he should live to be old and disc iicuinbeicd 
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iiltl^lit come here at tiie last, and be buHed under a nwoBm 
ptbne* The wind had strengthened since he entered, and tfe 
^%^intcr dusk was drifting out of the impartial winter sky, Th 
hornbeam'^ cLittcicd as he walked down the clipped alle’ 
towards the gale I lu t of the cemtUn had changed, i 

had giown mournful and foi bidding \s tlicy diove aw*iy ncx 
morning the fusl now was falhnj The pak shut tried house 
had a closc-lipprcl apptaraiut behind llial flittui:;; \,( il. 

As they u-enuud Vnclioi ll<»u>e Miry evciunud on ho\ 
glad she was to he at honu atul uirk d ‘The next tain I com 
home I shall Ik a inannd womui’ lie did not rpustion he 
tiuth as h( had cloni win u slit Vv is ^lul t».) ( onu home fion 
Rough im 1 or emr tluiK u w pi nii th i< she h id not enjtiyec 
the toui, Pins hid btet* liLul lx in r thin fuiuv i, Gfne\. 
had been f uut 1\ rt it< <1 tioa \< lu ii 1(1 ind at Hcrinhu 
she had kit (a 1\ di-^l inK ind bou doin lot iix'^tht i he nce( 
not now r r>ncf T II i)iino< H h< w Mu nil lu ( > ild lovt her n( 
longer, and m t !< w moiitlK I f \vould in ut' uuJ ui rdf to. 
home of her owt Fk Jijikrr>wTj th u souu lu li ihoo^hts a 
these 1 i\ lUA at ^ i hau on tlu ihir liokl i>iu lu put them Iv 
andnoturd i it ih rr wt i •‘lur il of ro i Un ^ p ii !i idgr Mle 
dinner the pi (sen's (ould re i npukrtJ uul nu iiiwlule h 
could rxjntss a iiui nk j uk in lx n g rt uriilcd to 1 u^ hsl 

cooking and Mi*' H(witt s Ijk jrl suk( if s(.t d( nion wa 

also l\ing lo \s at ju t i Kick tlu do a Ir h id not bten pos ibli 
to gi\e tlie KLtl]( s notu f it rnul annul to do so s > soon afte 
the tuLp hid b( cii djslxhcd horn Simon Rittlr s InUtouhol 
would scf m Mudu t]V( I he notu c to rpnl li id l)rensfntat tin 
Mich leliria'. quai n r afu r las ek p irluic foi Pans Hut to qui 

Prospect dciiaie wa'- not to quit 1 os( bv SuppO'.e thev movec 

to another house m the town'* How \civ iwkwaid that migh 
be. d h. rr they would squat, tnumplung o\tj him and telling 
every one liow tliev liad been tuinrd out and really foum 
theinsf lees moie ( omfoitalile for it J Ins was a demon of shor 
standing, for preset itlv Julia told him tliat the Kettles, who til 
a week liefore had said nothing of their plans, had settled theiJ 
accounts, distributed p.p.c. cards, gisen a farewell 
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l^^nW^lcwTerri^ci ppiends, and i^one away* They had gene 
^ll^alten on tJie Na:|^^ 

^ There remained two othf r problems of disposal winch must 
settled before Mjr>\ m niiai:,f \ home inu^t bf found for 
t Mutly, and an ocenp itjon tor J h( n a*> B i il ( o(A ri^portcd 
that lie would nc\ci bt fit to ti iflc wf n he lialtic or with any 
other pltue in tl\i^ ii oil il wf>il I CMd ( ustonu rs h id xv^iilten 
complanii'i^ of tin iru Hk u lu v < I Mi B uj aid ^ 1 oudon d^i nt, 
ncwcustornti Ui< r one (\p(.iiii(< oi Inin h cl t il en thern- 
&elv(s cI^cvaIku 1 he per on wli > in idt no (ojnjdnnt was 
Thom IS liimstU lo> m^h ml in ^hiv ud Mi Cook, 'to 
mind if he rn ike i lor i A } nn ^ il < i i >t lo hiinself 

that tile V I \v« IH Ml 1 h 1 ) >iin Biiuird 


travelled lo London ud p it I uipi c vi Mn I »ol( v ’^ticet. 
He 11 id iK\t r ( M me l‘u I so I u I s In si h is» i h ^ iritly 
neat^ <UKi wlidcvci ht i 1 f \ v is n n i]\ c c ^ in a 
state of ( \^ mj 1 11 in (i\ im i ih ni tc > ih 1 d\ of the 
bower, w i di( jjuuiii li i i) > did ii n I Mined him 
a displ i\ r i line \m i h 1 id n i 1 id I \ i tm t u a 

very handsome jin i oi il) it i d n ii a d sju i cd such 

things ibstiipsct iul( I Isi 1< tliisi ] 1 id\ i i^eously 
asaiclfjuii^ I <u 1 v\ jIi J >1 lijiin id i >iBisilCooi and 
almost pitsuidid Ijinisi (i ili«i > ij j ’ ja ^ tn in^tho of 
SOUK one w fio edit <1 k iM i I (i nn Indnunutdi 


wav of 11 uhii th tlu B 1 ) i < dt h i t n ihcvolimc 


of tradin j w is to > j)i iml\ ( v <U n i lorn is a lual not do, and 
he had u> t< 11 linn > 

‘\Vf will lintl sonuiliin> i' i soni* th nioie eon^t mah* 
Thom i sin ddm I llis r^uu i miu 1 oilu i hid be- 
come pleas nil lo him ind Iil l)\td iu uic^ldnui ho >d ol the 
river. Now Iu w is to (ic i Ld oil t > onu thin moiL i one,cmah 
Ihe meie word w i^. ciitusivf 11 nv should Jo* Bn * 1 %^ be a 
judge ol wh It w IS c n ( ni il ind w li it n ji 

T suppose 1 lould iind inoiliei post is choolnustcrd 
*Nc> doubt. Holt Not th W iWi nn Kinjj\ 1 v nn . thcie arc 
‘"Jjifcveral good old eslabhshmeui> in Noilolk Did >ou hkc being 
it teachpr'*’ 


particularly.’ 
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oiS establishments witlun reach of his’’^ther-m4aw, 

‘I suppose — it would make a difference to any schoIastl<\ 
career — I suppose >ou do not considci taking Holy Orders^ 
It IS nc a thing to be li^hth luuki taken ’ 

"INo indeed^ I t oiild n< l coiisicifr it ’ 

Looking loiuid on the lu itiicss and at ihc cabinet^ John 
Barnatd ihou^lil hou sm 11 I h nii is Id do in sonic llnug like 
a inu‘seiim Lnloitun itcK bt knew \ti\ liiLli about must nmss 
and wh it httk ht kntw •su stoci th it thcN do not ]> i\ a h\mg 
wag^ On liiL ]ouiiu ) home he dtr did that I horn is would do 
very well 111 tin In m of k jwk Poult ndHtllowts fi legrity, 
rather th 111 t ritt 1 pi is( i uliitniik^a isolniui Ht c died on 
Henry Powlcs th n^\t d o hut I in td that t‘i< him had no 
place in It io» \c in M Kild 

Entangled in the (jiu lion ol I ik i is w in im qiiCNtion of 
Mutn , but the Cj nsii n oi M i t\ w i woisi \ iuih clcla\ in 
findinc'* tile c \at t 111 ir ( > drop J ho i i ii to did m^Mii lacr, bat 
at all CON Is Mum mu h lii j fit b( 1 >k the wi. ilding, and 
ihcuich Imdin^ i lioli i t her u i i i ( omplii a< fi b\ cmcIi- 
t ide, ff>r worn m is i 11 ud Iona < i in ii ci n ti i i i In poured 
into liiuf i iv ^}llpcd ri cp< i If Mult \ i i iickhsli to 
manigc as i loulutioner b iiiu mu]) fh Ifbiuuv all 
^tempts ci d(ccnc\ li id Iffu tin w i ifh J ilin Hirniid 
listened uitlioi 1 }nou t \lnn full ud t vv i uf) woridci that 
l^irnon *ktllk iiiuind in order to Ik nil ui li^ i mil J upheima 
added tliat it shovvfd ulia i tluik ludi lu li id th U h( could 
end arc her ioi so li n Ri un mi at with t p( n i )i w is useless, 
for dM would o ily n tin in i nhr to < fane itiiih ind p ly long 
visits ChirUiblf in rUutif u i cidin^ ru ilnuis nciekd them 
witli qu il Uf ations He i kin ( >lk Ji id eiui i itf d to C inacla, and 
^hf woul I not liiar uf uioiIk r s( i vo c < itlii wJiat slu had 
endured coining to \ urnouth It was injd-Mi*reh, and they 
were at the ir wits’ i nd, win n tlic problem was >olvcd through^ 
an invitation to tlu wedding J he invitation- deeoruitlt 
dictated a — was to Hannah and Hartley, who h del i emaine<jt 
X)gethcr after Selina’s death Witli the acceptance came th^ 
bni?Lation that Hannah’s dropsy had increased so 



piolonger Idolk after Hartley, and tliat 
ilying comforts and delicacies for Hannah had got so bchin^l 
^ paying the reni that tlipy were threatened with being turned 
'out of their lodgings. Hartley was a bird in the hand. He 
would consent to anything lor thc' of some ready money 
and a cJiangc horn Broa]->tan'> (\\1 h*k rlie iradc^ptople were 
exliaiisted) to Do\ci. Mu try \w's h.trdtr to (atrh but in the 
end the combined aliurf rnt nn ot a g( i tlein m, a dnijisy^, a 
salary, and Dover Castir 'wlu a likcru^-* she aid on a mug) 
snaied hti, and she unit (‘if a wnk 1 n< i to be a (omfoit to 
Hannah and i puise-kecptr to Haitlev. 

‘When Haiiuali d'e., 11 nibs uill T>ini\ lu r ’ said Joseph. 

Josc[>h 1 ^cii i o ( b\ )ii ib( {\wrt nb t \pnl V black 

noith-easln was Id^nvin >• tlu >1 in >1< i) i h ’nfiimicd under 
the force of the w U(' a^ ihoie h a ^ t a hi ( K an ne fieing 
draggni mlermi'i il)J V dr n » ti r shoo md tvn\ one was 
saying tli it thiic'- SMmlci be i)( « < r (um ij id mjwrd Cowed 
by the toil! diis In ighi i t(/ (si>)s< hirn ,o an undue 

amount ot' ir , hi^ kra.* td( bbi( and tndi rhittniug, 
JosC])h on ins cnti am If»(>knl aiUv''h tin. > aiu is the Jostph 
who fiad iiin <a\ i\ P)\ da ( \ni la hari di iwf d oat and a 
ddfeicnt Ji^iph ij'>p vo d In i up/i( r i n w is as tl •>ugli 
Mann uhike V ( re anoiig dn jU an jo^pb as i dis se: 
the ( o( k of the lf( id, di< h a d 1 i (f {) a on liu knn s, ific ail- 
iiulentcd vout*, du v\ iv ol < onuii n iiu i tn u m 1)\ sneaking 
with ai an cf dillidr an , all tlu" une iiuk^ b ai anl fiom 
Mainiiidakc ^\hat i be h lel iu b iui( d fioin Muniaduke^ 
She found th a 1 < kne^s lualn i b %ond the i ilI that Marma- 
dukc had h ipjicncd to In in 1 O'.v b^ dioul i ]j nr of btctrhcs 
when a do; of soiiu suit Insihinud M a\, mil lb a lam (lie 
Barnaid laniiK had spn a few da\s al Rongliam. loseph had 
news of his own to tell lu r. At a ]>afl in Poit of Spam^ c* iii*itron 
of many diamoiu’'- hid mtrodnnd heiscll to him as Mrs 
.Tow'er, asking if he wne not rclaud to Li* lemia Smith ^^ho 
Jhad married a Maxwell of Phawhopc, alter a genealogical 
Jjaunt which fmalK establislu d an intei-maniagc between a 
^OWer and a Smith early in the eighteenth century, ^hc come 
to the present day and introduced him to hex three 
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^was obseivcd. Gn/^ic had an estate fur licr portion. He would 
settle tln^e, and ha\c ihiee daut’Iittrs called Edie, Euphan, 
and Phemie 

'And I don’t set wbv m) place rit Pepi)e r Hill >hoiild not he 
filled by "I bonus Kettle. Ale lulur cannot expect him to 
spend the rcsl oi Ins da\s sortinc^ cn^^tcr htdls.’ 

‘He would nt)i wish M ir\ to he so hr aw i\, I tliink.’ 

'He’s taking this nnirua^U' cooil) eiioueh VVluu’s bcN orne of 
tliat de\otion to Alar) \ou used to uiitc a bout ^ -I ^ee no 
paiticulai sii^u o^ it And wliaiA ]iaj'']K nod to his temper^ 
Surely he’s rnin n nnldti than he usr J to ^ 

'You are not o niiuh afiaid »>! him ’ 

. ‘God forbid” 

Bcfiie the \isit Wtis out, ]<nf'])h \ ts »is imicii afraid of his 
father as e\(’ lu' h ul beet in lu 1 ft 

The wedding li id raktn ]d k < , M n\ h id ^ onu downstairs 
in her ttaxelLn'j bonn< t i aiuiu 1 \wiin in\ boi nc l w^itli 
fcaiheis N\ Lv me ) and ii id n lui 1 1 t < nibi m i s u’ld *y>i into 
thec..iini c with 1 hoTn i ano fx l n dt iv f n a u doiu with 
her husbiiud, fni tie cfniMutioii (»! a It male enmpamon was 
old-faslnont d and dist nilto 1 he juc^ls di pt i •>( d, llLiilley 
was dislod:[td fiurii In itmii a f lu n uivl tamed of! Mutty 
with sn lablt ^hraliu^, ui d <wi\tl,in, w is ovci t \l e])t the 
clearing awa\ and the wadim^ uj) Die noist td die wind 
resumed its owiit T'llup ol the tjuicit d hou c It was a ^athenngj 
veering wind, whost pisis h id nmlih d a ul tlit n ma^niticd and 
then mufllt d ogam the (hunts of the wttldm; bills, and 
flutUierl Maty and h< i bndt muds into «i thght of sea-mews 
across tht* (hiuch)anl louring tJie tvening it steadied into a 
true Loseby r<ist wind, rind blew with that high-pitched 
sneering note tliat was familiar to them as the Old Hundredths 
As they stood in the hall, taking their bedroom candlcstickR, 
^ they heard a hailstorm strike against the window, and Joseph 
i $aid, ‘What a day! I hope you will have better weather iu 
^January.’ 
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ary?^ i&aid JiiHaj, 6ominjp out of a yaWrC i 
?ot the christening.* 

^Joseph’* said his lather. 

They started, h( mng die ciark )f the whip again 
‘You would do liMtei to Ica^f surh reckoniiiLs lo scrvant- 
naids ’ • 

He walked into ins ^tnd\ int* hut tn^ d(Hjr 
riuv looked at c uh ithci n siU i e ilUi x irn ink or two 
Llleu bt in to < i\ She nicdn x ru js< k ^h ^jxk w i\, and 
Julia looki (1 it hti \vilh in ( po. loi ot v\( tind and \et 
em jous aecjiiK n n( i 

‘But whit v\ i wuan’^ in ih n ^ id To « ph turned to 
Euphemi f 1 v\< I h ( h( \\ i 1 ) 1 n tf the 11 (n and 

did not 'ffin tn he u hnn 1 Ik n p ilh i i m i 1 incH^rehief 
and m» pji( cl her ^ e ll r hud li i \vi li (ol 1 uul the 

ImJ 1 It c Sht wa? 


1 


in f 1 


irt I pkd to 


1 ( t o V 
,1 


i 


i 1 tin w II 1 h ul blown 

I e' ( in t It ‘ 1 sMid\ and 

\ !T)h nn i IV t L p 1 i I iw the 

i \I ir\ s o [till f d lu 

hi is fli t h it Ln 

^ U » [jf 1 w i tklin ler 
•kV neii 0 1 1 c't )-ci oo of 

i ‘ i w i tl ( d i\ x>f the 
Ikt bite had 




birilir i ijl slifWvt i dm l I 
only cxpttssin/ i i tl s ill nit > D) i 
corniort 1 \ 

1 1 w IS dti r < he t cf i I t 
itst H out win 11 I lin Bi 
wandt ltd ibonl (he Ik i 
conneelm dooi be i imi *t{ i 
light) iiid lie n L {) lf(( li lUin dn 
laid on tile jk i w 'n i M n I 

thoUgl 1 Wtnt fM I l> tK Hi U 11 
doves tuiTU d otn U) ])( \1 tr sibhi 
Judas tree jiait) ind em the nu i n j il wi 

been lealK cvlitia \\ p\i lid ind P ip i I tl ^i\tn Ins consent 
tolMars’sni wn^e lionitlen 'm tfuu wi < Ini ii of 

rational c iini NowtluBlukn) h id k ij»t r} e p > I 1 1 { ^er’s 
shoulders u un llnnlj < ht w \fi\ in pie i ml the inoiiow 
would bt% and th It sht \ odd need dlheiwn ix e j thci” 

self to go to leeji k) it le m niu d ol die mghl md did ne^ 
hear him w-liem he vvt nl downM ni> ig un >ni an hoiii 1 itci. 

H e‘ was 111 dfsp ui i listless di p in, lor it w is too 1 itc She 
Was Mdt> Kttdc now, e.illeil l>v the n mie of the man ulio had 
Idcd her and whose ehildren she wo del be ii, and whose 
Ipe, saymg Mary, would dull the iiiig of all former voices. 
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Thomas when the last chstrac ted wave of the hand had bcetij 
dispenst I and in the cartiat^e she could cast hcri>eir 

into his arms She was manic d and <»')m md now that it w^as 
too late lie could not imitTme wh U h nl jiossessM iiiin to i^ive 
her awa) so lit^htK— to £;i\< lui 4i\\a\ < ood God' even before 
.she had been asked for W h u w is ili it I ut prostitution' Man 
waJks in his own d irknts^, and it the iutu n hid Hinud to 
him that Ik w i doim; rn^ht h w is Fhom is slu lo\cd, and at 
the Jndas trie tian' sIk hid be in si i n in Lis Miiliraie Her 
reputation would hi M bun toiu to >luf ds bv the Kfltlis, and 
if Thomas li ul nun di'-misid lui hiu* ai/uld ht\e been 
broken And Fhom iS li id iJtu’Mi> pi )pt»K \\lifn hr spjaiif? 
np m her dckmi e nil thuw tin hoik it Li fatnci \I1 these 
were l;o Of) rc Ison > orstmitd o it tLi tine \ vMiittv rdicl 
had hp,ht(n(ci on Inm win n b »li ol llun m nn as a 
thm':^ alread) sm] cl (unhi ( icnmi ii id ippioud. 

Onh las he irt,h nl stood iw ^ fo n tL< trmsirtion uid had 
remained cold and ernptilv ‘^Irivc liiiu I lu wc d‘]> of Mirv^ 
happiness, hei vjukmt at tic > i ijnnn which hid li msinjjurrd 
those sunimei cLus lik^ a qoldi ri pohi n li iniin> on the in and 
causing c\tr> one losiu/i nui c xc 1 nm widi p]< .isuu at such 
sweetness, h cl ouI\ imposciiliid Inn It w \ the luick, he 
told Inmsi If, the hock c f set nn^ licr on I horn is > b< d Such a 
shock must Icive c>nc told \nd tliou^h Ik ft It nir)rally sure 
that Thomas had no ImjkI in it, he li ai ik> notion liow tn whv 
she had eot liuif It mit^ht be love, or it im^hl be sleep- 
walking. He ccjuld hue kiitvwii fot the asking, but he could no 
more flame sucli a epn stiou th m lie c ould t ikc oil lus trousers 
in public / rid so thni<''s had gone ^moolhly on, every thmg had 
gone* as hf decided it should t;o Vnd now, when it wms too late 
he knew that he had given her away - no, not even th.U — say^ 
truly, disposed of hci, because the .ivonv of possessing iiet 
hatred had seemed so intolerable, and also because he couw 
humble himself to being worsted by Simon Kettle- 
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back, for a lonj:; time at the hfad of the tabit^ 

jSvhich was still extcrulcrl with extra leavt-s, as it had been for' 
?ihe wedding-breaki’ast. Raising his head from his hands, he 
■'^aw himself enconjpassed by a volley of golden spears; for 
the sun had riserij and light was coming through chinks in 
the shutters. So it was inornine,. He got up, and unbarn^d the 
shutters, and the wliolc f(»rc.e or ilip eastern >kv hit liini in the 
face. Because of the wall, he could not see the sun. but he saw 
the sky pulsaiing with light. Overhead were a few wisps of rosy 
cloud, like Cupids on a paintrd reiling. rhey were aJl that 
remained of the stoirn. Possi!)ly at lliis vcr\' raoirient she was 
waking iri le . -^'^oTiage l?ed, a bed iriio which he had thrust her 
because lie could not bear u> kei'p lu^r, and l>erause he could 
not throttle Sirnoii K(‘ttle. In an .igony of remorse, he closed 
the shutn-rs, aiid Tuiii(*d Icack into Ins old self as ih(') . Ji he liad 
never been that • oed eflieunit fillier ’^vlio had gi\'en a kind 
consent to his daughter’s love-inatoli. • 

With all the energy of being loo late, lie cancelled the god- 
Ics.s interval of treating his family as a branch o^ the family 
business, and beror(^ long thev were creeping and glancing and 
trembling just as ])el()re. <\\v ig)t th.it ro'’^ ilicrc was no Mary 
to be held tip as a saving iTlic, Aftei a w'*^d’ Joseph ' toff 
for his visit to Kougharn Ihdl. His liost gavr him one >ok, 
and recognised the Joseph wiio had ,'\n among h.ilf-packed 
boxes saying he dared not go ba^ k lo An-'hor l lvuisc. Is your 
father still playing at Giant I), -.pair.'' he c:'r|iiired. 'Worse 
than ever,’ was the answerv Ahirv can tliank hen- stars she’s 
married and out of ii, and I suppose EHie 'aonh be long in 
following her/ ‘1 shan’t blame licr,' Maniiadukc repliec^ The 
words vsTre no sooner out of hj.> mouib than he rc^aliscci tliey 
were indiscreet, but ]o'<eph, whosf' remark had bec^^ ''.thered 
by nothing bcyoiui ’'‘ploring Euplicmia's lot and hoping that 
fshe would contrivf' to tak<' a woman’s out of it, did n* i 
them up. Certainly, Marmaciuke wauild not blame her; 
for all that, he would not enquire furthefr What he had 
Ijljit for her was perhaps not so much love as fascination. It \vas 
Suitless,, and he would turn his mind to marr^nng some one else 
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of being blighted because he could hot 
I^Barnard’s. Ihit tliough there is such a variety of vcgelableS^^ 
;,pne would feel regret in knowing tliat never again could on<| 
eat cucumber; and it was so lliat he would alw^ays regret th^^ 
loss of tMiphemia. ^ ! 

From Rougham, Josepli w’cnt on to visit his Uncle Daniel. 
He had not many visita].)ie friends in England, and he was at 
his writs’ end how^ not to return to f.oscby when Hannah 
providentially died, and he could go to Dot er to n'prcsent the 
family at her funeral. By means of this, less than a fortnight 
remained before he sailed, and part of that time w^as sj-xmi wdth 
Mary and Tliomas in their conage at (uavclon Hall, where 
Thomas was emidoyed in cataloguing Mi.ss C'a7 olinc Basham’s 
collection of shelK. 


It was an odd occupation for a voimg man -particularly for 
a young man tvilh no knowledge ol' c otich.ology ; i)ut Miss 
Basham•^^vas quite satisiied witli the .irrangcrnent. A luilf- 
centur)" earlier, (Eirv)line Ba^hani h-u! seen {he loujille grotto 
at Rambouillct, and was fjred t(> disoran* a siij..;n(MiifH]se in 


her father's park with ^llc]l\vork.s <71 h^r f.wn nicjking. From 
the summer}] u M .e she proceeded lo ihc orangery, from 
the orangery lo ihe pri\ate chape). Her sisters married, her 
brother was killed jn rfic liUTiting-field, her parents died; she 
inherited Craveton raid siirpassod lierself if] a mausoleum. 
Shells w'cre despaU lied to In r Iroin the coasts and waterways of 
lour continents, and generations of childiani on the estate kept, 
her supplied with .snail-sjhells. Jn her seventh decade she 
derided to set licr r/dlcfuion in order, house it, tog<Mhcr with 
the appropriate books and jrlates she had acqiiiredj in the 
orangery, and becjiieath the whole to the eoifuty of Norfolk. 
She commissioned her solicitor, jMr Eowlcs. to lind her a 
salaried assistant, d’his was in February, soon after John Bar- 
nard Iiad tried lo plac e Thomas in the firm of Pow^les, Powles,;?; 
and Bellowcs. Rerncinberin.g tliat there had been c(>mmenda':!;| 
tions of the 'j^oung man’s handwriting, and something $ait^| 
about neatness and a well-arranged cabinet, and ihinkirrg that,> 
one who had been a schoolmaster would liavc Latiii’3 
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recommended Thom'^^ for the po^t. >S 

^ Tlionias was es.corted b> him to Graveton, mwaidly com*^ 
mentiDg (m whimsical old muds, ind dcUrnumd to havd' 
nothing to do wuh Mi Bishin Sam; Iki he lic^^an to 
change his in nd It w is ipp nent t[i 1 slit took lo him, whuh 
IS a]wa^ s p( rsii isn c, It vv IS t cju a11\ ff u it nicHo him this 
was more pf rsu i iv( sTill Ui ii l^wcLillatt ic snipolher 
fingr rs il lie ii id Glli n dc id it lu r h 1 P or voung fellow,’ 
she would line sid P<wj u ‘ i m n her Ie>w/l(d 


b> I)huBiniud kUikP J h ni i v t Oude to Miss 
Barham e UndiiiL,) 1^ re him I 1 c i he a lust sh els would be 
immorLilK odi 'N e t k t ‘ i i o 1 tdi \ < hell- 
works c uijht him lie w u 1 j m (he r i (i wIktc the 


Februo^ ^m shir e lell\ oh i u n Ii ^ ii w >1 nuioStl- 
she 11 loh ^ ( aij 1 c 1 istt »s e f n k G il i t lu In, s iw a 


pc^tal dll eh il e'"' m’ 1 ill 1 spli u r‘ i n oMe door 
Fnchinted 1 ii c >i < 1 i il i ’ ri I, ^felt his 

whole lu I ui ( h ijip i e d , i i u i he U \ ( ik r c \t the 

same mouK nt he lu r * \h li Ini is 1 fAii h^\t'^0)t 
kcepm ’ i (1 » \( 1 I I i] s r m le m 1 ]')id she 

know hr vNouUI h u U G ae] m \ 'so V m n himself 
agaii 1 1 el li k d n \^i Bi I m I 1 isw logs, 
he Slid U IS Mr P ^\k M \ i luU I h pc t rndii Miss 

Mir) B irn il d in M \ l)i Gi 1 lius \lu lid Well Snipe 

Cottage IS ( rnpi ]Ilhi\ im i ii I p\ ii in s ou cart 
In e then It vv is i pii\ lu d i^i ll if lk w is m msuirer^ 
abl\ aw lie of he pie nd im ef rn immi i Ml B in ird But 
his pn\ itr lift w( ukl \)f n dim i he i i i I f u dir i est his 

\01CC w i igiee ihk itid 1 h iv )iik' i’ t \ ( oiipk ( t d ^ liter, 

he wa<^ in alk 1 


Snipe ( oliau hid been i g ime^K' jrer’s to i II hid 
stood (.mpl) I II s K ve if jt w IS el imp thr Miitll of old 
wood-lires hun,^ ibo it it ind Miss Bi>l ni\ lo me d Im nt ^ 
satin it like CAikd Th mlxins inaMiilKtiU me ommodious, and 
jcrcaking L\f r> mommg h< wilked uros the. park to his work 
111 the ormgeiv sorting and clissihing ind unpicking —for 
JlfeSiaiiV of die cases from abro id had ne ver been opened Oi hc^ 
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yara ot so of thfe w^jjgCTy^^^^ is^iy 

Ws'too much for iiis fingers. Miss Basfiam sddo:^ 
ppeared. Having m<idc up her mind he would do, she left hitlS 
J himself. The oran£>('rv ivas uuhe ited, and he was ofTered 
'iieither fc d nor dunk. He had e\eiy reason to fetl aggnevec 
and insulted, and fth hiinstll in paiadisc Throtn^h March 
and April he li\td alone in Sinpt Conai^e, corning hick 111 tin 
evening to cook hi" own supj er"* \ al to read as Ik .Uc them, 
and falling c.skcp in a \\irl< bed ninkr i tiopln of cistiuh 
‘ feathcis— a hie as ih\lhnii( il \nd ( hs( uii \ ihoii^h Ik wck 
h\ing it under the st 1 Whin tlu lime » inn 1 >i Iiin inaiuagi 
he was so well cslalihshcd in the patniii of hi> d^os thal 
mariiage dnl not di<TU})i it 11k snppii vt^c loolud by n 
servani-girl from tlu \illige wlio (oukl uol ^rjll is lu.illv a* 
he did bur who CM t Ikd him in p uid hi in uh lo\( in the 

wide bed Before \< ng, ht km v ih il iii innions w is a morf 
|)ositive pik asine tc> M n llun ti'IuusiK bin ihisclidnoi fre 
him. Indeed, lu w i ^1 It hnuld bt nuc hi | \atf irk 
was prolerled b\ \1 ir\ jik i i t< in bi n rnuTic ’ ti' him 
Walking horn' fn^m his solit'^rv di\s longtr now tbu the 
sun rr '^r dash glu sticlfhi ^ on< du lum In fonlf! aoiL in, he 
sometime s woiideiLif wli It thf n would Ik u 1 ilk lio> (hiring 
the evening lie i niii ov s (n (hcsinnlir uul tin 11 1* 
afforded tlu in strs liitit to it • iti but sr>uK I ow with mi\e 
ghosts, a cowslip v\inc thii wj iK\tr rnjd^ md >. 1 oiU‘> ubou 
Giaveton wliK h M it\ kaiiud liom die m 1 v int-gnl tluTCW'n' 
always scant thii ^4 to Sii\ . ncl ft in tiwls and niL’^luiijg iks fillec 
up any pause" in the const i" itK>n 

Il was from the scivarn-pil th<il IcuTitd dial MiS' 

Basham had taken 10 dullwojk aflt i being ciossed in love, anc 
that the jihi'iler in wlm h tht sht Ik wt/t ct was rniKcd will 
bccT. Ncitl't r storv was true, hut NI iiv kli bclto foi bclitvinj 
them thfv rt idcred Mns B Miam a ht 1 illy ridiculous hguie 
so that It was les-. wounding that sht did not ask them U 
dinner. Slrawlieir’c^ however, asparagu", guinea fowls 
^^melons, and peaclies came with Miss Basham’s compliment) 
fto their own lable, they were allotted a pew in the private 
J^^;hapel, where parson and clerk emerged like tritons frotu jE 
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bonnet was duly asked how she did, and if Snf ^ 
i^dottagc needed any repairs nr improvf merits Replied to, 
^Basham moved on ind w is ]]( aid addr^ ssiri^ th( s one sort of 
coiiscientunis landowinn£» t ncjoiric to Mr> } w irt, the wife of 
the hcad-gardi lu r Seem 1 horn is lie tiiis is a nutter of 
roiir ( showul Mar> if it sIk. hid in initd hint ilh lui Nine 
tunes out of ten tins K <I ii )n as un tMif i tliai n m ir Mug the 
hand ouK tin nrnuk ll tlu m d< •ji'vo^fd ird un- 
appit ( 1 Ut d u of Mr Kc t h rl ^ ^ ni n i Mi ^ M u y B unard 
had done s int ll in nn qu( Iv (it in d i id \ u 1’ on the 
tenth or c a ion m I if w tli it Ik ) 1 t < ^ ( i did ii d the 

sense r{ 1 1 III v\ i < (1 I L { 1 < i Mitue. 

Thorn I d-^ u I (i )ni i h ti ’ n ii ltd whusht 

hid {(ultUftf 1 n in 1 li f i n v > ihl he 


I)r( iihf St id c ( K} r i I '» t t i\ ( f puic;; a 

little ipn n f 1 rf * i I i hi f ] ' i s t into 

tin wn i^st r n ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ 1 ^ t r i jP s ^ u more 

impi'- K>ht ll 1 1 ( t M 1 j h( 1 vi 1 h I u d I \ is c imiiitr 
to lo\ ( Ik t [in l \ < n i i 1 i r tf i i \ k s Ik r wuh a 
she phi ids 1 Ml Till i It Ilh f rlic M di 1 he had 

rn c i< d (o 1( nil K t < hhdi ( j ’ d i i ide tf)[)rotcct 

him t If fi ir I 1 1 f III 1 1 I) 1 ’I M 111 i s ill vill 

what Ik h id set. i li i k w ( h d t hi i 1 n niisti t of 

It iSinv It \\ IS < n!\ V i ! I i i i H f t ss it ^ 

to b( Ik fort ll in 1 i. hli Ik ll h il r i tt d n 1 e in 1 11 shed 
him in M u >. < s (.i m \1 t r < f t i n i \ik h )i House, 
slKhilnc\<rt kk m fi it, z w i up i Ki I tlKTsnd,]n- 
eapabk <d si m s oi rhs ini In i u Hi t ti u^i tf lu irdl) 
selfish ind ol tiis Ihiini sr i ) d i\ >o-j i/i d h r Sf hid 
never dnmnl H uH iMi,hi su h i nld(Ilun(^, such 


powers of founilni^ w i it s»u h h i I whii hi ^ d, shi 
had not inii^incd i sihli n Ik lo nl uk^ tins \s f t hc’' 

jfathcr\ ]o\t uiitik i ui ibl\ rnort id Kin nd sohe items thm 
mythinq Ihomi lelt for lui it > i not eiiiinnsiud m retio- 
Ijfect b< ( xusc die did not lo k buk to it 
I ^Vom time to time jidi i x*id I nj>he nn x dro\e over to Crave- 
IllK, emptied a hamper, xnd said th it Papa sent Mai\ ‘ns kind; 
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|pprov6 ^ Sunday travelling,* Mary explained- Thoxna$;i wief 
aad foreboded that b\ marrying Mary he would marry thrf 
rentire Barnard famih , found that Ins self-respect demanded 
tadier more considciation of his father-in-law’s sensibilities 
than mer \ keeping hc)ly the Sabbath day. But li wa^ not till 
August tliat he told Miss B isham that Maiv netded sea-air, 
and that in hei (.cndilion he (.oulrl not g unsi\ her wish that 
he should go to Lost by with lu i Oh is ‘^ht ’ \ t of couise. 
Stav as long as ’you like 1 11 tell Dixon to set to th it holt in the 
floor while >ou ait aw i\ Miss IDsh nn w is siUm m her 
duskv didwing-iooni he uin.’^ i. hit o\er a si nil bi i ler and 
beating ofl i ua p with i i in 1 ( iv in » lu r ni^ \ u d with the 
wasp, riiomas w is btst t with i ^up< r‘*iitjo i it^ olUctioii of the 
sa\ing abo it let ang wtll done An pit s\ nii ht sttikt lici 
down, a wasp-stin » in the lip Lifli lu » Hn dt nh wtniJd snap 
the soap-bn])blc world lit livtd ip uki Ju wt>uld d f without 
giving a thought to these fonsi rjnnui> Ih u h the w isp 
the apopl(>\ would not lx w udtd c I iu hi rciuuning at 
Graseton, h( iDt th t bv w,oing t > I '•s^ by he w is invoking a 
calaniit). IVihap whih lu wi iw i slu would hue some 
one Ise lu ^vollld onic ]j itk ind i upphniU i w/^uild be 
tripping It c»vii the new fj<x)ibo*r(] 

Ihewasp tlit ipoph \\ and du ^ n>p] ui*ei thronged into 
his mind ten dass latei, when ah tei ft )in Miss Bn ham t une 
to Anelior House ft was oulv to su (hu slie v is gonig to 
Hirrogate, lud vaxdd bt oblig< a J hi nouhl bnnj; buk three 
dozen vvcll-ni I'Hied cutthlish foi ieno\ itions to the font, Imt 
he lied aiMii lb U lit vsas summomd nd leiviiu^ the collec- 
tion and dnf)itch fd the catiltfish U) Ciusof v\]ir^ asked no 
bettei tliaii to Ik of ^cn ite to him, he retur icd to (ji nc ton the 
next (la\ Julia i on^r ilu) itf d lam disi^uf, being so 

dutiful, and w gl id lint Mi'‘S Bi him dic^ not also expect 
Mary to be at Im Ixck and c ill I or Mats had settled back 
into her old place as tiu c entii piece of the Barnard family, 
only now, btiiig married and with c luld, die made mpre 
"demands anci was of more consequence. The park smokeds 
^with boiihres of summer refuse before she rejoined him, the salt^ 
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to have travelled .bkek with her^ for liftt 
stticllcd like a mermaid’s, and after she had fallen adeep he 
Uy for a lon^ time lioldiiig a Iress to his nose, and reviving in 
himself the rcrolJecljon of die hi die Mary Lucinda. 

It was Scptemlier, two >ears, almost to the d<j>, since that 
evening wlien he walked r>n the cjua>. a» d sent that miscarry- 
ing iness.ige the't Ik' would sj)en(l ilit nedit ^n a fidimg-bo-tt- 
What he lud an foot m, Oun -t»lid set 'ulIiiiL’ iloor, was anony- 
mous, a boat oiil\. uas ikU till fii^' (ail\ moTnnig diat the 
conversation had (old lum linn Ik wa^ ,>dmg in the Maty 
Lucinda, aiid lliat die was n iinc d ilit voung woman to 

whose re^f ne hr ]i<id run to no rncac inupfe' tlun to lia\e liis 

shin kicked ana iii> ual disi(»d / d, .\nd t, >\ 'lirou^h the one 
Mary iaa ind i he i )»ina m a wnh tl * odu t and his 

child w'as in Ik r \sr)T,jh, aP'*a\mM .s, v m k. oi K. .* tune it 

would br*( ome i r ai. C )ne in»a nin ■' ii k onid • >“ (k ic’ (’‘•n to him, 
naked aiut sviidira stUKsUaif u id l>eep la h iioni tlir ; ’•oinb 
as the skale h id her n h<sh lo in the s< a. Vnd lik^ ti*e dying 
skate, tlie h^lnJ < ltdd wo ihi »in i !)• t^ik* n tr.^ niaikct, and 
life would rat it H he h^.d not '> me siilui’’ in thn Alary 
Lucinda iionr* tie e\tnt rd ih* 1 iwr> \rais w<>uld huvC 


happened but n \Na> ^^.^rlh id 1 h > dop esum<in' t In' o big 
heMrt stuxked him i hiile i>at did n t sinpiise Inni It 'as 
true: the sh.up muiwe n iliiN ‘I 'nn ui^hi \su^ ^o dear a 
possession tlial a h tp])\ inmiii,' a pi '[utioas \ou» g wife 
was not loo ini.r h to pas t^*j it 

The smell wa^ e^apo^all^, ^loin ^lu lU's ol liair, and 
though, duung tlie time ut 1ip \’si' ai \iHho! Il(>iise he had 
made .se\<ial trips in tlie Min I die reality had 

evaporated fiuni ilu m, too He hail j me out in Mr li.trnardh 
toat, and comr^ bar k a^^ain, and Unit was all 1 he ch.i^m waj 
lost. The litiat did not caiu him awa\ (lom luiiwelf, there hac 
.been nolliing hut pieosuu and brnhh rccuMtion and die know 
;icdge that preventl) he would be pm l^ack wQ shore. Already 
|ib fact, the payments for that night of two vears ago had begun 
was wortli If,’ he repeated, this time speaking the wordi 
l^ud. Listening to the late brood of hoiise-inaidns under thi 
^^yes of Snipe Cottage, he heard their chirping voicci turt 
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^Omb flapping and flustering like the catch on board the Mary 
Imctnda, 

Abou the same houi when Ihomas was falling asleep, John 
Barnard had iwakfiud with a stall of iimoisc nid hid gone 
into his di essine-roiun to e\ inunc his roriscienci and to pray 
Mai\‘s Msit, so p iSi»ion ittb and rcvticnilv dor a >oung 
woman in hci first pi^^uuH\ must ht an object of ie\{iencc 
to anv nglil-ihinkm^ ni ud niOcip lUd, n id ti imd oat to be 
little better th in iilv orru 1 he obji cl of n \ i icik c Jiid y iwned, 
and moped and civcn a lh it dt il of 1ioiibl( to the suvants. 
She was in bloomn ^ he iltfi, <ind tlu nr (4 « n not ind fiet- 
fulness ih she pul ‘^>n Avtre like oiiu t w \ nitty of filac 
ribbons lhe\ efid n t di tuib her ra iht i oi I ujihemi i, but 
ewhentvei h< i luliti ippe irrtl fu inlt n died them It w is as 
thou^Ji siie s tit e irn ii )U c mt j) f uli ir ihil itn»n with 
him, ( oriipt hill lira U) leiniu ht i I i‘k h< i hie iinl^ ^sntss, her 
feroc lous whims t i ipj'xote i irl 1 1 foic ^ s atM lUion to iicr 
light nt ss of foot Uid malln ss of w i l I iiu IK 1 c even 
looked for>\ ird to ht i dcpirtuie inf wiiiu tu ii witfi a 
sombre calm bfie w o n< soonoi one 1 ni ii bt ^ in to 

reproacii lijin''f^r 1 iu lUii th i» hid sitintii to him so 
ill-Umcd, and indetcl m> unlid\hkc, .t qipc iretl is a[)])t ils to 
his pit\ and uridt j ^ m I i gipt iK »^n winch lie had 
haidciicd hi> h< art Sne v s unmd sin wi fri htf ned die 
was not happ\ Sht h id u niea lo liun f )i t oinfoit, nn] he liad 
not g]\cn If He ii id b t ini go bick dom i«> llioinai vvho 
would nt alee t lu r Sin wouitl die Iht is in of life uid death 
are in tin hands of (jocI for til that In found liimsclf con- 
sulting Julia Was Juh i s lU fnd th tt \1 uv s he illh was all 
that it sliould b( ^ — thit her high cedoiii w i^ heallliy, and not 
hectJC'^ that il w is usual fe^r i young woinm m her state to 
be so easily out of bieadi, and to eat silt bcel with such 
voracity^ J uha assmed iiirn that Mary w is perfectly well, and , 
fonder of sdl beel thin slie should be, but dashed away 
'J;hese consolations by stressing tlic inuinph of Mary’s constitu^^! 
^on over her circumstances Most young women, said 
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. that bet* pcxzc dau^tcr snould be mam 

yOvmg man who catalogued shells and lived in a gamekeeper^ 
cottage and was not invited to Miss ham’s dinner-parties^^ 
most young women would hr liightnnrcl out ol their wits by 
expecting a bab> in such i wiruhca out-of-lhe-w ly hovel afy 
Snipe < ott ig( ‘I sh ill i)C surf iistrl n i own lifalui docs not 
sulkr b> It, wlicn J o ihcr f >r \1 u ^ (oufirumcnt ’ he siid, 
staring \\ lum vj idu ti cl> ikt d\ picpircd ioi liu luiil in- 
dilftreur* t towlii^ sir n li aid u tiu hi lli of i ^laiid- 
chilfl ifu I ill slu h K nicr 1 in ih< hirilirjrhi r hildrr n His 
inddlcKiK ( inu uo lo tc^ < \p c t itiL s aui slit dicvv an 
acrid pk isurr Ironi it 


lit 1 ic Ic ill Ll liul 

ij 1 j 1 

1 1 

1 

n ' 

t( md be soli- 

1 lr^ , hkf tlu ] 1 1 1 ii 

n 

du >1 

< P 

v\ 

i du 

1 ) ij)p >11 ted 

foi him But )u (IV ( 

a( 

1 \ ) 

mb 

r ll 

( ila r 1 1 u e It no 

longer iml’od u tu 

( 

lit 

k 

i I 

I ll 

lie ( be r itiidc. 

till nudd \ i ui N ^ ) 

he 

1 1 ' ’ 

' Ih 


k 

t at 7 jiorial 

St IgS I 1 ipp 1 1(11 lit 

I 

ai a w 1 1 L 1 

u 

i 1 

the c*Koimng 

dusk 1 lu lod^r (Cj)c: 


ll 

id ^ 

u t 

nt lu w IS 

conu tr \ i ll Ml Kc i ii( 

i 1 1 m 

1 J 

1 1 

r ui 

1 t ) ll L other 

g itr T lit (h ( I 1 a 

\ 

\ mud Iv 

me 

c( ni 

J m lied bv a 

high bru k w tl sc ( n 

1 

I ruj 

i d k 


I )i 

U tlK htdc 

piCMtu Tick n 1 i 

h 

1 1) \I 1 

I 

l 

du : 

11 Uk in val 

betwr til one ilt v\ i\ 

i 

i 1 c ^ 

rl i 

St 

( c 

^ L, Utw \) was 

soci dly a ic IK r two i 

d 

K l 


It 

i)i 

\ aim it md 

liaving bet Ik ocim 

a \1 \ 

S( 1 

UlL 

1 \a 

liLi a a ( ruel 


w^all Ik \\ I id(]tui> Ini it ml >f rir i li m ]v)> k d hv 
cottage nci hbc u \ aim c tin I w u 1 ind di c u d lam 

to Snipi CotLi < w il 1 li It ] i) fi t 1 I ) I i lu lode, 

but it h( woukl w ilk ON ( I air t w uJ tk<. li i ‘^tuning 

l ^Irs Kt. ttk ■) wiml >\v 1 wr m i ct diit ass vu u k)ot, 
and tlu hr)jsc < oukl la du tlic stibld k m b\ ^ouve^odc 
him haid/ said tlu mm t ikm the Loi c ( cm him If ^ouVe 
brought bid nev s best keep jt iioia >Iis KttUe Sac’s 
breeding ’ 1 an her 1 1 her he i c pi ud md it seennd tO him 
itliat the convcisition dciiounLid ins whole txatLiKe 

light, a smudge ui bnlhuKc when lu began walking 
Ij^jvaids It, diminished and was couhned in a latticed VNindow 
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^|lcintil their wicket creaked under his hand^ He heari, 

'i^;speaking in the house. 'Thomas! It’s Old Friday. Tell him we 
=5''don't want any llsh.’ He heard a door on the other side of 
■"* cotta t‘ opened and closed, and 'riiomas saying, 'l’hcrc\s nd, 
Vohe there,’ and M<iry answering, T e,ould have sworn 1 heard 
some one. Never mind. Your throw.’ And then he heard the 
rattle of dice in a box, and knew tlicy were playing back- 
gammon. Wliy should 1 disturb llieiu:’ - -lie thought. She is 
well and liappy, and iliat is all I w.int to know. But the wicket 
' which he had closed behind him would creak again, and she 
/. might think of thieves. Me knocked, and liiorrias catne to the 
; right door, and let him in. '!’(► amuumce Imnself, and rmike it 
plain that his visit was harmless, he said at oiue, d had some 
business to do in I’akeidiam, so I i hong hr f would ride on and 
Day you a liille visit.’ 

‘We arc delighted to see you. Mary! It’s your Papa. Walk 
■' carefully', Air Batnard, thert' is a iiole in the h(.>or to your 
right.’ 

A low table was rlrawji up Ind'ore the lire, on it was the back- 
gammon board, glasses and a deranier, and a dish wjlh raw 
" sausages. A Mary tiiat hic hai.l not seen for sixleen years sat in 
an armcliair covered wiili red vel\ct. In diis )a<t stage of her 
, pregnancy, as though to comj>anion the, (iiil.l within her, she 
had gone bark to tiie l(M>ks ol Ivr ])cib\h(K>d; bdarui, dimpled, 
majestic — a spi»mdid chikl for iier age. ‘Papa,’ she announcetd, 
as though slie were sayijig it for the linst time. 

‘Aly darluigl’ 

‘We’re just going to toast our sausages. Wc cat our supper 
before the fue, and go to bed C'arly.’ 

She spoke with an mlaiitile complacency — from the centre 
of her world, as a baby does. 

‘Like twx) good diildren.’ i 

i', The commendation —one of the few unprcconsidcred 
emendations John Barnard had ever spoken — fell flat. At hfi>| 


'^Ibow was Thomas, an alien child, not of his nursery, olfering" 
Ijhim a glass of wine. Our low ways, and our sausages, 

&ras thinking. Prescntlv we shall have a lecture on dcportmcryli 
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ihe herillli of every one at Anchor House, and extending ain 
invitation to slay for supper with sucli dignity that only at 
dullard could iuive failed to nifusc it. 

''But do not Irt rnc interrupt von in yonrs.’ 

‘No, no! You do no such iliing. A>i vdu see, we have not 
begun/ 

He inclu'ated t]i(‘ raw sausages as tfjougl] they were some 
unwor^h^' li.iund) of v cNiis^ui. Maiy pul d»Mvn tlie toasting- 
fork, uiid kilded her Inuids on ]>rr belly. Th^* glass (jI wine and 
the biscuits occupied a lialbliour, duriug vcliu li time Thomas 
made eonveisatioii and Marv looked dreamiU I'A the sausages. 
After duit, tUen. .v.K-. uoiii ng lor it but U> e/). 

‘When ycjLi comc' ag.uu, ] i;ope vou will be .iijle to stay 
longer/ said rhonia>. 

‘Wiicn you como :!gaim ihci’i' will i’e a said Mary, 

turning lier snioo'.b waarn brov.' <0 bt* 


He to\]c lioiTio dir(ji?y,li .1 loag\- luoia'.i.'du • hue often 

at th<ii time oi Inul lie{.{>!ue uuld witii hi /a, ,i ^e.^soTlless 

cleiueiKg . as daonyh it w« re a clnnatc • »1 nio-adigrit. Hi* rode 
on, lo>l jn a dream, sidl sec.iej tta kuish mid.vlN woofKire on 
the wide hraidh, :uid the ltnv-er'iim..;(*d lo-am I'Uereu with 
books and uc*edl<'\\- )ik r> a (\n'( be liiU'r** d with ] les 

and flint implcanoju.s rind lox ski It was a ibieign doinestk ity, 
equally unlike du* paIlom^^ r»i‘ hi'* ''un litc. aial tiw front 
kiUlums of di(' l.o.s(‘by i)-,hermen \n wonder there wa^ no 
place for him in it. He had be* i. given a » of 1 je.a'piioii and 
dismissed as soon as ]’)osslbir, and lie w.is saddeuctl, and heavy 
wdth di.sa];)poimnu‘ni. 'Sh-i lie was .n pc.a e. ii seoined t<) him 
that the warfrii-c* of the last cn;}iU‘i\i na>udis vv.is over, and he 
could renounce Murv wuiiout bitternes>. She ie/longed to her 
husband and to hci c'nild. Hii* part iu lier, foi good, or t)ad, was 
cancelled. He wms astonished and ihaukj'ul to find how pain- 
lessly he cm u Id rt'nouncc lier. But, in faei, lis wxts not so sur- 
:|>rising. Slardcd by her return to die infant he had so espcLially 
iifewed to love, lie also had gone back in dme, and loved her as 

t ilessly and entirely as he had done then. 

^rlv in the new year Julia eame back from the l\ing-in,; 
C i6t ] 



I . Both pairs of grandparents met al Graveton for tlie christen-^j 
ing. Again Simon was 'vearing a button-hole — this time, a 
Christmas rost‘. Sopliie rarricd a bunch of snowdrops. They 
looked all that was \'irtuaus and pros[)erous, a demcmst ration 
of virtue rewarded j and talked about l.osclw with lender in- 
accuracy, as tliough they had i]ot been liiciv since cliikihood, 
Sophie’s condescension was parti( ularly weii contrived to galL 
Gazing at the baby, she said, d-Jow liitJc I tljouglu, when 
I W’as first a vvichnv.. and mending Mrs Ihirn.uxl’s bonelace, 
that this dear little fellow would be tlie out('(jiuc of it alll 
Cast your bread upon the wains. . . . Mr Barnard, I am sure 
you must agree with me that this is a case in point.’ John 
Barnard could only bow, but Julia ifjok up ilic Guillenge, 

Tf We arc reekoning uj> the preliiumarics, prav do not let 
US forget tin* lorniei Miss Muilcy, li'iny inisbanU liad not found 
her nursing Tiioinas in a (tilai. 1 sujipose 'fiiornas would not 
have come to Anclior House to re(,ovfa\’ 

‘Wlia. h makes it all tin.* sadder lhai she cannot be fiere today. 
Her husband's health, I understand. ik)or Mutly! Slie scerns 
destined to l)e nnrsing some one or oilier. 1 am spared such 
anxieties with Mi Kettle, His iiralth remarkably good, 
although he works so hard, BiU 1 don't tliiiik 7Vork impairs any 
constitution.’ 

She glanced meaningly towards her ste[)-son. But when 
talking to liiin, she was all dial was amiai)l<\ 

‘Thomas is conceited enough,’ Simon remarked later that 
day. ‘What made ycai llatler liim so about tliose fiddle-faddle 
shells, and living in tliai fool’s Paradise of a coUageP It’s not 
a fit place for the child to grow' up in.’ 

‘No, indexed! But I thought a little flattery would not come 
' amiss, now that for once in his life lie has shown some stead|^ 
^-ness.’ '' , 

j; She did not choose to state her real purpose, since it 
|4>e humiliating if nothing came of it. 
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i4t thV ^ ^ 

^FHatned after me, I would imist on something" 
fcspectable.* 

»» *My dear, let them name it whii th( / please It js you it 
jtesc mbles ’ 

Simon w IS niolliih cl IIis ch '*rartf r w i too (i isr to m nntam 
a Steads ill-will, awl new n^ii l<».l irid will jroonn(J bv a 
good witf, he wis jnchni to u n(» ^re it I nin in I horrias 
His itteiTij) s It 1 u dci h id o Idh iiiibCariK d ujd J hum is had 
thrown I [ ook it I uTi butth ^t. things vvm< h Mk p ist he felt 
noputuLilii iinfoui ibi III tlifin J ( uri in rii)mx> vV vs 
off his h nids n line 1 lo i < ir \a f 
the >ei i n 1^ h m \\ i 

font, orn ii ( i o d I v h i owi i i i* 
b> plo\^ I uid |) > or to 1 
Bash nri ( )od )il ii thf * ro 
estate ) Ih die) i f >l>((el k 
for a pio} if MS n I )i s e \ 
d n , me) )i h >pev.i ih 1 < i 
hcUicisona !» \ 1 i > n ^ 


* 11(1 Tii\ K A jou 1 111 with 
tiu 1 id icd m a 

u d h 1 * ' j )i -Uiouf^h 
M< I L w lu til It \liss 
il 1 ( ( ul he i 1 11 on th<=* 

( 1 1 1 * It It 1) It was 

L Id t me ( ii I I cold 
It ul(M ( ^ ilowed h\ a 

it ) i ^ 1 t M od ^ >phie lor 
’ e I Smpc 
HJ' Ihe 
tiie t >i*te 


i o 1 w 
11 ( o i\ i 

nil i m 


IT J i \ )diin L juld 
[If t r 1 I leedn ^ ht irt 
S in ins ( 11 id in ^ bin qiils) 

n t 1 1 h 1 1 I icl lU t bled for 


pi iisiniT^ S iiiK V > It ir n\ \[ ht 
Ce>ll x^e vv s idc ill ])i i t i n i l 

granel on w is u ’ d n 1 

of a re s( ininaiK e xn i ih» uie tl 
be moie id\ lui t < >us to In 
than t(j h i\ < hi liT 1 t in 1 ti 
named xfl^ j il o(he i i in It i 
some Innt t m mu a (< r jihl I > i\ Ml tii dl, he was 

quite re idv to lie iteoiu d i vitJ i h unx uk‘ i > do no meire 
than repr »uh iuin with t' it nnlui il |( liii lor a grandson 
named Simon he v\ mid ui\t lutnpiepx eo t > imkt eou'.idei- 
able alter xt ions in }i s will I itt r ptihips ih it ct luo be im- 
plied, not hai hh, i)ut i i ( Inis im nul in the hj;ht of the 
Fifth Cominaiuhnt nt, the fn^t with jiTorn ^ 

’ Sophie \v IS less jd xc tbit She h ul her own wrongs to 
Avenge, as well is lin hn>band’b \ woman ol e\cmplary 
^oatiencc, she pioposed to begin in (]nitL a small wa> — by 
'Ihoraas to difici with las witt and las wife's lelauotis. 

f it)3J 


flbc model ctf fii U( e’s wcll-knovvii spidet before heijp^^l 
llldoce at the Barnards had shown her that John Barnard’s 
^self-respect was ch ifcd by his son-m-l iw\ wa\ of hie, and J:hat 
Juha "ntcndcd to use the babv as a lt\er to £(ct Miry away 
from g ps^mg m Siiipt O It ige Juli i could be Irusltd to do all 
that was ntcessiiv to fri^liUii a >oung moihei Sophie s part 
would be to stiikn \ \ouiig fithcr V word ni seastni she 
hoped that she had s})oktn just s ub a woul H) n iturt and 
destine, 1 hoina w is sli to be luiifji turuk, anti ii would 
be a cpitCT tiling if she could no^ do him an i ijui) 

Sophit Kettle s tiust wts not ini pi u ed Jiihi h id xlu idy 
begun to talk *ib(.» it tc'iic ulsions (ituj>, wiiitir broiu hitis, 
summer dystntii} (riiiips, gigus chclini Ik mil w isting, 
and of tht rl n ers a d mip t >ts uid m 11 i-,t nnr » i i mis Mar\ 
had repeats d iht '' siorif s k Inoiin stem hi ipp dkd 1 tte, 
slie had laughed iiid piliulcd up Iim ints lliomi'- t mid 
recoMT >o e isiK Rt^p)l^iHit^ Ir htcntd turn, and not 
having risked his lite m th^ pi xt cl im i l>ii n ht Ixcked 
the gamesters confidtn t ih i ippali i M ii\ 1 iii i Ji his 
step-mothers kin I aj [>ro^ ils m idi hn j 1 ^1 tn uti lu had 
ju-jt (iionoh sens lo cpmi ihit liis child ijjiL'ht mid more 
expeii'iiccd handlin’- ihin it aouI ^ ft lioin Mu md the 
local girl who h id bt t n lint c^ as i ‘usf -m lal. Iff i ki d Julia if 
Nurse Darwtll could be tiinskricd liorn Xnclioi Hou‘‘e to 


Snipe Cottaje 

He w IS tolvl th il irv\tll ( oiJd not bi p ned 
This w i". I )arwc 11 s di f j ion, Jiili i onh ' c verbf i itf d it, but 
what D 11 well ]x it in o lur mouth, Jui <i li id to spi ik Before 
Joseph’s Msit, Julia u iiii tc olstd to ilo iurscli ]u tu(, and 
forced hersfif into obriet^ In the fvist so much ii ul been said 
of the benefits ol Joseph s West Iiidi u jiroduc t that c onsis- 
tenc) and good manners oblige d fu r to drink a little rum while 
he was at home She drovned it m imlk with c\ery hope of 
giving it up when Joscjih saikd In the fn^’^htful period after 
the wf ddmg, wIk n B irnanrs black returned, blackf i thatit' 
j^^er, and Mc^r) was no longer available as a talisman, it wa» 
|(jhe milk that Julia gave up. Soon she was dnnking hcaviljr^ 
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notxcedf it, she told herself. N<5> ol>c, m ^ 

S'tioiS; meant no member of the family, an ignorant claSsf! 
prejudice, as she was to h arn. Wilf)f rforc c being m his tenths 
year, DjrwcH’s da^s ol power wmc (iiding Ddi^^ll was 
convirued that if lit wcit lak(ri out of lui in ui lecnicnt he 
would die In the coius( n{ i disj utt Nut i fl inriti v\aisttoa1, 
shostrufk If tlu w DsU o it \\( If ii >t \ r n hf s ud he would 
feel het dut\ io ull Mr B in rd tlj< i lu < N1 ^ s niothei was 

not fit to cl< id^ oil anil inittfi okI Ij ell uini \\h\ Julia, 

racked VMtii a 1 m ifNcit k t f p* d hli(l-n il i ]n‘‘t inolhci 
inc ritaniod ) iii 1 f i wn t li rl lo \s in k \ ( nt o i she giew^ 

recor c lic (1 ’ u f( r 1 ) u wc d w a dr ( J ^ i it i)a wf II 


d hov M Ml ini iM \\ I 1 


ti lo Ii( cid- 
' h» i w a . o 'slu iKo 
a Mr ill h ( k lu k \ >tliLS- 

n I wli Ml [ M (I 1 \ith he 

u i ’ 

i, 


^ '>«'] 10 *pfUl- 

1 d 7H ^1) n k in 


could iirdi I i i) 

adus luT^#h ( ki>r ^ \v1j It it \\ s 
knew i vfT\ r( ’ 

woiu in, N ho f (,( 1 w a 
sha V 1 •> wN j h i \ u i Nit \ h i 1 

lattd n<j ion r I ) h i\ 1 w c i 

b(;til( s, whii h \ i If 1 N itL' in h i\ lodfjKiid 

on Joscpli > l\ II 1 ^ » 1 j ) i 1 u ) ri* 1 in 1 omIa 

Bi 1 wN I tl i ( M in u 1 > M 1 1 h s( i lu hed 

its{ If I i\v i ul li I] ^ f d i hill u' u i If ' id M ir ’"self 
dcmaiukd N It w' il w n hi ii iifiNuk^ * i I de> ion 
coiiidn itint in 1 jt ’ 1> int 1 huiiijitiin f scndDirwell 

iinnudiiuh Ciin jM n n i] oin i il »n i in^ i ir Us, she 

w.is p M k( d (ni 1 I iN < il I 1 ( » f s 1 t c it\ oi ti acted 

b\ the ihou in of h I in_, t ) * < lutic N sr It n i > i ^ ii u kt( jici’s 

coUagt , iioi tvin thf ptd (t i i u ^ i i niuisuring 

angel to iMi^s Mii\ and ii mn n iiuN \n dit (na\(ton 
nui se-ni ud (onld ]>! isti i iN odd wfdud Oil I lu e at 

oiiipt CNtt cii d If <1 hd u> ilii 1 )st II L N ^ ih w IS an 

such a pre ( u Kun '• I ih u tlu oi Is lifipt 1 u a Jitc w i'J to tak< 
it to Loseb> ^\hl't tlu huistsbuttd it ih Bashijn Xrni'^, she 
dismissed the luu mud idiniuvuttd sfu u h( dim slips to 
the child, ami (oinhtd M u\ s lim wlmh Mils Im 1 huincj 
in the landlt flain*^ svliiU scauhing foi guulaiue in a she ultul 
about the diseases of infancy. AlttrnatcK < oiisoled and 
^Wndoled with, terrified and set to rights, Mary was in too 
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;^ne'back from work the servant would tell him where sH8 
icfce. Daru'cll, better aware of the conventions of matrimony, 
?did not choose to remind her of them. She had long been of 
the optaion that the young Mr Kettle was no better than the 
old one, a neglectful miserly penniless beast to keep a young 
lady in such an ollt-of-the-w^ay pigsty, and she Vvaa delighted 
to think of the sliglit she had let loose on him. 

Thomas liad been as much agitated as Mary aljoul the child, 
and sufTcred in addition from a sense of guilty inaderjuacy, for 
though he had more natural talent than she for sootliing a cross 
baby, Mary had relieved her ncrv^cs by not allowing him to 
touch it. Kept inactively sleepless, and ravaged with morbid 
hungers and nerv^ous indigestions, Tlunnas \v<is in no state to 
feel one slight worse than another. Returning to his emptied 
house, he noticed first, not tliat it was empty, but that it was 
quiet. The servant-girl gav(‘ her messttge, and stood staring 
at him, rcadv to take his part; but he was too spiritless tc 
be interesting, so site went oil to the v'iliage to spread the 


It w^as not till some days later that John Barnard learned 
that Mary had come awciv without waiting for Thomas’s per- 
mission. He wrote letter c/f apoK\gy to liis son-in-law, saying 
categorically that Mary had behaved badly. It was so painfui 
■ to make such an admission tliat his pen halted, and his gazt 
roamed amr>ng the Flaxman illnstraticms for a hint what tc 
say next. The Flaxrnan illustrations yielded nothing beyemd £ 
general high-mindedness, so forced back on his own invcnlior 
he reminded Thomas that Mary was young and nccdec 
‘ guidance, the more so as iier maternal feeling,^, etc. In short 
that Mary would not have run off without asking leave i 
Thomas h d taken more pains with her. He added that th< 
child seemed well, and was Tliomas’s faithfully. 

His writing-paper was of the best quality. 'Fhomas ima4f 
;:Some notes for a sonnet on the blank tail of the page, and p1i| 
Hthc letter into his pocket-book. Since the boy was better^ 
|Mary only morally ailing, his father-in-law was welcome, 
^^ntificate. T mav not be a Barnard of a husbancL’' he said 
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i^f.:My wife is not afraid of me*, and I will never be a 

ip a tyrant to my children/ 

''': As this kind of husband, Thomas was living very serenely/ 
Snipe Cottage had been set in order, the. rooms aired, the smell 
af milk and excrement got rid of. th v indow-panes polished, 
the boc^ks dusted. It was as calm as an empty slielL Not since 
the summer, when the baby did nothing more alarming than 
stuffing its mouth with rose petals, had he fell so capable of 
enjoying a nuiel country life, lli^ scnsi!)ilities sharpened. Ideas 
::ame agrcea.l)]y into his mind, lie wroli. poetry every evening, 
and did a gardening, hi tlu^ rt j)ly tc> Mr Barnard, he said 
that lie hoped Mary \sfKik* slay at Anehoi House as long as she 
wanted to, and l^y the same post lie wrote to t!ic same effect 
to Mary, n^ld ht.'r ahouf his gardening, and enef-ar * a couple 
of sonnets. N<‘ither letter was well rec‘‘iv<’d. Mais thought 
Thomas might fiiif^ SDiui'diing mr»rt' potuiml lo write about 
than stjuirrels, and In'r l.ither svas shiH'ked by Thomas’s 
willingness lo do without Mruv for as long a^ Mary pleased. 
The fact that he liimscdfwav d</tinglv haj>})y in lier c ompany, 
and had tc; whip lilm.seli'mnmiHg and e\ emng \vitli tlie ihoiight 
that he must be ready at any moment to [lari with the ioy of 
his life, made it sliocking that Thomas cliQ not demai her 
return. It was not for this tlia, ne Iiad renouriced her, ..a so 
often, there could Ijc no doubt wlmt Cnd wished: Mary must 
go back lo wSni[Ki Cottage and. for the sake of the child, Darw^ell 
must go with her. 

Darwell had not the smallest inteiunsn of going to Snipe 
Cottage. The baby, snatCu‘d from death lyy iicr intcri'ention 
and thriving in wholesome l.oseln aii, was disc oveia'd to be 
again in a rnt)si preeaiiv.us stale. It riiiglit sccivi a liealthy child; 
but to her experienced eye ii bore all the marks oi li.c l.arnard 
constitution, tcygether waih a leiulency to rickets, inherited r<o 
ijoubt from its papa. Bursting into the si ly, she invoked the 
Obelisk. George, Susan, Samuel, Julius, poor little Robiua — 
‘^d.Mr Barnard wish lo bury his first grandchild among them? 
ii^ilbeiforce, w^ho should have been seen but not her.rd, looked 
from the celestial globe. 

[ 167] 






you say- 

tijie Ups of so young a child such logic was linpi<) 
ilberforce was rcniindtcl that dcarli is an awful subject. Bui 
I)a» well’s most prfcious .irgumenls wi rc kfpl for Julia m her 
dressmg-rocnn M ul \iii’ unpaired constitution, which only 
Danvcll uncl< 1 stood, M ul im’s ckiHuich nr ( on Mrs Ilit< h( ock, 
which Daiwell would 1 1 \ down lu r life latliM thin di>close, 
unless (iirumstTiKcs posilncl\ dro\t 1 ki to it I oi the lirst 
time in his hie, John Bm nd f< h the uhoh font of in em- 
battled sci\ ml \^sei\ lilts h id b( t n < nil) illlf d toi c iht n, hut 
Julia had Ixcn a wilcl\ Imckkr to linn Ms iitud and iiate, 
he t»a\e wav lluie wa'- soil m dui niti\f vusun ol what 
God willed, not qinU > p in hil is j) i in ^ w idi M ir\ but still 
whulcsonulv vcvuiin ih w)i»u n olht r Uttii to 1 homas, 
pre^’suig hiin to up i dwilhn s\ * u h w i run Id i )i Marv 
<ind till child u d an O'" < u[) dll 1 whxli i no o iflinir for a 
responsij le f trill ^ niiu I In n is <nd 1 >mI(i i oini to 1 o^eh^, 
and applv hiiii'-tU ti h muh ^ w ( ti uitli ihi Biltu — 
more stnousK this lun^ uni un li r n]>r i \.isioii I liis was 
followed b\ a itmct on thi c lu i f m itinuonv Wiviswere 
the weaker \i srl n» tliuK'- l)in fnrnt k nld in n< d Inisbauds 
failed to as ntne thru jin jk r authone' \! n\ \\ i not 1 lultlcss, 
she slioiild not 1 m\ f IdtSnipi C ( tt i i widiout i km 1 lioinas 
if she mn lit (h> > Bidluruphnn i hull) i i oi i au (ul, her 
disposition was so douh ind the r\ unjili ot hi r minima so 
plaml) bcfire her, tint a iidicr <nid i iihc r-in-law he 
earnestK rci oimriendcd Uionia^ I ^ i \ iinim h insilf for shoit- 
comings o^ liis own lli did n(>t doubt lh.it siu h in examination 
would pr^'ive fiuuful 

Ihf irnplication th.it his mam June tic »n a a hush md was 
to be a moril lid\ ud to Mr Bnnaid s J lu^duir threw 
Thomas into a fury All Sophu Kdllc s issm me ( s about Snipe 
Cottage charged into (ns mind He foi^ot th il when he heard 
them the\ had hi en ii asMirmg bei.iuse lie liinisc If had been lit 
doubt. Now there wa*- nollimy wrong witli Snipe Cottage, and 
nothing wrong with hmisc If, c xci pt that he had for far tcjo lon||[ 
but up with Mr Barnard's mteifcrcncc His first impulse wa$ t5 
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'4 fi'om ' 

for a face-to-face quarrel with his father-in-law! 
appear on a borrowed hon>e was lacking in dignity. 
Kettle's slcp-son, inhabiting that irrt jiroachable dwelling-* 
place, Snipe Cottage, and mning lus h\> Iihood in an occupa- 
tion so\cr\ muc li more skillf (1 md n ( i ( sting iti m iiiCie trade, 
need not Iniii y to 1 osr b\ on i boi rowed horse in oroer to state 
his rase Ik would wiitc a kttci, irn* hr would not do so by 
return of post, ( ithf r T h( 1< tt( r w i> wiitlf'n liic ru \t d i\ , how- 
ever. Mis Ktttlt's sn son djd not ( h< os( to h i\ anothei 


night's sltf^) r i\ n ( 1 b\ roii^idfi Ui )ns of how to phrase a 
letter wind) is cA n > u d ton tinuiuc U him 1 fie hortei, 
the ( )ol<i, tlif less like \ir 15 in no tic bn ti 

The letter, idnui ir)i h >i t ino s > 1 i i td th it Ihomas 
"•aw no re ison wh\ h( h i ’ 1 h i < \lJ^s B t li im s m 'o\incnt 
^the word, ciiifvl > cui t < hi ji i tin mg pl( i nrc\ \ 
Mar) wislxd to i ni i u \m i i II < jitil J >hn / had 
finislud enttn hi t(<d i i( her ]j ui is odd ep her 
without nu onvt niM ( f i ) tin ifl\( Lh i w d 1 idK fall 
m with lit 1 v\i h rod fit id u six id tl t r hil 1 wtii Ui i omc 
to no h inn ihcit Ih t x’ i n < xiinxnt in tlx ipit ol a 

mamiri 1 wlio w I lt( n ]w\ 1 r» 1 > s » w ( nld n ii h i' ' ^ cen 

the act of a gtiHltm u 

The cT'ct oi this iiiUt w IS id tl it Sc phiL ( >uld hav'e 
desired Six. still li id i I d ^ i ft ih / m i i Mis T \dl of 

Prospet t It Ticict ind U w lul tn id t f M uch Mrs I o\ell 

wrote 

lour dau^ ii^7 it lai and ftr I '’I r n w/ d J; hir House^ 
while Ml Ihomi^ rtmatm iJ i t * ^ I (ms m stranqc^ 
but no doubt thtre i son i nr xi / i ' II w t; vu^Uorud 
u^d I do 710^ luTi t(i tnjiri /\ ///tv is lul 7 it 

already that cm fu! j ititiin leu i > Mi C tper di^d hst 
week tn acutt sHjftUTtc dr [ ^ ah ’ I f? mu if mind 


'When the pissi ibout Thomas at Cj ivcion w is lead 
f^oud to Simon, be rublnd his hinds, ind it prated 
iilts^yly, 'No doub^ thcic is some uason loi it/ adding 


Thomas knew which hole the rat would pop out ol For 
^vance can bear Its llow'Cr Simon was a hkndiint over every 
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made a romantic of him When Mrs LovelPs 
^ ting appeared again a few da>s later, with the news of 
!]feashani’s sudden death, the thought of little Johnnie’s legacy 
almosi made little Johnnie into a little Simon \\h) the discreet 
Thomas himself might tome into somt thing a rodicil, vou 
know — and he dwelt w ninly on the snnb to those si luhtd and 
purse-proud Barn irds Ihe w ix inelttd ilie zoning wings fell 
off, when <J\ that c inu fiom Siiipf f oltagc wis a rt(picst, most 
crudely and uiihli dlv ])hi iscd th u Ik should hud I homas 
tweiitv pounth to tide him o\ci llu inters il of finding another 
home and another (.mploMmiU I ndtr stiong ccnnpiilsion 
from Sophie he o\ti(am<. his wounded hrlm^s suIlKunlk to 
send a five-pound non which in U t S phn suppln cl horn 
her own pocktt She n dc m ll i widoui mi giving, 
Henceforw iid Simon woiikl Ik < \ ( i m i r c n >n >u> ilxnit the 
houseJhold bills She also li id i ini m u hit li\i pounds 
might not be ciijuj^h n> prcxuit I horn is ( illin !>uk into the 
armsoftht Birnnds but In diuci c>t di c K> <■ ilirgcrmaigm 
of f cononiu s Both mis^um s were jusiif c M \ the event 
Ihc news of Miss B ish im dc ith lu itd with s u li elation 
at Walton on iKc \\/c tnd lijf n spl it (im., out like i d imp 
squib, was taken m i moit hnstiin ]ut’U Xnc lif>r blouse, 
and acknowledged to he i judge n< nt I li u'l is b al seen no 
reason win be should U ivc \bss ii i n im cr iplos ment, Miss 
Basham Ii ui been ] is pre text foi idlm like i b u Ik lor at Snipe 
Cottage, and lo* — Mis B isiiain w is icm )Vt ci Tt w is as though 
the swine, h 1(1 cnforc f cl irrturnontlK Prcxli d Sr ju by it fusing 
to share any more husks with Imii lor cl? t al of the judge- 
ment, Anchor Hou e li ul to n Iv on Mr Peuvh s, wlio as Miss 
Bashtim’s liwvcr had been present at the re uhng of the will. 
The will lad been made ten irs carliei and though Mi$s 
Basham’s drift ol a codicil Ic iving the shell collection to the 
county of r\orfolk was piniud to it it was a diatl only, and 0l 
no legal force I he lieir, a coirin twice removed, was withlh^ 
regiment at Gibraltar but would travel home. It did not sc(^ 
probable, said Mr Powles, that he w^ould be much interest^ 
in conchology. 
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$ol:3iterj Mr Powlcs reported the righttieaw^i^^Tlw 
Utecast- Colonel Basham had a numerous family, and was 
|fervent Methodist. His first concern was to get nd of thoa^ 
godless frippcrus tn the prnatc chaptl, the second, to recoup 
hnnself foi tlir inordinate extent of Mi Basil nn’s legacies bv a 
sale ol books, fun iture, and pici in Mr Pov\]f > added that 
Thomas seenu d to he in <i bad \\a\ airnt sort oi low lever. The 


execuiois 1 ad c a ue pud him aiiot^ cj month’s wages, 
but B ishain II ili w is rlD-,cd lu h ul no ru up uir ri, and rno^t 
of the fuimlun hid bc(t t ik( n fiorn iip( C ot+ i^e to be 
included n th( -^ale Secui John Bi n ur] s lips compressed, 
Mr Powle ^ lo \ rn »te uliablt su »jti l 

T need nca ask if Miss M u\ Mrs Kcitl I slmuld sa\ — is 


well I mil h( 1 w l‘i tic hitic I o\ dm rrmn a I ha\t never 
seen hir 1 'ok rnc rc bioi ruing 

She had ne\f r ] irv d m m bVi n un j n B »rn nd hac 


all th< In inp- iris ini i ox u ik c! sIk lI ( in his 

hand T hon ishidiMusi In (j u( \1 I> i ii lu ( niplo\ merit, 
and Miss B isli un w is ch iJ 111 nnis n id [jcisistid in luing 
at Siiipi C otiai c mil ‘"niju ( oli wi be n^ diNiu lulled. 
Thomas h ul 1)1 c n iiisolc ii tu ini k ) i \ id fn i ] )u 1\ ^elf- 
conhdtnt ind l is slu llvnirk sli u tiu li id ’ u in nui ^ out 
him Ihosi wilt iIr tniinp i mis 1 lu \ r ul ] n t he pi ed, 
bee m^- i 1 )[ n w i<? it Gi i\i t >i» sril i ir\ an I s ckK, while 
Mai / was hi K lUiRLT 0 1 o 1 1)\ ^ > 1 i Ic G i hush irm s wife, 
even with his v luld btsuh h< r th P uli*^ hi ^ >k n of her 
as Mi^'s Mai\ It w is nc id thne wttks situ ( Miss Basham’s 
death, and diinng ih U linu Mirv hid soint tinu s supposed 
that Ihornas would 'oou ifTiiu lo I > (b\ ind u other ^^mes 
had coinpl iini d ti it Ik did mu, uid atotlici iinus i in had 
wondered li he would rcinrrnbii to pi< k up J:)li i drum. 
And he had known soul th it lu i bt h i\ loui is heartless 

but to himself lu ind loutimud to call i \ikl\ pitunce. All 
this was his doin , oi i uhci, hi> fiilun to ao Ite should have 
held out m h ^ hist lultnlion, and si nt Mu> back to Snipe 
{Ciottage, and Darwell with her. 

^ ‘Mary, I met Mr Powles this morning ’ 

'Sq did I. And Johnnie waved his hand to him, so picttil>/ 


itThomas looked very unw'elL* 

P.^ith infinite relief, he saw her turn pale 
^V*Oh! Oh, dear! What shall I do? I could not possibly taJk® 
jiohnnie ^here, and how could I leave Johnnie? Besides, f|; 
;hould not know what Co do. He said in his last letter that'.'^ 
Jie furniture is being taken away. Perhaps Euphernia could!' 


‘I will go/ her father said. ■ 

‘Yes, that will be best. How kind of yon, (hxir Papa! You. 
ire always so kind. And would it be ton much trouble . . .* 

She began charging him with a list of her possessions, 
[ohnnie’s christening-mug, tlie lea-sct, her wedding-dress 
vhich was folded up in a linen sheet and tied with white 
ibbons. 

‘Thomas ill again?' said Julia, AVhat a wretched constitu- 
ion! J’rn sure 1 liopc he has not passed it on to the child. 
Darwell thinks so. Slie docs not hkc to such heavy sleeps, 
[f he really is ill, you must iind stane woman aljout (he place ' 
o look after him. t^lupliemia is out of the (juestion for I cannot' 
jos.dbly get Wilber fjrrc olf to sc'honl single-handed. Surely 
f^ou need not set off till loincuTow?’ 

An April dusk, cold and austere^, had fallen before John , 
Barnard reached Gravetori. Sihnit and scentless, h)r the birds, !;■ 
lad finished their singing and the primroses had filled withV 
iew, the air had a searching purity, and it abashed him. There - 
,vas no place in this dispassionate evening for any human 
irrand, even a good one. The man at the second lodge recog- 
lised him, but he had difficulty in recognising the man. He 
vas changed with tlie circumstances and looked timid and 
'ootless. The great house resemhied something i?) a stage back- 
doth, being so architecturally perfect and without any vestigetj 
>f inhabitation. [jA 

‘They say he’s queer,’ the njan said of Thomas, as thoug^l 
5nipe Cottage were in another parish. But a light was in 
window, and the garden beds were neatly tilled and edged WtM 
primrose clumps. He knocked. There was no answer, and 
^ent in. Emptied of so much of its furniture, the room 





a'fiire, turned roundat his entrance. His face dik 
^hibit the smallest surprise, he might have seen John Barn0i.t^ 
pVe minutes before. Whrn he spok % his manner was both 
isullen and eisv, and lii^ words acknowledged no intcival of 
absence and iiin})i in ])ctwceii them 

‘Fvr been polishing this shell a Wni-,-( ir— lOi Johnnie. 
Fve stolen it of < oursc \s a inattiT' of 1 nv and lionour it 
should be ihtown awa\ with tlie Uit of the e>ll((lion. But 
Johnnie muvt have a pustiit to n mt a)b« i S npe Cottage 

b>.’ 

He sJu\cre ’ his c\es sunk in iiis In id, he spoke in a 

loud unadjusti d \oi(c as i^viKii 1 n uJ ^ iscd r>i he Chief 
Elephant 1 h< fiisi tliin. t » do \vas t :> 4 i\c li in x hot think, and 
the next, to put him to b d 

‘Have voi 11 \ n i n ft' h iiise t horn ..-o 
Ihoma I 111 h( 1 n In i ut 

‘Not a \ iige of ( iih< r m i I i Ik finuN eho^ts utnt away 
with the fuiiuti K in i ih w id in \\uui iii tin si (d oft the 
brandv 1 ni son > di pj' u t s )u ^1 h uc o bt inhospit- 
able. If ^ou V ill h i\t till dm t ) b( # lUd I 11 r in to the 

Arms, and bnn I u k i b^ rth vi thti t i i be ly 
togethci Fin \(i\ niudi n u lod be mtii\ 

‘I h n e 1 11 isk ' 

He had t ) linn n\ i\ ^v^nl^ In s< n iic 1 n llie potktl ofhi^ 
riding-coal foi he Knfv\ his ir r pi r could u i eiitl ire the 
savage amustnicul oi f ht in s I kc In ^ilc m t lie 1( unci hi" 
wav to tlie kite! tn jinltd up i kittle lillui i( uid came 
bat-k and set it <ni tlu fin \\ h le it biihd he went 
to the kitchen, nid got i dmiLiti, a spoon, and a lu np o 
sugar. 

*An old (land I set *■ remaiked 1 h imus 
When the kettle Uoi led he niivcd a stror rrog 
, *Thomas, ^ou ai not well Drink this, an i dem’t be foolish 
Thomas look'd it him with the disdain that oiilv \oiith ha 
^ its command. 

T nursed you before, voii know,’ said John Barnaid, liumbl) 
You did. And sometuucs I wish you had irk But it’ 


While he drank, John Barnard looked at the fire, burnid? 
on the cushion of fine wood-ash Anionu; those ashes there 
might \ en be a powder from tlic hie of that other night, when 
Mary and Ihomas n su witli the birkgimmon board 
between them iboiit to c it then suppei and go i irly to bed. 
‘Like good childn II h( hid sud Now tluic w is but one 
child, and tint a sukly and sant inktroiis oru I hoinas, who 
had eaten noihing ill d'i\, gicw ii])s\ in i fl sh uid began to 
fall asleep 1 litre w is ouK one bid lift in th( hou^t iiid that 
was a singlt b(d win b had be in bonolu for the nuisc-rnaid. 
This, too w IS Ins doing thought Juhi Birniul, is lu tucked 
Thomas up m it 

Da\ light found him bns\ aboi t tlu housi llicie was the 
hearth to titan tlit f o to 1 1 ind kmeJit bie ikfist to gi t for 
Thomas ind foi hiinsf h Hit di he of tht cl i\ lidou were in 
the kitciKii un\va lied ind wlult ilu kdth b >iiul lit found a 
broom and bc^in swttpu ih( lltois S/ttuig oi i on tliese 
domestic labours m i spirit )f slfin hiinulit Ik picstntly 
began to ( tijoy 1 nisdf Ih li id doiu n llnii ( f tnis sort since 
he was i t ig it H mow Ht w uK d imp uk iillv f( ibt fire to 
have enough li( an In luaU toast In, itllmii hr hidkarned 
that to v^t inadr before i Nmol'S fm does n t plcast 1 liornas 
felt that he hid Inn lor liour 1 tiinn to hi ( uhtr-in-law 
scampering about with bn om and k< tin s i Ik siik 11 of toast, 
the light ciatU 1 of rroeki i\ told him th it hr mi lit (.\]k ( t break- 
fast biouglit up to him on i li i\ lit wished h< wen de ael, and 
that the earth In on h in insteael of \( t anotliei obligation, 

1 hrcc days lalci, he was W( il e nou h to lx mo\td to Loscby^ 


Wave after wa\f fell on the loacby beach At high tide 
broke on the ridge eil large pr'bblcs, and the iron chain turncai 
At low tide they broke with a dulled sound on a stretch of whil|| 
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cd that a cycle of longer interval would continue to ca3i! 
Op Johnnie’s fathei on this wtabh ‘^hore ^ 

Thomas IS hack again, and I pit him with all my heart, 
wrote Luphomia to Joseph As spun ^ v-^nt on into summer she 
ceased to pity riiomas tliough iw th it lu state v\as as 
piliabk as ever Pu\ i a se(juestM cd cinotion iLcv poratcsin 
a hcatt cxpos(d to piupruk , ind tli^ f kh t Mi s B irnard, so 
prim, cold bio xk dh rc ci\cd w is the* naUi»"il target for 
Loseb\ sLiiinz f f ncjuir ls il Mr Kctik would be spending the 
whole sijinn rr it Xru hoi 11 lust ili uit ifjk si p[) > uions that 
he was not sli )u^ as he loAid cxcliiniti ns oa liow 
delighted JMii'v 1 lu t [ L It tin r urur n leii i ( oficty in 
particular w tscliuiiKcl o ft Mr Hit i ird 4clJkd\ ill i sr»n- 
in-law wh( di 1 no xv' iik md tioiju nted lew c imp v 

‘Yout builid ir liw ‘-etri Inl rr bis cnpv^tion m 
going out \ itii tlu I bo i^s v^i u a i <") * Salt* I l pose 
he lias sc i ^ inn^ nu i ii 
‘‘Not th It 1 ki c Av oj 

'‘liiomis I lo 1^1 1 n ) \\ u Si ipf ( ( t igt 111 i i cat in a 
hampci, s ud to loHi ill il it i otlnn uri i c d oi lO ^o d >wn 

fightiii , 111 oth( 1 \ )i 1 i ilif i i* s I k i\ 1 pr >Ie. 

When Ilia \ II tlii\ slunk b uk \uuli i\c mil dlpus'rvn it 
told liini to UM tj t IakI tnd i u i t \ h ' House, the 
leisuit and die it^Mi ui\i vi il ii (i i \ iinili ir i i lipper 
and bcioimng is w nin bv w* iiii iiisi is hi would use the 
convenuniifs oi ui niii k^T iki rc'vt, to hi rj i pi time thal 
revived 1ji> siusf> nil i o u i\ iliu i st n I lub silf-cNteem, 
The\ were not i ir to jCik i h li id ( nl\ i down to tlu nuay 
to find an oirvunn M >y I in ^ md liunds wh > hae 

LwCome old truuds Mr vlolrbs w i very ii tdy to 1 ^ bithei 

to Giand 1 uik s son i 1 iw M^^ Mcdibs b ikid c ikcs k>r him 
^eziah Bilby biukcl shrnupsloi him lui is Dmdv, Christ 
iinas and Clicescc al » Ihllry , of the / uph ?nia, omjjclt d with ihi 
i^Srcw of the Afnry I mm la loi his loinjiun and whercvei hi 
l^nt Crusoe daiuMl attciulancc on him like an afiectionati 
Sear. Grown in a twi Kemonth from au o\eisi/ed in chin to i 
Isrouiig Goliath, Crusoe was now old enough to iiave his fits o 
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\^^molyi d^prkg wmcn he ptj^t a great acaiief 
"kif saw notlimg but bad omens, and was certain sure tha^| 
(iM die drownded *Whv don’t nou learn to swim^’ safe 
aomas at last, though ht knew that Lo'cby discountenancec 
learning to swim on the rounds that if >ou had to drown, yoi 
died easiei without it ‘Cyusoc, wh) won l \ou It irn to swim* 
I'll teach you. Foi a moment (. tusoe looked at him with the 
eyes of a drowning man wiio see > a rope tin own to him But £ 
refusal as passion-ite as the dcsite \vas in the look and he 
answered piimh ‘\o, thank \ou Mi Ihernis' It was < 
rebuff, and stased in lhf)iniss meniorv olistinitely un- 
thawed, perh rps In e unc it w is the onl) re buff he nu t with ir 
a career of me r< isin< h penpal iit\ 1* w ts j. '. t ison of unusualh 
good catches, rueinev w is pie r tif il e wtit festisitic, anc 
Thomas had llu puta ular s ) i d ice < ^ tin sliv perseiri whe 

unexpectedly finds Imnsth at h e >e ih \ nt I > duue^s ai 

the Bluefish Inn, ind to the b a hn utij ind the skittle- 
alley, and ate lai ^e sup[) rs in lu di kitchens where he wa* 
entertained with lior^'ejilis itui htilliml niiinicr) ind wid 
stones abojt po t nls aic k we tis nuii i ud , donkeys 
highwa)rneri, se ser{)en1^ lud jiiiuinin v le I < s diuen b) 
headless nun It y i a i}k)j ^]i i ix %v iu t if were bein^ 
poured into his c irs emly w th the \< ilolL d iie t rejdicinf 
the Latin and all the uilheiTtiies e lU d b^ nickiiiiiie , ujd ar 
hour later ^ boat woiiKl jnil od u d tlic un];iiuU chill anc 
austeni\ of die i uiic nfe)ldin^]) enfe Id Inni 
John Barnird s iw dl thi^ yet he did in i di^ ijr[)Tc>ye lie 

bad decided to bcbc\r tliai liy fie epic ntin^ llu iishcimen’' 

cottages and the Blnehslx Inii I born is w lulcl msensibb 
develop a yrcation fur trachng witii the Bibie, at times, h< 
even congratulated himself on be in j o asiulc is to encourage 
these fre ik It had app died liiin to discu\ei how nearly h( 
had wrecked 1 homash mania, n b\ ahmrbing Ihomas’s wdfi 
and child into his house ludd, and in the light of Ins dwt 
narrow escape from guiltiness, I homas’s faults were ovier 
looked While the rest of tlie household quailexi at hcarmj 
Tliomas’s flippant replies to las father-m-law^s recommend«i 
tions, John Barnard h^ard them smiling, and thought the) 
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able to feel by halves, he had gone ^^ck to tu^ old 
i^piiiion Thomai>, now that he had wronged him, could dgahi 
4o no wroiig. 

Thejud IS ti^c in Mr Powlt'- s oard n clispla\(d it remark- 
able pink lilos oni-, and pres ded o uioiIk i ^.arden part). 
Canon Blunt midf i spe f h < ( i r itul tin >• ( IJ ^fr i\)wlcs on 
his agh(\-lifih birlnd \ ind Jinn f if <i < d i v f k Iarc*r -a mere 
SJXly-s(\cn A fjuf If ( ])\ I unr il 1 11 iwffl, a \i]ici was killed 
in Clninli Street ni 1 unif w i t U nf i wrr •'h w Mar\ 
became iiilncsled m u innnn \ Dim li c ir > 1 iit nnsoed 
the eiitr im ( tlu hub in ii d i m u r ; i ! i s iiidliaiik, 

an cxtiaordiii 11 \ srinionwi [at ndl l Dc mn t nc n^, and 

JohnuK won out i 1 1 1 i ^ Hi i I ii )in is s ,atis- 

faction in lie i i\ nit i fsclli 
It w( re h mil w \ < i u i c n 
could IK t ill M ^ s bP* ) 1 
about li\ I! - 1 i Ilf r < u i ’ b 


\i 


ion 

(1 


i( ()> is H 

Ml Pr 


emploN iblc lie 
to th( ollu e IQ 1 
and sli htin t i i 
and diitv i /ni< ( n )u u 'u itnui 


111(1 J 


bi 


hi 1 


ill II llijugh 

1^1 It ihat he 

I h u ( il it n ^ i line 
jin 1( t hi { t uc*1 IS uii- 
i k il hi m I I n )t u tuir 

1 i 1 Inm spt 1 1 IT soul 
’ill It s 11 w illingriesi 
1 1 il 1 1 d r lor 


ver) un^\ll( Its in i tins < i i jf ihc ^( ir Ii \v ih i ha 

that hf ( o lid p i1 j I 1 S( kill \ uii I 1 i n 1 1 i lR i to £ 

letu 1 in Ills Ic k i li U r li in tht Di i ’ uu’ l< bin i i c tior 

of the busuK s s \in^ c Ui ^ 1 ih t wh u\ci J homi: 

might be y I 1 Ik n i ( not I ( pi t b uk int > ru i ic\ One* 

or twice he Inutf 1 ili it I li i n j ht s iilc in thi 1 osf b) 

oflice, but tin In its wiu i u» id it s i im d to 11 ini is tha 
if he let Ins iic^ caii\ hiin Mi tl (c d i\s lu in ii^ tit th otlic< 
m Ship StTict iht) w uld i n t siu fi i ii l is In % ^ ’ nt\t 

be able to hoi i Inrn 1 nit )i It w j ild l)c \n lioi f louse fo 

ever, and the Bai naid f unil\ pi w i\ii\ Si 1 i\ iiul \c ir iftr 
year the Judi ti v. lo il) icuundiug him 1 the dincc tune 
J^o Alort which had pnxd his luik into tiic h ihcr Ih 
not out of lo\i with Mun, uhI j 1 he could get hex awa^ 


(i|md have her to hiin>elf, he was reidv lo lo\e her as much a 
^|ie aad done m Snipe Cottigc, but it was not possible to lo\ 
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rothin^ lor it hut to wait lor the climate of Tooley 
Street to become less urmlioksome IIis pride would not let 
hiir ask <ibout the aj^ciuy hut he supposed that by 

waitmcf it \\ould heroine lus me uiuliilcj he sometimes 
pricked his f ithe r-in-I m’ itUntion In it iniudtis that trading 
with th^ Baltic w is not the oul prolt-bSion open to him. On 
one such oc< i ion he took out Im pined and ostent itiously 
marked somethm in vlu ik wsj^ipcr 

‘W hat’ th It T horn is a-^Ki d M irv lor I hornis and Mary 

were nen-fi Inoiicd lul tmplovcd C lui i in n uncs 

‘An ad\ itiociiunt h;i i tut >r lit ujjlitd hall 1 apply^ 
Would sou like to lj\t ill \\ ilf') 

‘I thought tulur 1 ad To hf uninuiud sud M ir\ in un- 

timcK t\hihitKu ^ f svhat w ^ ( died \] uv im m s( nse. 

Juha eVCl i med, x ciuess, Ih m on don t \\ lut to go 
and h\e in ^\ ilts’’ 

Thomas i d noil in ind 1 >1 teM i ( <\ dr d I lit fu t that 
Thomas con)d do no \v oi ^ u u n ii t r ot oc i r > s( d in any- 
thmy was so \vcl^ e tilli In d i i Inuschcld 1 iw th it she 
added, ipyicasin ^ in’" h ibl) ml quiu is mm 1 is I homas, 

‘'Ihoiu^li I m sure tlu\ euld ]k \or I id t > < t >ou those 

pcopk in \\ <il( s I vs s thinkiij onU this rn rnui; how un- 
fortunate it w IS th it ss< (it WilhfifoHC oil to ( hool |ust 

before vou <■ ime lierc It w uld 1 i\e been o muf h better tor 
him to hast lu^d k ss« ns h< in \o i ’ 

Shuddtrinq at wli it lu 1 id t i ipcd tutoring Wilhtiforce 
would have been more done slit itiri thin going to the 

office in Ship Strcfl — lliorni> s ud j>>huK ^ on are very 
kind ’ J ilia uit her lip and I upherii i supplied a new subject 
ior coiiveisTtion 

John Barnard said nothing, but he rcmcrnlicred what hard- 
been said, and when Llleii came homo loi the summer hohday$t 
aeeompanied by a li id rc port on her arithmetic, he 
Thomas to give lier a dail> lesson, His patience with Thom2^t| 
had not run out, for consi lenc e still pricked him; but consetendfe^ 
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Thomas’s qualifications Were far beyond EIlen*i 
s, there was a rap in it. 

^By all means. I sliall be delighted. Do )ou wish me to craix^ 
^\Vilberforce too^’ 

‘No, thank sou. I have no icasti^j. to be dissatisfied with 
Wilberforre. He is not an idler.’ 

Not sirue the lelnin liom (have ton Ind Thomas seen his 
father-iii-Liw so iicail', unseated lioni lus benevolence. The 
sight was a well omc one. A litth cloial, no bigger than a man’s 
hand^ was n. the skv th it had bten -f* tionnglv and sublimely 
blue. The < lo ' '\ouId swell sit im would bn ak, and with 
all hib heait lu‘ hopcil the I’uckI ouid \wish liun iway from 
Losebv and into am ‘>ea b it lh(‘ Bi'iic Vf^'irivvhjle, he had to 
give Ellen le'^oins ni uithinctH 1 h( v( ilitr was ( e, and 
he could nol iid tn nsf If id i lion dial ik hleinisli on 

Ellen’s far < I non 01 j.ilihaooit’f XEn h a^ Thomas ch ;.kecf 
Ellen, Lll( n flislikMi lin^ina inliiiiti 1\ and b^^fiTre long 

she wMs h iting Inin wid, a vn^ni iMerisn\ Ji lie li .d been even 
a little knid to hn 1 llenh kaidest duMin was to rrvvard a 
momenlai V kiiichi' 1 v iln dtvoin.n ol a hfciinn — I'e would 
have been a Vvi 111 n pupih Ihu lindui^ in t c.' n mo: f' rep \e 
when sh<* aiul pnihi' it tiini, he woic his co st 

manner as he hunted la i l]non''h v ul ai fi it tions extorting 
from hei cvctn pcnnwvoitlj ol the bn^u i w Int h he iqued 
himself on paving in lull to the 1 n l]« id ol tiie \nthoi House 
Inn. It was a nusenabk suuatioix and \\ foi ce, suivcving 
it with the puie eses and peifet t witness ul sf>tia" tnie who lias 
been awav fioin home lematked to LujiIhtiii i tint sooner or 
later, but prubabh soomi, tlici wonltl be tlie devil to pay, 
Eaphemia w.is of Tiuuh tin same e>\)mion. She *5^^ that 
i^JThomas was neai th< < nd ol Ins telhtT, bt having as rudelv as 
"lie could allow himsdl to, and even dav dlowing hiinsedf a 
jiiitle more. Slie sav that Lllen had liiought oack a displeasing 
icty of giggle as well as a Ind arithmelie re'port, and was 
pidly qualifying to be a quite startling sorrow to her Papa, 
bomas did not prcct'dc her. She saw that Mary, lirm as a 
ipet in her old place as central child of the house, would not 
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p 16 i^fc^^®iSp','shc 4 awi^^ , 

^i^'uiutiistaluibly the worse for liquor. It had been 


Sra^ctable when Mamma drank alone. She even discerni^ 
mat her o^vn character had worsened, for in the past she wout^ 
not haw seen what was wront^ without trying to amend it. 
But the energies that should lia\c flowed mro a household of 
her own would not tuin harkwaid into the household of her 
birth. She was in her Iwentwlikh year. She was past marrying 
and a long was from bursing. 

Also Euphtmia. She lot^Led at the ]>Lmk space below Julius, 
whose legs she had lubbtd. Toi it was anotliei Friday ev^^ing. 
She and Ellen had gone to the ^.liuic liNaid to c lean ihe obelisk, 
and Mar\ had come with them, bniigire; jolnuiie. EJlcn was 
anxious to shine as an aunt. ‘Lc'jok, Johnuic^ Ih re's a B. B lor 
Barnard. Say B. Jolinnie,’ 

"Me, me, me!’ said the ( hild. 

"Ajid here’s an A. A lor \iii(hi 'sa A, Johunu 
Johnnie said, Me, wuli willi’enu ''s So 1 ir it w is his cmly 
word, and he eniow d using it, bm 1 Jh’ii toed ol the conversa- 
tion, and said tojhc woilcl at lute, "Do \ou know, T taught 
mysell to read oil tins "tone. Ihai s rcallv Ihuv I learned my 
letters.’ 


‘It’s a prity you didn’t teacfi -Vinnsflf t«> sum it the same 
time,’ retorted ALuy. ‘‘Ji wtiuld lia\esa\(d I homa" wasung his 
time, fie says you are ilic gwatevt duiu c he ha^ e\cr known.’ 

‘Except \ou, I darrs.iy.’ 

Luckily, at that iriomeiit Ciawley Blunt ( anie by, and 
stopped to praise J<diiinie as «i fu>(‘ <lulrl, and to gaze at 
Johnnie’s motlier as a lovclv souul woman. TIf esc-n got so far 
as to say" to Eujjhenua, ‘Qiut<‘ a RapliaeJ.’ On die way back 
other pieopile tuinc'cl to lotik at Muy and Johnnie, To those 
who had nc\' r known Mr Kcntle senior, Johnnie was a pretty 
child, and a touching and sane tifyiug emlxdlishmcnt to ai 
bloomingly pretty mother. ‘Every one stopped to look 
Johnnie,’ said Alary as .she handed him over to Darwell. A,J^ 
then she smoothed licr hair before her mirror, and thought '# 
Crawley lilunt’s compiarison with a Raphael, and went dowtt| 
stairs to ioin EuDhemia and Ellen in the drawinff-roonau! 
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sently Ellen said, ‘Mary! Did you see wliat I saw as 
home*’ 

‘No What'*’ 

‘Nt\er rnind ’ 

Mary did not mind Shf put down the book and I ok up her 
embroidery 

Ellen b( ^Mu un 

‘I SLippo ( yoii difl not cv(ti l<ain 1o T^a(^ \fir\^ Oi you 
would ha\(: u n wli i I saw ’ 

‘Wdl, wh " hi] V, m set ' j)( n t mic^e su( h m irvtl alnna^ it.’ 

‘Somethin^ that \\ un* cii (>v i v^ ill 

Hf r IS uih^ Ik r w th oik vf)! ( ili U k knew \er\ well 
that It w IS loilidihii 1 j It 1 ii\*h 1 uiii^cn wills, 
Eiiplunm X('dcd it if li i id n > i i v i > r st sibK, she 

had br ttf r ])r u ti*- ( i s( Us J 1 ho ih hr )ni iti ale, 

and prtst T M It \ (oitoUmu < I du d n olh u rr'to take 
part in a duct and su dovwu t iht ktvDomi Inside her. 
Euphemi I ( ould fi i f < n sul tie r< ist n i )r i} is but she 
prtftired to kt(p lit t U’ \ tK u mind * nri iIk stilus that 

presenll > c u d It •! ii K; iht ( 1 nui b > i ]d^ of i H Icl 

overture 

‘No I won l I ill NOLI 1 won * ^ on u ^ i o ind n atl it 
for y our-'t li 

The pertormrr pdvtnl louder 

‘What*’ said Mai) 1 didn t hen IM ^ k <• witli Dindv 
Bilby^’ 

‘Are you a1 iht t nd of the p \ i * 1 am I ui n o\ t r’ One two, 
three! One, two tliite’ J Ik)uii ^oc. with Dandy Bilbv. 

pd, you know whit diai me in f or s 1 Im s wh t it * eans.’ 

Itcan’tbe in)thin ovti) b ul, thought I iiphemii lu.arinjL^ 
Gary’s untramnit lit d I iuc;hUi, and slic ot'* tied her desk and 
t)e^an a leuti to ]< seph. 

‘JJow perfect!) sill) * So silh that \ou must li i\e made u up 
they’re both mtm. I see what it is, LlUn you han been 
Jading things on walls, whnh you know quite will )(hi aie 
^rorbifiden In do \nd all the time, you ha V en’t understood w h it 
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^ ,, jh&(arps now, I wish yoti*d remember/ 

*i <lo understand/ 

*But they’re both men, you silly ^irll Men can’t love ca 
other/ ^ 

‘Oh yes, the> can. An I I can tell vou, but not now At the 
Allep^o ’ 

The minuet was pla\ed witliout fiiuhti ( onscisation, and 
towards its dose oul) the bxss put vv is susMiiud Marv had 
noticed th it Ell( n \\ is swt it^uLc and lli it In i lingers withdrew 
from the ke\s with a slight sipu ik 1 lit thou dil that h^r own 
fingers might fad on a k(\ tn it w is hun d hv Lllcn’> touch 
unnerved hci Sht. vv is un ic ouiU ibK lii ucl li^ r htart 
quickened its be at and ihf blick i hlchir b^l )u the \llegro 
seemed to kan out oi the p f lud int i uc lui 
‘One two* Out two* Xu \ > i re idv ’ 


Ellen’s icp^ lUd quivtis bi du o Iki hki tlic r itlk of a 
hailstoriii and among tin m i Ik n vv ^ in ^ S|i j|l I tell \ou^ 
Shall I tell voLi^’ 

‘No’ I don t vv int to he u it It s ill < r slj st ’ 

‘Plav louder’ Kvip on plivju I )U(k i SilK oul huphemia 
doesn’t know but i do I istf-n’ I 11 ti 11 vOu j i vour t ir ’ 

A scic am I in ^ out tevc rber itid b\ th( pnno iru) T', Mary 
was on her lot struggling i ir brt ith is th luah the scream 
had emptied lu r lun^s for <\(’ Ilun willi i lo >k of reddest 
delight she threw herself on the Hoi r uid st n uned u? un and 
again The ratthn^ quivtrs oi die Xikgrfi dt wed, ind bn^ke 
off, while Marv si re irned and 1 ufiht un i kndi beside her 
holding undling-s ills to lur nose, ind the house begin to re- 
sound with ' oires, doers ope nint^ ind footsteps hurraing, Ellen 
dosed the piano hd, ind 1 ud iw iv the music -boesk Mary oq 
the flooi, iiriDliC ilrlv sen innin^ the ba])^ iqistur Ix'ginninjK 
to scream too, cvciv one gathering Pap.i eninmg in, tall anq 
terrible as death -on!) now did Lllcri guess what degree 
penl she had unloosed And slie gave hcisdf up for lost. 

It was Mary’s first articulate word, and having spok® 
she burst into tears. 'Hvstencs, poor love/ said Julia, pret^ 
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M^ger nor culpability attached to tliem/ arid by the morrow' 
Jiiings would he going on as usual. She took the smelling«sa|t8, 
ffiom Euphemia and revived herself with a sniff or two, atltl 
then ordered Ellen and the servants out of the room. Barnard 
was hanging over Mary in just the sv t of agony one might ex- 
pect, reiterating, ‘ What is it, iny child? What is it? -as though 
he supposed he would get a ('olierent answer. But men always 
chose moirients of this kind U) ask questions, thought Julia, 

Sure enougli, a few iriornents later another tjuestion <yccurred 
to him. Lo:)kiug round (he room, at fust vaguely, and then 
sternly, he ‘\Vhcre is Thomas?’ 

‘No! Oh, no, no, no, no, uoV 

Mary writhed herself c>ul of her fathei's embrace. 

‘J can’t! I w(»nh! 'fell liim (o go away. Tell him :o go and 
love Dandy Bilhy*’ 

‘She finsn’t tlie l.asi idea wIuU she's savir :/ said Juba, 
there was no answer, Eaiplu-mia Itad sunk lier head in hands 
and John Barnard's face wore a look of deathly composure. 
With supper, with tom<.irrow, with the peace and good name 
of endles.i lonu>rrows hanging on the event, Julia spoke again. 

‘Alary, be quiet! A'^ou vs 111 frighten the l)a]3y. The s«' eants 
wall liear you. If you make any rn(»re noise uc shall ive- 
every one in Loseby knocking on our df)or, to ask what has; 
happened.’ 

‘Thomas Kc((lc got's with iJan Jv Bilb\d They can see it for 
themselves, for it's writtcji up on the wall. Idlen saw it. Ask 
her. She’ll tell \ou. It's on tlic wall. Thoina‘^ Kettle goes with 
Dandy 

Thomas, walking up I’rom th*' quay, had s('en the words. It, 
;>eemed to liim tliai shock had halted him befirc them but in 
fact he continued t'*' walk on, no faster and no than 

before. His iriiincdiate lur) at the alTronl was overwhelmed by 
a' mo less furious discouragement. This w. the upshot of his 
Jaunts in fishing-boats, of Keziah Bilby’s shrimps and Mr 
Iptobbs’s loud stiff singing, »x 1 k 1 of the solace and flattery of 
pimking himself accepted among the company he had chosen, 
was the upshot and the end of the only pleasure he had 
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imd kindred. Knowing that his charm for them lay in his 
jinship, he had chosen to fancy himself accepted as one of thtm 
^ust o much accepted that Thomas Kettle was mocked with 
loving Dandy Bllb^. As be entered Anchor House, the word.* 
were splashed on liim by Mark’s voice, and IVfarv’s voice, sc 
loud, so vulgar, and jolted with sobs, matched itself exactly tc 
the uneven sprawling caligraphy on ll)c nal). Wilbci force was 
sitting on tlir window-seat ca tlie half-Kuidiug. He had a bool? 
on his kuce-«., he \\as intently lead/ng, onl\ t fuiu fiown showed 
that he was firulme it diglith haidei dian usual to keep him- 
seJf unspotted (lom the ^^otld. UcariuL’ 1 liornas’s loot, he 
looked up. A momentary grin HuIsck d om i ius s dlow face, he 
jerked a thuml^ towards the diawing-iooiu (lo(‘r, and mouthed 
‘Belter keep out.’ d horn is went in. 

His instantaneous inifncssion Wt.s of Man’s fi K-ndk'ssness, 
She Wets ^s fi lend K*ss as i vuld ainrnai ainon^ iS c ipriuers. Her 
father’s air ol lifting n )bl> agh isi wa^ nc) l.iKer than Julia’5 
expression of outiagcd maternal common sens(\ Luphcmia’*' 
back was ]nini]\ rurned. 

‘Alary’’ he said full of pitv. 

As lie spoke. Juba turued on him, 

‘There yui aie, Ihonns' I lic»pe Ncni can inaLe Alary behave 
more sensibly, for ^\L can d(> riotiiing wiih hci. dhe truth is, 
her father has aWa)- given wa’j tc* her, ^h< \ ncalung but a 
spoiled child.’ 

If it had not been for the compassion in Thomas's voic c, and 
the desolate envy age, Julia would not liave been so lough- 
handed. 

‘Mary.’ he rep(‘aled. But Julia’s onslain^ht had tarnished his 
compassion and Alarm's fijc ndU ssne^'v b< t Lime only anothei 
?tspect of Ijeing lesponsible fc^i All Barnaid’s daughter. She 
fixed a long groping glanc c on him. ‘You’re one cif those things 
in the Bilile,’ shv. said intensely, and broke into hysterical 
laughter, 

‘Gome with me.’ John Barnard’s hand was on his shoulder, 
and it propelled him out cT the room. The study door closed 
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i?o6m, that seemed loth to he broken in on. ^ 

I'f *!Do you know the reason for this — this loathsome, this^ 
'W'. ' ' . ' . 

appalling acciisaiion?* 

‘That Ihn one of the thjTigs in the r‘|,tc^ Yes, T saw it a few^ 
minutes ago. lhoin<is Kettle goe' witli Dandy Bilbx. A local 
custom, 1 believe ’ 

He was astoiushecl dtat Jolm Barnard did not react with a 
speech about levjl>. Hr b ni not lealj ,t d tiia* dm inir the course 
of the sunirn'T hi^ host had become acrnstoined to pen and 
scornful rejilies 

T do not \v3sh nj utluvr i, —God u d.id di.it I should lielieve 
it—’ 

He broke off. riiomas said nolhiUt>^. 

Tn honesty, 1 must aorji'i that m some inia u^e ^ ou have 
yourscif to blunt' ^ )u ha\e her u jndismet. ^ on hav^. 
frequented t so(nt\ that \ou an* n» t htied for, auf}* Uhich 
is unfit lor yt)u. But iuJistution r in be aioiu'd lor. I do 
not — ’ 

He brok’'* of! again, tin sc lemn •'vll.'bl *s like a clot k running 
down, (killed In the leleremv to alonenient. dhomts a ked 
■ himself, How man\ mon* times mnsi J del< nJ lu) juuoc cc 
: in tfiis siiui\ ’* 

‘Welh' h^ said ahti a nt'iih ent pause. 

Jolin Baruaid took liold oi the* m uhl'* m.intdjnece to steady^ 
himself. Its smooth cold siufjee felt like .t rejection. 

‘You fon f me to it,' he saivl. A'ou ate ]n'r\ersc^, \ou are bent 
on compelling me to ask «i question that disgraces us both. 
Thomas, have you nothing to sa' 

^ ‘I think not.’ 

' Rapidly comuka'ing, dliomas ehfise this as an answer. 
IWaiting for his lather-in-hm to speak a^;ain, he glanced round 
|Sh the study with a (li>passionate scrutirn and awaited the 
ifeoment when lie would let himself out ofil. (k)mc what might, 
tired of deft nding his innoecnec. He sa^v a future of 
fcsjif^eillancc, imputations, interrogations, and an iginmiiny of 
^(always happening to be innocent — by misfortune, by inadver- 
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Sta^rif rffaj^of circt^ 

fruStratcp U now^ it would endure till his life’s end. 

*You wi«;h me to conclude the worsts You cannot deny it?J 
do not deny it.’ > 

1 y God>’ 

It was as tJiough the Qhimntv liad spoken, uttering a hollow 
disembodied groan Fhonia was startled into fear Mary, and 
the child, and a loof o\rr his head nid a p iih lor his feet — he 
could not beli(\c dial he had lost them all 

‘Do you wish to see JMai)^ asked John B irnird 
He was observing the stiR M st ju tiec ft dai not oc ( nr to him 
that to suggest a hubhand should s#"e his wife w is anything but 
the strictest ]u>Uct ft orcuned t > 1 laim is 

‘Would yc'iu like to put a C(.ilir end rhiin < n rnc fir>t^’ 

John Barnard midc no n pl\ lu ^ 1lu^ into the hxU. 

Mary had come out of her hvstdK^^ tlu door f the di iwing- 
\.oom was open 1) irw^ 11 M^jod last within n ^ iv ng sorru thing 
abou'i saI volatile Jiilii liu voict luie< dlv sri](K th rcpladthat 
there was no need (oi it Mrs Ketdt hael 
She w IS interrupted 

‘Mamma’ ISev r speak of nu h\ rh it hortil>lf n mu ’ 1 hate 
the ver\ sound o’" ii ’ 

Toor litdt Mj^s ^^aIv ' 

‘I wish I d never luaid it f hope I H nevt r hen it again. 
1 don’t want to Iv mything h u M ir^ B u u ml 1 1 1 w 1 11 under-* 
stands, she iias ahvavs called me Miss Maiv 1 think I wall 
have some sal volatile ’ 

T urning to take the idis-> from the triy sh( s iw lier father 
and her husbanel in tlie doirwiv 

‘Papa’ Papa’ Send him jwa; I don’t wnit to see mm again. 
Ever’’ 

Thomas sfirurged his sliouldei , and walked out of th^^ 
house He was hallway to the g ilt lielore John Barnard spoke,’' 
standing on the thieshold of his hou e like a lamily ghost. ^ 
‘The Dutch boat i^ sailing for Miuehn tonight You ha^ 
best go on hr i. f will send your belongings to the Half Me 
and money for your passage md your needs.’ 

The flint anchor set m the bnck facade reflected the light t 
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ikrd, thought that his father-in-law’s fare was the stonier ' 
M the two* But though he spoke so calnily, he had to struggle 
jfor breath, panting, as though he had been in a wrestling^ 
match. As one sees the contours of a landscape through which 
one has tiasdkd lall into an oidf d and comprehensible 
pattern behind ont, 1 honias teal c d tl at horn the moment of 
his marriage lie and John B irn ird had contested for Mary 
John Biinard hid won He hid got her back He had out- 
fought and outwUUd aid outltsird the uigc r combatant^ 
while contn uiiu to ict like i m m of honour and keeping 
strictk with dn inks 1^ must lx Imitti J tli it the better 
man had won "so I liOiiias w dk'^d t n, ind ti c rr\ti clanged 
to behind him 

I hi noise of thf n m (Ho h i\ t ) xl i 1 ii 1 is nine, and 


every step Ik took i tl l bok jiufi iit luolhi r tdio of it. 
Without I' now u 'i n In s\ i < i iu n arci* his wa\ .,0 
the wall mC hill h'^ii<ei 1 ( vcl wiili tlu ( halk ig Ii(?^t6pped, 
and look( d il il It int ii I n )thm^ to iuin Jt hid done its 
work, aid now it nn int n tilin’^ ^ am )m had v rn ei a he 
on a blank suit cc and Ik h k 1 k ( n bccoi u i trudi uid there 
was no wu bnk PtopH went il n »• tH street, but h< nud 
them no atUntia like the i h ill ii ^ the me iUt not ng. 
Then w IS ro w i\ back, thcie w is no j> n Kulai w i\ forw rd, 
for he would lx. d mined if i ( Id t d ( In Dutch be at, and 
John liarnird bmknotes ( ould i > \1 the lliif Moon So he 

might as will ^^t i\ whcic he w is k kiju di u I In^in is Kettle 
went with Dandy Bilb\ — \ wi^ll d tiuniin foi lO such love 
had uccuiicd to him I lion is Kc ttk ln\(d — who^ \ i one, 
perhaps. If he were to ml) c nt tli ^^c c ond p iit ol the insciipuon 
<tnd substitute Maiy Biinird, ih it would not bt true cither, 
and what pio\ cd it > s tli n 1 e w is so littk idei nfit ti witli Ins 
rnarnage that M ir\ c inif into his niind wr iiing, is she woulo 
Wish, her maiden taint I he best thing w« ild he for 1 liomas 
fettle to love Ihomas Kettle, since no om else did lie had 
^tood for a long while turning these thought'^ ovei m his mind 
^pne might turn over in one’s pocket toms that wouldn’t buy 
BtiyUiing, before he saw that his name had bt^en spelled, Tomas. 
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l^cS^^fetiipe dottage the H had been omitted '‘too. 
HSiOticedit, for the cuttlefish arrived on a day when he had 
f^^ding Don Quixote and the omission had pleased him, asP 
mough it admitted him into the circle of those who sat under 
the oak-tree, heaiing thc.^ulogy of the Golden Age. How green 
a shade — and how green the ass beneath it’ It was Ciusoe, who 
seemed his friend, whe had written thosf words with patient 
scrawling malice A.lmost running, he si t oil tow uds the Blue-* 
fish Inn, where Grusoe \v is liki 1) to Ik foinifi at this hour, and 
as he rounded the corner of Shiji Strcc t he saw him g nng down 
the steps to the tjiniv Ik calh d out, ( rusoi I he ( notmous 
young man stopped ik irl> as i wc isch and iLcn Wedked on 
as though he had he ml notbina, but In^ p k t slow d ind at 
the foot of tilt step^- he stood and v aiti d, iiui mg his swarthy 
face to watch Ihonias following him 
- ‘Ciusoc, whv did \oQ write thit thinj; in C hnicli Stieet'” 
Foi Lace in hn lilc 1 lioini^ cou’d not jut mi his grand 
manner. It was Ciusot who spoki with die (onijKisinc of some 
one scqucsteicd.iri a jirivak dig ut\ 

‘Why should I Mr riiomai* \\h U bnaut s would it be of 


‘Your intolerable horseplay, I suppose — for lit saw Ciusoe’s 
face beginning to work as though with lam hter 

‘No, ’twarn t that ’ 

‘Or dse you wcic diiink.’ 

"Twain’t that, mitlicr’ 

‘Oh Well Immttjki your word for it Y* mi writ iiH playing 
the fool, and ' ou wticn’t drunk So tlititS onI\ one otlier 
reason You did it from malice iiid becausi you wanted to do 
me an injury. Youhe sim needed f hat’s all 1 need say. Good^ 
bye to vou, and dimn \ou for in ill-conclitjoned oak’ 

‘Stop’’ 

Crusoe’s hand fell on his shoulder. Even through the cloth 
of his coat he could feel that it was hot and hard as a black*** 
smith’s tons'*. 

‘You’ve got to hear me out, Mr Thomas. For there’s soiUe^ 
thing I’ve been meanii g to say.’ 
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place, that iVe heard of. It*s the way wc live, and 
jh|ivc been, whatever it may be inland I can’t say for inland. ^ 
,^i^ever went there, and wouldn’t want to, partKular. But in 
Loseby we go man with man and man with woman, and no- 
body think the worse Why, tlie\ darsu i e^ cii preach against 
It. Seen you sit in Old lurk’s pew Mr Ihomas You ever 
heard old Rc\crend prtacli nt^unst it'” 

*No I can’t sa> tint 1 hive ’ 

‘No’ Nor e\er vou wJl Nor \C)un^ llodmedod ( uher They 
hunt out a queer old lot of sins to pic ich it but not this one. 
They darsn t ’ 

The tide was using, md the Dutch bo ii losc on it, as a 
shadow rises up the w dl when the sun 1 u( is 1 honns s ud, T 
shan’t be htTrinq in) more sermoi s iroin ( )id I ink s jx w I’ve 
just been turned out of \n(hui Hr u i ’ 

‘Because ol whit 1 wi At u[>’ D > lit t ick ( r \ou foi it, we’ll 
put shcir a led j leket on Ins \\ irc I o ises tin v ll ‘-lune from 
Lsnn to Lowcstolt ’ 

‘No It’s nothu g to do with tli it But it seems tint I vc been 
citing the bre id >1 idlene too loii So I arn to i ikf in)selt off 
in the Dutch boat and lu’ll pis lU) p issa uicl s i forth ’ 
‘Would you oo })uk^ 

‘Never’’ 


‘That’s nf’'bt, Aii Thouii’^’ \()u hoi'.i s ul uid go oil with a 
^merry mind It’s luti Ij see ilit woiid \f(n I vou taking no 
luggage, thoudi” 

‘It’s waiting for nu u the Ha’f Melon But C’rusoig Tin not 
so suie Til in the Dutch boat 1 dor 1 e iic to take his 
money ’ 

‘Now don’t you em u ting like a vouiit^ worn in I ake it, and 
have some ^ood of it Do you don’t take it lie’ll give it to thd 
missionaries Have vou had yoiii supper 

From the Blue fish Inn, the news spread, and Thomas wa$ 
seen off by tlie entire sea-goiiig population of Loseby. Thx^ 
1 skipper of the Dutch boat impressed by this turnultuoi^ 
<^tnbute to Mr Barnard’s popular and influential son-in-lam 
who would no doubt mhent the business, and ludfirmfif tbal 
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i^t v^cl, took pains to improve Thomases arcommoda- 
^ and put a t lean pillowslip and a bottle of gin m the berth, 
fite young gentleman looked a cox<.omb^ but he was not 
proud. No proud <reiitlcman would let hi/nself be hugged by a 
$sherman, nor ni ike such a trood ittf ipt to return the em- 
brace. ‘Ihfse are >oiir good friends ** he icmorkrd Thomas 
assented i he mui\al of w tUi w is a^read> (xUnduu, the 
View ot hnd had shilied into 1)( mg a view from ihe sta His 
good ftiends wei( till on ‘he qux\ waMii^ u d h illooing All 
ofthembutoi walrind tlu dcji irling t)( il t lusoi M ice had 
tilted upward w is lookin^ at tht moon Now the interval 
ofwaUi was wide ( nou li to \n \ tlu l i i n\ wiedtlis of 

sea-niist In litK tvviiliu^ Ihi be t wis f 1] ol tn s and creaks 
and thud , t ikin up Ik i s n^m of \i in 

Btfoir nil id i d 1 osdn k lew tl it f hoin iS KdUt had 
been paiKd >1^ n < h tl his i isi } o n n the )wn hnd been 
spent at th( Blitb ii \o‘ tiu list death ju lhe»» iiinly 

had Daiwdl klr so doKusls ( ^] t >< d Indtid^ this was 
belter tli 111 a df i til Huk i no lent inw in e\( n tl e best 
deathbed okh tlu cjuu ik o> its dr un i j i i when 1) luell is 
feithei gushes t mil most (.ssci tl i], h 1 th u iirial cui tain Mie 
dead will not return iIuil rot lu ill ( i ^loan bst wt , 
Convulsion (It iih-T ililt to h( t t ut (j 1 tlu rn Bit Ihom*s 
might \er^ will ct u e ]u< 1 indio dciin nis jiovcrt) Dar- 

well felt (onfidcui ih it iu would fl lit it’s :nu thiui^ I pray 
on my hendtd ktiets M id nn u’ th it wt ne\er see bis face 
again. It would he iht dt uh o^ jkk i little Mis^ \lai\ Besides, 
what would tlu M istei feel’ C>h '■uicis he d not be such an un- 
natural blackgu ird as to tome bat * ^ 1 iu \ s i\ he w is so drunk, 
that lie had to be e mud ou boird Ihev sav that 
feialf Lobcby wis at tJu Hilt Motni, getting his traps, on, the 
It’s a thoiis uui pities the Master t\t i took up with such 
I reprobate.’ 

|‘’Well, hp’s gone now/ said Julia 

but he might tome buck. ItN liightful to think of 
josc he did tome back, what could be doiic'^ Poor Miss 
Yf she’s his wedded wife. She’d have to go with him — and 
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^You would ha\e to go with them, DarwelL’ 

This stopped DarwclFs mouth, as Julia had intended it 
*^do* 1 ) stop evtn one mouth, for even out quarter of an hout/ 
was a solace to her ftjmgs She hid Ionised to be nd of 
Thomas, but this riddinct tlin itencd to Ik worse than any 
preserKt Howe\ci h jdl} 1 horn is h id bth ivtfl and she was 
under no misapprtlicnbKuis siiice \iiiit M iwvill ivas not one 
to spoil a sloiv bv a fie,l( if — Ihorais iiad not beha\cd like a 
fool John Bun ird h id Inhaved like n fool 

Having got iid rl ell she sat down l^cfoif htr dressing- 

table, and solicnl lurstlf fn sc rat hni Ml tnis woiiy had 
brought on her netik-r ish 1 w hi (cukl l,( l blind drunk at 
the Bluehsh, iiid be cinuc' rn be iid i I o it sailing for 
Holland’’ slie tvilainud t > llu ])k)i\7\ c>ld )i i n the looking- 
^lass Tlic ha ^ look( d I i( I it lu r unh s mu th n niKonimonly 
like jHu itiness ’oi ] ili i \ is nri f ii tH» n <nj >] ^ what she 
deploud Iht c il nuitv i ilso i sjiitc It^ c m eque rices 
would bf ippiillin^ die f iiinh \( <'Junhji from k licence 
to mendacitv, ihe i nh liw \ k tdv to wlustli ibout tlieir 
ears, M irv on her hinds m an uiic s\ pcipttuilv of being 
neither one tiling ( r xnollur old \Ir Kettk h I k to irrivc m 
a fit of gi iiidf itin 1 1) Mjlicit icJi s mnn Mr K( ik , loi that 
matter, a po iblc uiiwi t i ind sure is ck ilh Barnard 
presently takirg it int > lnb fu id to Ii i\c vi itin of conscience, 
and remorse ^ ( t wln^'c is tin spicc \ itliout ns consequences'* 
Hcadachis f )llo\/ druikin^, inch ( tion ind lumschold bills 
follow festivities, ind fiirily lifr k ilows i wedding After 
another gorxl srr itch Jidia got up with unuju il il urity, and 
went oil to '"cc M iry 

Maiy y in a darkened loom, p ik with laudanum, and ic<5 
had been pot from the fishmonger to put on her forehead* 
Darweli said that she would ck velop brain fever and then th^re 
would be nothing foi it but to cut her hair off Overnigljfe 
knowing that the only thing that might turn away her fath<3^ 
wrath was an abject contrition, Elk n had prayed vsnth desp<!slfi^ 
tion for a broken an I a contrite heart. She then lay awakef ^ 
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to 

IbV a word was said to nc^. All llie^ talk was 
jifetyand how soon the ice would cortio from the hshmonger^J 
|t "V^as not till the afternoon that she heard Darwell sa) ing 
Mary’s hair would have to be f ut oil. The prayer was answered*^'' 
Her heait broke open in an at^ony ^ icpcntance. She wept 
and howled, and imnudiiUl) Luj lunni was upon her. 

‘Maiy’s hair* Mary’s liaii * It will be < ut (»fl. And it’s all ray 
doing.’ 

‘If til xt were all the mischief vou’d m id<" you could count 
youTsi If lucky If you c m’t be cjuiet, go iiid ( ry in tin arbour. 
Papa will Ik I 1 at any luoui'' ni now ’ 

On Ins way iionu , Joh 1 1» un ud w is pehc 1 with Inh-hcads. 
AsaiesLiU heenutfd \nclio7 lloii < in t s* ilc ipprovimating 
to seiemt\ Tie bad htc x pt i ^(lUxd Ir r ii^ln aisut sake, 
lie kaiiicd llut M s w n a hith bfttci lud h xd i>ked for 
isoup. I alcr no d<iu , she w(a U1 x k l< r her child She had ^ 
man-ehild, he h td In i vwvn 1 mni\ li w is oi iK Ihcwx aS she 
had lost, and wli< x imn hid In did tin in of her dis-* 
jllusnairru nt, sju hr h j>{x\ i ’"ui i id dn core of his 

happiness Al the anliision of 1 t ni ig Pi lyer^ il bee lUie 
apparent dx u (here w ts ini n i ► lollow. 

‘Let 111 piiy ’ 

OriCL i^am dn \ k ^( tded tlRjtis(l\(s on dien knees 
^IVhen ihi auked 77(^1 tntufih ut i 17 in h > ticledmss tJut he 
hath (OinmHtid^ and dotth that LLbick \ ^ mjul and light be shall 
his ^oul all 7 ' ' 

Wilbi rfoii siu 1i d 1 ebclhuu 1\ I In was no hour m which 
to set forth on dn Older fci Moiniii^ Pi xvd But hi> father 
had lunicd on to anodui px-,c du pi xsd-boi^k 

0 most mighty God am rnudjul latmi uln has comfiasston 
Upon all men, and halt)* n^thin^ Vat thou hast made, iih ^nuldesi 
the death of a sinner^ hut rat fur that he should tiiin Jrom his sir 
be saved ’ 

]Now it‘s the Comrriination Service, thought Wilbrdoiee, 
property is alivays to haic mat}, to thee only it apperlaineti 
yfpve sms' 

tWas not the end of the prayer, but his fatlxci had paused 
r lOQ I 




As It was plain that, a repl> was expected, his family, 
responded with, ‘Good Lord, deh\cr us ' 


‘Amen/ said John Bairiaid, and rosi 

‘From this dav, the name ol 1 hoin is Kettle is not to be 
spoken in this Jiousc. ^ 

" To Ellen, it was as if an ani^tl hid sprc id !is wintjs bt iwceii 
her and the wrath to c omt lor P ip \ ivas a in in of honcmr, lie 
would never allow himsill to spc ik a inmt forliiddm to 
others. She stole rcvcicutl) awa) and wa^, suk 

As Alar) had not heard the piolnliuioii, slie could not be 
blamed fsr disobevin^ it, md in in) c sc, be could not be 
shopped. 1 he '^oiip had fncii injudicious B\ ‘he laxt da), she 
was n ffe»jing laudan iin and dcinmihiu mutton chops. Julia 
t^repoited that Alarv vs is not so vvcil n and wandcting m 
hei talk Brvind> wa^ i^ivc n instc id of la id muni \l ir) s condi- 
tior became less aliniurw,, hut on the tlmd cl i) iJu facts had 
to be faced Man vs as in jscrlcc l lie ilili iciiuin tv) siav in bed 
any longer, coinplaimii^ th it Ihoni i< dicJ not c onu t > see her^, 
and assciting tb it she never w uittd to sec Iiun a ^ain 
‘You must spf ak to he t, B r u ird \ou irc hci fillitr'’ 

^ She had b< en moved mlcj Juh i ^ dn smh ooin ind lay on 
ithe soHa Her hair hung c/vcj her shoulders, ind she was 
combing it. She h id iicvci seemed to him so be lutiful 

‘Dc.ir Papa, how glad I am to see )oid My h iir is m such 
tangles, because of the ice 1 don’t ever want ice put to my 
head again.’ 

‘You were v er) ill, my child \oii were in great danger. It 
is by the rneicy of God that you have bc'cn spared to us.* ^ 
^ ‘Yes, I know. It was all Thomas’s doing. How could 
‘behave so shockingly'’ He has broken my heart. Where .iail 

^ ‘He IS gone/ answered John Barnard. ‘He is not worthy 
fto see you again. He has been sent away.* 
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;j:?How could . . .? How dared . * .?’ v;j| 

' ‘^He rhoiiglii that her flushed cheeks and her inability to 
.he words out were caused by her confusion at Thomas’s' 
>jSence, He realised, as never before*, uhe truth of the saying 
:bat it is the innocent whf) suifer for the guilty. 

‘Oh, my poor child!’ 

She seized the blue ribbon of her dressing-gown, and 
dragged it between lier teeth. As it was natural that she should 
feel confused, it was natural that she should feel indignant. 
This, too, w.'*''' ''V' work. It wrung his heart to sec her SO 

ravaged by fury, and he said hastily that it is a (Jhristiau’s duty 
to forgive wrongs, and that time would hel]) her to forget. 

‘You are very young. YY>ur life is Ix'fore you, arid you^ 
have your child.’ 

She beat r^tf tin* ijiand d)at smo<jdn'd her h ir, 

‘How dare von stnid fiiin avwiy? What am I to do sflthout a 
husband? I’m a married w^anan, and \ou want to make me 
into a nobod) . Ho'v can you ])e so sritish? V’ou think of no one 
but yourself. Wiiv don’t you think of me, ^^hy don’t ycai think 
□fmy feelings'* I don’t want io live at Anchor House and *»'* a 
nobody for the iVvSt of iny life, I detest it! 1 detest you all!’ 

‘Sileiae! Yon liavc said enough, d*) not disgrace yourself oy 
saying any mor e. I'hat you, of all my < luldren, should the 
one — ’ 'j 

Julia, coming along the passage with valerian drops in case 
they were needed, halted in aniazemenl at hearing John Bar* 
nard speaking to Mary as though she were one of his other 
children. If Barnard w'en* to fall out with Mary . . . if Mary 
ceased to work, . . . All that pleasurable sense of the spree 
Underlying the calamhy was shivered to bits j)y tiie sounds 
^6niing from the dressing-room, sounds familiar enough, and 

S t nightman shly unfamiliar, since Mar\ wa> the oflender and 
aty was fighrnig back. Tiie valerian drops being the nearest 
l^ing to hand, Julia swallowed them. The dressing-room door 
l^jEmed so unexpectedly that she scarcely had time to assume 
ISie-^air of havincr iust vot there; but he walked by her without 
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t . flkifered cxpraslon'tliat tomes to the faces of me 

though he were twenty years older than the man who 
gone m ten minutes before. But twenty > ears are not so hghl|p 
^achieved, a Julia knew. The true twenty years which would 
substantiate this projection of a bcvvildered old man extended 
before her, as orderly a perspective as the staiiway descending 
to the ground floor. Down down, clown— every year of the 
^ame measuiements, and lesoundnig witli the same admission 
of an ciLCustomtd tit ad How man> years must '■he descend 
before drunkenness overcinu h^r anci lopplcd hei the rest of 
the way^ In twentv \ cars’ time, M irv would >( t be si\ months 
short of for U. Poor Mary* How loi g it takes to live, if one is a 
Woman, thought Julia 

That evening iikuc fish-hc ids were ihrowri al John Bar- 
nard, but they had lost their rfhta( > , perstc utioji h id no hllip 
ih it now. He hr aid with cringing rebel th it \1 ir) hid again 
been put to bed, and made no olh t to g » to he i H^ w mild have 
liked to go to bed himsdl fn tc id he lound himself closeted 
with julia, wlio, making no iclcrcncc to the events (A the 
mormng told him t*iat thr lirst thing to do wa^ to compose 
Mary’s mind. Murv must be Inoughl to see that Ihomas was 
no great loss \'\Iul( Mai s ’s outcries about lx iii ^ i nobody still 
rang in his ears, h< listened lo juha inv^ ntorMug 1 liornas’s 
composing defects ’'Ihoma^ wa*^ idle sickl\, inidcilirid, stingy 
7 — T do not think he w stingv,’ her husband demurud, trying 
to end this inventory, and Juha leallv could think of no 
evidence for stiugiiu ss unless she were to cite Darw'cH’s com- 
ments on the wav 1 homas had Ic ft the house wUhoul giving as 
much as a penny to the servants, she ha tened to shoot a surer 
ariow, saying that Ihomas never showed an atom of ieeling 
for little Johnnie Fiorn start to finish, the maniage had be^ 
a miserable bungle, and Mary could thank hei stars that shj{ 
was out of It before worse befell. 

^ ‘Could anything be worse than his offence^’ 

‘I would rather not discuss that. In rny opinion, too 
bas been said of it already. But there is no end to what 
might not have had to endure from such a wretchedly 
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vagaries—® \ ' ^ 

cough interrupted her, but she got the better of it, and' 
boncluded, ‘Not to mention exasperating every one they met^ 
He was a selfish, worthless, colrl-hcar"^i‘(f insignificant wretch^ 
and Mary will do better without hint.' 

. ‘Yet it is a painful situation. She is bound to find it taxing/ 
‘Stuff and nonsense! Slic'll be a married woman with nonfe 
of the nuisance of it.’ 

I don’t want to live at Anclior House and be a nobody for 
the rest of my life, siie heal said. I detest ii! 1 detest you all! And 
he, rushing **r ry ro(U'i, had exclaimerl, ‘I cannot believe 
that you arc my daughter Mary!' He spoke from his heart; at 
the moment wlien she should have been most his, when 
Thomas’s depravity had undone l]'''r n)rirriage and opened a, 
rightful w’ay for him to resume a fallicr's possession, he found' 
himself in timid a ling a repuKi\ c stranger . . . flierc was a vy-^e 
of jessamine at his elbow, he discovered iliat its fragrSnee was, 
intolerable, and moved to auoilier thair, saying, ‘You are her 
mother. No doulit yoti know best how to deal watli her. 1 leave 
it in your hands.’ 

• 3iYomcn conduct life as they conduct their in.edle\vr)rk — ' itli 
small stitches, w'ith buttons and bultonholes, \vi(h relLeratica of 
small stabbing nK)vements that build up a smooth-faced un- 
tearable gariutait, ^Tary was a woman, he innsi leave her 
rehabilitation to Julia; and having sworn to niniself not tot 
interfere, he did not, though Julia’s methods were not those he 
would have chosen. LSurely it w^ould ha\'e been more creditable 
if Mary could ba\'e been dissuaded from dwelling on Thomas 
vathout being encouraged to hate him? — or if hate were the un- 
iiayoidable human expedient, at least could she not be brought 
hate him in a moie Christian spirit? And surely, more use 
ould be made of the cliild? Johnnie was > \v in the stage of 
ag blandly noisy and refractory, and looked so like Simon 
little , that even Julia could not find much pleasure in him; 
found none. He dirtied her and made her head ache, 
ything made her head ache. Everything bored her. By 
fretted about her health, and at night she was afraid 
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the shoc^t of being scolded by ^apa. 5>iie coti 
Stave been in a more propitious slate to have her mind cc 
Imposed, and Julia, Darwell, and Euphcinia, getting on witi 
|their ft nale needlework, found her eas) to woik on. Hating 
^restored her self-esteem, it was light and proper th xt she shoulc 
resent an injury to hcrstlf that was also so strongK icst nted 
^her Creator Hating imp iited a sense of sluUer, bv attubutin^ 
all the shock to her feelings to th< hush iiid who w is gone, sh< 
was preserved from a(kno\\kdgip<T i ni)\d fear of the fathe 
who was extant FinalK hating sinctiontd ht t triMiig to tall 
about Thomas. She h id nev( r t ilkt d of him so devoutly whili 
still happih mained lo him 1 o ist Paj) P I t ould ik \ ( r maL 
out why 1 homas w is so fond ot toa t I think new bread is s( 
much nicer.’ 'Now th it T homas lias poik , I c m r njo^ smginj 
again. He was such a cold listener qiulc disco in aging, 
djohnme said butUr tins nn^in ng Cjuiti ]>1 1 nK Butter I 
^ sounderf'so prett\ . I feci o ihinlJul i( h will not n mernbe 
Thomas pooi httk darling’ 

Autumn letiuncd the season <^1 duinci -pai tu ^ Juh. 
appeared not to ^ otice this, ind John Barn n 1 was diivcri t 
^jog her memory i he thought ofe\en one mi il when 1 homas’ 
ghost would not sit at the foot of the tiiik iiiidc him msisten 
on the obligation tc^ complimciit Criwli v Blunt f>n his installa 
tion as Rector. A sm ill prirty, of coin c no one froTn Prosper 
I'ij Terrace. If Mary did not fed equal to it she could dine up 
^ stairs. Mary felt quite ecjual to it Hci only provj*o was tha 
' the dinner should not be e^i\en until she bad a new dress, sh 
r could not wear the dresses of Thomas’s epoch the associatior 
were too painful. The bcjx did not come from the diessmakc 
[ until the day of the dinncr-paitv At five minutes to five, Mar 
came downstairs wearing black vdvet. 
i A Raphael madonna in black velvet w^as beyond Crawle 
L<BlunTs scope, but it was easy to substitute Van Dyke. Max 
I Kettle, grieving in her sables, kept him awake most of 
^^night. Such sad ^.weet dignity and such a youthful bloom — ^ 
ghad never seen anythuig like it. Paying his duty call a^f|^ 
l^days later, he ventured to liopc that Mrs Kettle might, 
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^ ^ ^^^Utlon of charity 

thfe'parishj the times were hard; he was sure that Mrsi« 
^fettle’s heart woiilcJ be touched by sr>me of the cases he knew.'' 
Mrs Kettle’s heart was touch(;(l immedialelv, and he went off' 
ind churched Mrs Hodds thinking cl Petrarch and Laura. ^ 
fohnnie, wearing a blue pelisse trinnhed v/ith ermine, accom- , 
panied Mary to the blanker distriljutiori. Crawley Blunt had 
revised his notion, which was that blankets should be taken to, 
the homes where tlicy were needed. Something more graceful 
and with less risk of infection now seemed lo him better. The 
distribution took place in the rectory dining-room. Blankets, 
folded and .ako ed, were I ud on ihe table, and on the hre- 
ward side of the table chairs were phnaal for the ladies of the., 
committee. Johnnie’s pelisse \vas nnn. Ii admired, and so were', 
the arrangcmenls. The onlv thing tliat went a little wumg wasl^ 
the behaviour of the bcneiitecs. Many of ihciii did not attend/* 
and those who did were the most Jisrcputjhlc of the Loseby,' 
poor, w'ho (fuller snatched their blankets and went a^ay with^ 
no more recognition than lii'iieliled wolves, or stayt'd too long 
and made too inufii of (heir llianklulness. It >e(niied that these 
latter would never go, Indct'ch why should tliey?— the room 
was so warm, and undistributed blankets lav on the table 'ut 
Mary continued to smile, and cr udole, and answer sad stones 
with hopes of l^ctter times, better health, and a change in the; 
weather; and Johnnie crowed and ba})l)icd, and took par-.'^ 
ticular interest in Mrs Ottaw'a^’s facial pa.raiysis. ‘His first' 
experience of ministration.’ said Crawley Blunt with tender- 
ness, farewelliiig the mother and child. ‘So very young — but 
one cannot begin too early.’ Marv, too, so very young, blighted 
in the bud, and worse tli u widowed. . . . lie set his lips, and 
went back to be polite lo (he remaining ladies, who w'/ic listing 
|:hc remaining blankets. 

1*^, Thomas was not even hated now, and J hnnie was every- 
^ing. It was what John Barnard had hoped for, but he* 'knew 
Crawley Blunt accounted for it. Crawley Blunt’s conduct 
irreproachable, lie did nothing to compromise Mary, even 
s arrntions to the child w^ere no more than what could be 
led bv a pastoral inclination towards a lamb who could 
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growing tWn and even growing grey in the cli 
lary’s innocent attachment, John Barnard dreaded thc*^ i. , 
Iwinter, \ hen seasonal chanties would throw them togc&*^el5l 
ptt was the first wmtci of the Hungry 1 orties, fever broke out]! 
"in the lower town, and iTic winter charities went beyond the | 
bounds of anything Marv could share with Crawley Blunt, who ^ 
'■onl) visited Anchor House to ask for soup and wine and 
Euphcnua, for by age and eliiiac(ci Euplu mia was filUr for 
the sterner woiks of me rev, and hid a panic ular knack with ‘ 
deliriums At first Mar> thought tins nonsmsu al, but wlien sli^ 
learned that Euphcmii’s knack w is used for d( hruiins of cither 
sex, she became deeply conc<.nK(l J u})]Hirn i was not lUirned, 
she knew nothin^ she wc uld Ic iIk most du idfnl things, 
things th it the hiuli nccl M iv lie i c If did iir)t like to think of. 
Mary appealed on bch df of Euplu ini \ > ijiiuu i nee lo Julia, to 
Jfchn Barnard, to C rawlcv Blunt hnus li Her p in nts were 
inc lined to a^rce with her but while 1 uplu nu i s e >1 Sunday 
School manner was tlu only means u) gc( i ^['oon between 
young Jiminv Bale s eliitlciing t( < th, ( i »wlf\ held on to 
Euphcnua Then bi iJ^-biU^ weie found on Jolinnu ind Mary 
delivered her ulnmiUim if rujdieinii could net lie kept at 
home, she and Johnnie niusl go away bet rh Id w is all she 
had, she could not end inter his life l)ii vvrti thought so too, 
and would go with her Jhc ultirn itiini vv !> dcli\trcd to her 
Papa, and he aoc opted it thankfully He h id bee n in agonies of 
appiehension lor her Only a resolution to do nodiing lh.it his 
less fortunate neighbours cc^uld not do had prevented him 
from sending them both to Robina IIis iclu 1 was so gr at that 
he hurried of! to tell Julia 

‘You have agree d ^ You mean to Id her go lo those people?*^^^ 
‘What people* 1 did not know she had any one particularl| 
In xntnd ’ 

5 Kettles, of couise She had a letter from Sophi<g 

,^piswcring hers, by this morning’s post. Did you not recogt) 

Jthe handwTiting^’ 

’ He could only say that he had not recognised the 
wriUng, and that he had given Mary his word. 
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^“^Siidfathferly love and Sophie’s solicitude could hot^f 
sfied with less than a month, and when that month wast^ 
l^^linother two months were tacked on to it by little supple-:' 
and postponements. Mary r me home looking the- 
l^icture of serenity, and better drcbs^d than ever in her life 
:>eforc. Sophie had embroidered her collar, Sophie had 
dimmed her bonnet, So})I\ie had given her a U iigih of grey, 
i()jratered silk and Soj)hie’s dressmaker had made it up with the 
l^w-fashioned sleeves. As lor the hla^k velvet, it was quite 
A'orn out, and she had left it behind. 

By provhj^ iai .‘(/xiventioi., a black velvet dress was tanta- 
iiount to a wedding-ring, and should last a married woman 
or her lifetime. ‘I can (»n]y call it frenzy.* commented Julia. 
And at a lime like this, too, wlien honest folk haven’t a rag to- 
:over them.’ ‘At least she might hav(' sold it,' said Enphetnia, 
Lady-like or no, she should have ^old it.’ Assaying the velvCt 
.n terms c»f shawls and boots, slie ('oiiid not forgive this extra- 
/agance, and looked forward to Papa’s indignation. She was 
iisappoinled. Having ('eased to I>elie\ e that Mary was perfect, 
fohn Barnard realised that site had discauhxl the black velvet 
iress because she couhJ uol have die gratiticaiion of op' ly 
discarding Crawley Blunt. 1( w.is the act of a foolish youag 
rreaturc. He could fatliom it, he could almost partake in the 
reckless pleasure she must liave felt in such an act. Elis love had 
aeen humbled by disillusionment, and admitted intuition. 
Euphemia noted that her Papa was just as infatuated as ever. 

Outwardly all Sophie, Alary was siuHcd with Simon. She 
Feared that Euphemia, and Air Blunt, and indeed her dear kind 
Pepa, were misled in doin,, so much fjr the poor of Loseby, If 
l^u gave people everything they asked for, diere wendd be no 
to it. In Mary’s opinion, it was dangerous. They might 
grateful now, but i)rescntly they wouk look on all these 
jilieiits as their right, and then, unless you continued to give 
a^::to them, there would be a revolution. Alany very wise 
— Mary included — felt that it was piositively thwarting 
gdence, who sent these bad times on purpose to make the 
tig classes more thrifty and more contented in tlieir 
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^i 5 |tt;ness in the next world. Instead of weakening the poorlffl 
much soup and flannel, woiild it not be more in 
^^witl' God’s intentions to leave them to learn self-help 
i^resignation, and for Mi Blunt to keep his strength for ih<i' 
pulpit, instead of wearing himself out during the week so th^t, 
one could scarcely heai a word of the sermon^ At Walton there 
^Was a wonderful pieathei, and a gie u man\ pf o[)lc m Walton 
and 111 Colchestci, too, v^( re expecting a I ast judgement 
The ineflicac'y eif works presentK lailcd hti as a subject of 
conversation But at Walton eieam w is served with the bicak-^ 
fast ponidge, hot-housc lueuinixrs i})pcarcd at least thre'e 
times a week, and tiit piuddings e ame from \ pastrycook in the 
town, who also supplied e\ct v kind of cake and wed bis'^uit, 
and ratafias. Jolmnie alw ivs had a r<itafia at Ixclume, and 
after breakfast an oiangr Man’s it\(>lt agimst the austerity 
df Anchor House (moic pionounced ihui fvir m these bad 
times) w IS eoridiieted on lohnnic’s bch ilf [oh niu would not 
cat plain puddings, boiled mutton, how( \cr iic itlv minced, he 
pouched and s lat out again, and he jiositivcl) could not go to 
sleep without nis ratafia Johnnie w.u all she had, ind she 
could not he expec ted to Mt b\ and wat'' h him d\ mg of starva- 
tion, if, as Papa s,iid, the mothers of oilier c hildi en were doing 
so, it was verv sad, but it would not help them if Johnnie 
starv^ed too If Papa insuted on heiue^ so vc^ry inconsiderate, 
there w<is nothing eUc for it, she would hwc to go back to 
Walton on the Naze 

He knew this was blackmail, but he ga\c m He even sub- 
mitted to a weekly parcel from Sopha, (onlunii’g those very 
special lattifias and other claniLies foi the nursery table. 
Wednesday was the day it came Wc'dnesday was the day hc 
visited the wcirkhouse. Among its inmates were men who hde 
worked lot Ins father, and for him He could baiely look the 
in the face, so great was his shame. 

He had been in favour of Poor Law reform — another 
illusion, lor what he saw of the new Poor Law institutions i 
him resolve to keep Loseby people out of them. Though 
was bad* he took more men into his employraent/fii 
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inclusmes, sU(3i as'Cc^Offteir^e Atid bm^- 
^^SgTThe business staggered under this extra load, and 
ilijigt'&e Faked Daniel’s share of the profits from his private 
capital. It seemed to him that he wa‘ fi^htine a losing battle, 
but from elsewhere he was assuicd il at 1 oseby had escaped 
3iny real suflennc:, and that ihis vva^s manly his doing He 
resented such assummts as lljoiidi they Vvtic slandtrs, blithe 
could not Iiiinsi li fiom bein^ \ r icc^ on to eoiiiniittecs, and 
asked to advise, md to dt \\\ up heiius He di'^covered that 
inland llieie was i df r ol misery \ hi( h w is in trulh far 
beyond what he h id f ui lit it lus n it \e to \n Bv then Bar*^ 
riard of Lost Oy n la »m nut i n ime with n ring of liope in it, 
and IS Vie rode fiom jjIkc to pint ^Ini ind bone re iturcs 
who had gathered tt> see him ]> i d^l lehtd (htms(l\es like 
deid leaver horn ti.e h d c < w uni uMcreri Ittble tiiirrahs. 
But tht comniilt f tn disi]'‘p; nn J m the i man He was 
contentious ind eneibf tin \u\ )tlH t h Hht uls^piescht 
always a^ic(d \m(] luin whitli 1 tl 1 up proceedings and en- 
couraged the noii >11 0 it I e>m nittee s (1 > nl m but t ilk To 
tap all, lie w i i u m lunii the c j r i jd i i Iride' he did not 
understand t ic igneahuril nUerc t Po A) beeiisL he was 
a man m li idc he sho\ t i title | Uunet with top p 
allcviatiems 1 hi meictitiJt oi Ltk nfieicl a gre it lai d- 
ownei who dioulJ li i\( bteu tlie iilie t i pit entiti\e of the 
agncultui 1 iriUK t, since he i ii ( ed Limselt is a Cj»ke of 
Holkham and hid tuiiied a p letnal enclosure oi common 
land into a pii idi«-c for turnip Stiiiek bv i unnik ein the 
futility of tliiowing dun; ovei luniiul nou neuhtr ploughed 
nor seeded 1 ord Vndlcbv vested un t tlit pr ijtci in debate. 
It was a pioposal to n sto t the neonn of i si\u t nth-centuiy 
bequest, which ni the couise ol time h id w ineicred uiio the 
banking account of i i iv incumbent, tj its original purpose of 
blothing twelve poor widows who lived cha * Having voted, 
|t^td Andleby said he was ohci to oblige sue h a stiisible man 
^ Mr Barnard His gladness, ind Mi Barnard’s dist omhture, 
too entertaining not to be made a stoi> oC and by this 
id ers landing John Barnard became widely known as the 
imclothed thc^ widows. 
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SsWhen the story of the widows reached the Bluefish, the 
Nelson, and the Three Tuns, it was just what Loseby wish 
to believe of Old Turk. After a day spent in arguing with 
Ecclesiastical Commissioner''s clerk m Norwich, John Barriar^4 
came back to hnd an ariav of shifts, petticoats and bonnets 
dangling from the spikes along liis wall The gate was locked, 
giving him time to reflect on iht display and also to observe^ 
several starred window-panes The insult imist have been 
more than a piece of childish horstpla\, for it w^ould take a 
strong thrower to crack plate-glass at such a distance. 
Euphemia came to unlock die gut. Plei face woic .in expres- 
sion of disapproval, but such \n expression was now habitual 
to it, and so told him noiluug. 

‘What IS the nicaning of this, rii[ihcniia‘ 

‘ ‘Sonie people came at cl in ide \ 1 ulibuh, ind Mamma had 
the gate locked, in case the' should c(»mc bai again.’ 

‘But whv aic those Garments han^ in<»- on thi walP’ 

Of course he’d be the only pcrtui not (e* know it, she 
thought. 

‘And why has not Tofis beem told to icmo\e them^’ he 
continued 

'Mary needed him to get her tiunk down from the attic. 
She was frightened and wishes to t.ikc johniut away. She 
intends to go to W ahon ’ 

She snatches at anv pretext tj return to those people, he 
thought, and set his lips feeling the wound re-open in him. 
He had tried to fix his mind on the misery of othcis, and so 
forget his own. But it was in \am. lie loved hc'r irreparably, 
he had irreparably injured her, and his peace of mind was ^ 
her disposal. 

It was not muc h of a salve to his feelings to find that 
had worked herself into real panic, and was convinced thiajt| 
j>he remained at Anchor House her head and Johnnie’s wg 
be paraded on pikes. On the following day she set ol 
Walton on the Naze. More, she insisted that he should £|,c 
pany her as far as Noi^wich, and that he and the 
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Loseby in a hired cKaisei looTdng out on the 
liiknt liar\'est fields and wondering why his wall had been 
^firig w’ith ragged petticoats. Eupheniia, always to be relied 
bn for iinplcasiiriL irulhs, revealed the r.tory about unclothing 
|he widows, adding that it was very stilly. Julia had the same 
explanation, and added that it was very tiresome to be without 
Darwell, and that none of this would h^ve happened if he had, 
l^tayed in Loseby and attended to the business. But she spoke 
lEjreamily, and seemed resigned to a state of tilings she resented. 
iShe had not become so ch'pendcnt on Darwell that she could 
not uncork a bou-e (br herself. 

I.ord Andlcby was Ixml on oldiging Mr Barnard. Tlic re- 
mark about dungj working in his Loidsliip's mind, had thrown 
up the word slate. Shite alfords no fo(»thoId for danaelions, 
thistles, netlU's, and ragwort, weeds whic'h grew on the thatch 
of his disgraceful cratagc's, and seeded themselves all over hf«r 
•exemplary aerc's. He decided to build half a dozen slat^?-rbofed 
cottages, arid invited the inspiring A4r Ihirnrtrd to pay him a 
visit of advice. John Barnard accepted the invitation with 
particular pleasure; not only would some peL»ple live in der#^iit 
dwellings, and others be paid for building thvjii, but a visi^ 0 
Felton Park \\(juld clinch the accesation about tearing the k st 
r9.gs off the backs of widows. Self-examination had shown him 
that he was ineapalile of any beatitude but tlie last beatitude: 
to be blessed when men reviled him and spoke all manner of 
evil against him falsely. Re ..pent a week at kelton Park, as 
though in some odd variety of heaven — the rooms were so 
large and the voices so low, and iIk' rightful inliabitants so 
blamelessly divorced from .my realisation of the common lot 
bf,;ttian. He went out partridge shooting, admiicd pigs and 
^tians, admired I.ady Andlcby’s water-colours, and settled 
cry thing about the new cottages. Going hc‘ e, he speculated 
^ to what he might expect for this: his warehouses burned 
his horses maimed, and not a whole pane of glass in his 
lows. But everything was as usual. Euphemia was out 
!lg her poor, and Julia was lying down because of the heat, 
/thing 'was as usual because they had taken such 
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in Thomas’s handwriting had coinc for Mary. Eupliemia/yi 
that disobligingness which was now daily more app^ren^y 
refused to share in the act of disclosure. It was Julia, priinecr 
hut still unfortified, whodicw the letter fiom undei a cushion. 

Trom Malaga, too,’ she sighed, breaking a silence she could 
endure no longer. ‘C^ould anything be more unfortunate?’ 

‘When did thi> come'” 

jf 

‘Five days ago.’ 

‘The delay in sending it on is ccrLiuilv unff)rtnnate. Mary 
will wonder win it was kepil heie.’ 

Julia’s hopes, that the letter would lie pud for b> nothing 
more protracted than i ccicmon’ il burnin^, vanished. 

‘The poor child is moic likt ly U‘ be (h niklnl tor h u mg been 
left m peace a few days long«i. She wJl b« ill a ;ain — worse 
than before, I daresay. 11 she were unde r anv roc»i but Sophie’s, 
I woulu go to her mvsf If Ihat wretdicfl Thomas^ Is there to 
be no end to him^’ • 

‘She is his wifi If he chooses to claim hei, we can do 
nothing.’ 

Julia bridled, Init cunfoniud She wrote oil to Mary begging 
lier to do nothing wuhout consnltation, and to beai in mind 
above all else the uiic omfortabkr e^s of hvin,^ nitii a husband 
who would not considc r )iei lechngs. 

Burmijg of warehouse s, maiming of tiorses and of reputation 
— how trivial his c\pcct^Lic>ns had been in rcnnparisoii with the 
reality ’ Yet do as he nn dit to rnamtxm a eliiistian submission 
to God’s appalling will, John Barnud could not c(uench a 
certain feeling which he wa^ obliged iu identify a feeling of 
relief. He had done no moic thin his duty in expelling^ 
Thomas, Thomas, for that matter, had practically insisted 
being expelled, yet he felt a guilty and tremulous hope at i 
thought of Ihomas’s return. It was as though he wei^d 
offered a second chance. But wliat second chance coS 
offered him, except to suffer rnoie, seeing Mary and Joh 
carried aw^ay^ Unless Thomas should be penitent? At 
thought of a penitent Thomas the sensation of that impc 
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no tremble of life in it either, 
h''’:]fe[ary’s letter was addressed to Julia, and was sealed with a' 
.large black wafer. ‘A widow!’ Julia exclaimed. She read on, 
iiahd her next exclamation was that So^'liic took too nuich on 
herself. An enclosures dropped Iphu ihi leiUT; it was a printed 
form, filled out in a clerk’s flourishing handwriting. His mind 
so much at sea that even when he utifoldcd the document, 
-and saw that it was in Spanish, and that the name in the',, 
'flourisfiing hand was "Fomas Kellie, the widow still seemed to' 
him to be Sophie, and the dead man, Simon. 'Poor little Mary,*' 


said Julia in . 
letter to him. 


'perfec"^ rcsignatiini; and she handed the 


Aiy dear Marmna, 

1 have some sad vews. I am a uidoiv! It has been a great 
shock y and I knoiv I shall nnur g^l over it. ^ could not 
believe it, and at Jmt Mr Kettle (ould not believe it eitlj^Ty 
and thoufjii U ivas some liuJc. But now they feel sure it must 
be true, so / am goim:^ ^nfo wnuh. Crindmamma is kindly 
seeing to it ally and I shall conn home as soon as my ilothcs 
and Johnnie s au' jinishcd. I enclose the eert^^x'ote and the 
letti’ty iviiuh made me ery\ it is so sad! 


But 'she omitted to erulose the lei let, so they could not know 
wnat had made Mary cry, nor who Iiad written it, nor wliy it 
■should have been directed in the liandw^ iiing of Thomas who 
was dead. 

' ‘I really think Mr Kettle should have wrirten to you. It was 
the least he could do/ said Julia. 'Thomas ga\'e you trouble 
"enough, surely you arc ei 'itied to know^ wdiy he died, and 
ji^hen, and all that.’ 

|.*It does not signify/ 

was hallway to tlie door when she ’ooked up, and 
I at his pallor, and said he should take some brandy, 
seated that it did not signify, and went up to his 
J^xoom and locked himself in. His intention had been 
1^, but instead he walked to the window and looked out 
blight trim lawn, strewn untidily with leaves that had 



^ hcf;j^member#a^ liSV^ m6^ 

led underfoot When he' went searching for 
pleasure his dying son and now he seemed lo be wa 
through them once more, and in a like confusion of giief 
belated luve. 

He had not long tc himself. There was an outburst oj 
screams and warbling sobs The news ol Ihomas’s death had 
thrown Ellen into h^stcncs. 

By dint of baffling her family, Elk a had gone a long way 
tow'^ards baffling heistif and only oceasionallv remembered 
the con\crsation it tin piano Biithdavs had sf cmed so many 
rungs on a lolunng laddir by whuh she would altam the 
height from which she could look back and see the events of 
that afternoon as somethin’ tliat liul taken plue when she 
was a ( hild ^Jow I horn is was dt id Death w e coflins, worms, 
tile bodv tutiiing blue h ir sprouting hkt a dc mculcd harvest 
f:om the field td roniiptjon, clc uh w is aK > licllhic, undying 
worms, and tint D c ullul Da\ when f\ci)th]ti^ is Vnownand 
made public \n instinct of sc h-pi< suvitio i c omm mded her 
to CSC pc her osvt scmtm\ hv iruvii g is < inspicuously A't 
possible johu Bit j ird vv is c irrnd iioin i ino\ nice lo accep- 
tance at list, somethin^ 1 id touched I Hen’s he ait It was not 
the thing he would have chosen lo (fleet it l)ut Goefs ways ar^ 
not of inufs chooMU and the woik was done I hen s he«irt 
was touched Tic sluteind a pteacctivf simtion over her 
emotion, and Julii ind i ujihe im > waiud to be by ihcmsclves 
before openH speculating how Miiy would like it to come 
home and find Ellen ehu f moiiincr 

Mary did ikU like it at all In a matter of minutes she dried 
Ellen’s tears JNo doubt you art soiiv,’ she siid. Tint it is too 
late now’ The words wen spoken mildly, and were not 
themselves rtriiirkabk for anything ( ^eept Mary’s usual gq 
sense and candour , but her crape, her widow’s bonnet, and \ 
amount of room she ajipe ired to take up by being so 1 
and solerniuhcd, enhanced their cflect. Ellen shrgj 
swallowed her tears, and presently upset the tea-ketflEE 
phenomenon of Mary m her weeds was so vital th^.t 
Thomas’s death into the '•hade. It was as though Sophie J 
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teaching ’^SiS^'ky 

I^^^P^nad come back from it> the pri^e pupiL She seemed 
^ ’^hble-heartedly widowed that her father was startled when 
ihe asked him if he really thought Thomas was dead, 

^ It was the first time they had been aloiiC togcthei, Thomas’s 
,etter lav on the tal)lc. He had read n silenc c, and was still 
lliwilh ng to speak of it 

'You do think it is true, Papa'*— that he leaily wrote this 
etter, and tint iu is dead ’ 


Afy dajlinq, he li id written fhts htUr doill be sent to 
you ajtn nn dtain i doc In, uho u^ms a ^nuihle man 
Ulh me t^iat J \natl hot i uier fri i lo day^y three at the 
rno^ty I shall aau to t^p oicL mystlf pr haoun left you 
without say good-l \t lot ict rnr jc^ thi^y [you cm. 
And if jou an, numhit that jc i ixttc I'lpfy at Sn pe 
Cottoif , an I la a I niter lit dt t ^ a \ p s Wd But W' 

could tud icJt roo^ uruht ih< dude oj old iru i \^a, anjj^ al 
last, Gooa-h\ , Aluty 


‘1 suppose It \\ IS iu^ hiri^s J ij fiitiljc itu slid he died of 
heriduy and Afi Kettle mule cut h l it \\ the Sp inisli for 
something htiediluy Ffiomi'i’s Tti )ili( r du ’ >f a consult - 
tion.’ 

She spoke 111 tht \oKc ul SOUK oii< c >us( ic ntiouslv examining 
e\eiy shred ol e\idt lu c. Hi m tde u ) lu^wi lit could see no 
reason why she should be (old tli U 1 horn s fi id dit J ol awound. 
A wound got in a Sp uuJi pent int^ it d>l\ 1( lUs the mmd to 
drunken brawls did d me in -wuin* n 

‘And though it do^n t * > )k e[Uite like hu usual h indwriu .g, 
whoever wrote it knew ab ut Snipe CoMage, and Liie trees m 
he park.’ 


^ 'A dying man has rii much control o\ c r a pen, Mai^. This 
1‘t^crtainly Thomas’s k tu t.’ 


i ^Besides, who else in Spun would know my iddrtss^ The 
Qar<y|^is wntte^j. quite plain. He must have written it befoic 
k grew really ill,’ 

he might have taken pains to write clearly.’ 
of course. An address has to be clearly written. Thank 
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a trick of Thomas’s, but aftcrv^ards he changed his mind* 
took a gieat deal of trouble. lie was ready to wiite to Mala,g^ 
to cr'juire. But when he showed (.he certificate to the Waltonj^ 
regisuai, he was told it‘wa^ certainly a real one. It was that?‘ 
that com meed hirn, not the Icltci.’ 

‘You showed vour husbind’s letier to Mr Kcttk 
He could not keep the note ol irpuguanee out of his voice, 
"and she looked up defensively 

*Was lliat a wiong thing to elc» P ipa*^’ 

‘No, no’ It was n itur il tli it von shi uid Fake the letter, my 
love, and put it aw a\ ’ 

‘And the c ci tilie ite 

‘Put awa\ the ecrtiiie ite t< o ’ 

For he c ould ru)t ju^tK blamt hir loi cxiiosing that pitiful 
letter for Simon’ >) CiC^dy rndue to eioU u{)on So yiung, and 
so peifvrctl^ candid slie would n iv sliown du letter to any 
one. She had shown ii lo him f hum i svoulfl h f ft it that no 
less a bctia\al into (lu lunds of bis enemi ^ M uv lot kt-d away 
her doeumcnt< with stilt iiiiut^ and iddcd a little kt\ to the 
locket with Jol nnrt s iuiii which slit woh on i eliun round 
her netk Such tilings could nol bt ttiusichred orn imcnts, any 
more than a weddujf -Tiiig, c>i i ^ lid \altli 

These are m\ jcwtl the laelv in Rom in history had said, 
exhibiting her sons johnint was M ii) jtwcl a line well- 
grown jewel full oi I 111 «tijd alilt lo lept it tin) number of 
hymns bv heart Sht woie him hf was still in his bhickliock, 
with little black dtvt^, a touching sjKct kU ii Ciawlcy 
Blunt’s wedding F oi ( iriwlty Blunt h id cot manit d at last, to 
a second cousin, i pliltci-faci c! pt r on, ok It r than Luphemia, 
possibly even okk r than C lawky Jtdinme in his black Irocl^ 
and flaxen curb attracted much nioie altcnlioii Ihtin the*, 
bride. After this, Mary paid anotlur \isit lo Walton on 
Naze, but it was the last lor manv years. There had be 
several small differences of opinion with Grandmamma abo^ 
Johnnie, and Johniuc ’s Walton grandfathcT complained al 
*'bemg disturbed. Ihc grandfather at Loseby was out mo 
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did dot matter if Johnnie wai^^nbi$f. 

/irpaluiot understand why our dear Papa does not murder 
tb|tl brat,’ said Wilberforce, who had come home for the 
sumtner hohda>s. 'You might well do something of the kird 
yourself.’ 

'It IS Elkn who has most to c * i| lam of He’s always 
tormenting her, and Miiv sfts I im on But as he’s Mary’s 
child, Papi can see no wion i jti him ' 

*1 haven’t no<Kfd him sicinj; mui h wront^" in an> of u^. Do 
you know 1 think Ins he dth is gj\iri , w i\ 

‘Do Slid E'iplKinj i pi i< idh 

liccycust irlur Wilbtrf^ift h kj m)i scholaiship to the 
Mdcliaij^ < liool Old th« inctl for le U ciichment 

compelled Ins la iiCx to ht th iillul ‘ ir tins It \vas not a school 
he would line c hos^ n lu did no lit is situ it ni in (h^ hewt 
ol London tlie bus v iul<[ 1 e c^j) c<M (he d iiigdo is atmo- 
sphere of 1 gM It « i< n well s iht dTl nil >^3111 SrnithfieW, 
but otlnr 11 mi’s •^uns wo^ld lx h d b\ tlu nun (\ sa\^ d, and 
Hebrew V is j nt f ihr muii ii in \sc(''nd iholushipwas 
taking V\ ill )( 1 1 )iM lot iinbiKl c Inis ^ \t JohiiBiin rd un- 
qualified pic laiK It w 1 i c h SR ii s( hf ' ush 1 > it Willier- 
force iiUcnth cl to work it nilurnilus *j( liid collided his 
to Euphcmi i w s still 1 s < til intiiii ite in itu family, d 
each time he ( imc liomt slu I ic. n mr [ilt i iie in kuowmg 
itwdsso Blit this hiru llu ok isuic s\ is nu n < irc f illv eimved, 
because slu supposed il nn ht 1 c d last time 

Late ill life she w is lunvoscT (hiit\- I iiphtnii i had found 
religion Ration d cic lUucs sht opmed p esupj^nsed a rational 
Creator, whose ‘'ticjkcs wer lot ck ill it i iidom, 01 in a 
confusion of misc om c i\ c d ood ntciiluiis hke P ipa’s Ihc 
SV' cession ol thwackin s li eh hid comyxlkd her into 1 life 
of ungrateful serviuieli must h ui been 1 ud on with a purpose. 


And the purpose’ Siie lound leligioii in tlu moment when it 
parted upon her th it ttic purpose mast be > drew her slow 
attention to the God whose serMce is perfect freedom It was 

E possible to seivf both that God and Barnard*!. She must 
Cforejoin a religious community Sime Heirnhut was the 
' religious community she had an) knowledge of, slie had 
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It was not idcS|. 

fnudi singing, and as a virgin she would have tottil 
ivith a pink ribbon. But existence there was calm^ purpose 
and thrifty. No life-times ran to waste, atid it was in a forex^ 
country, a landscape of no hope. 

She had begun to prepare herself by improving her German^ 
and practising Gciman script. Monsieur Tuggli wrote to hci 
froip time to time, but she did not intend to make use of him 
yet, in case he wrote of his approval to Papa. I'here were 
Mai|^ians in Norwich, but that was too near home to be safe^ 
she entered into an illicit ( orrespondcnce with a Moravian 
minister in Leicester, whose sermons wcie in print and could 
be praised b\ a grateful reader. As Ins replies could not he 
deposited under a tuft of grass by the family gravestone, she 
used a young woman in Loseby as a covering address. The 
young woman was one of her sick persons, and suifered from 
bone-disease. This was a common variety of tuberculosis in 
LosetyJ and Faiplicmia's experience \;ith similar cases made 
her pretty confident dial Minnie (Ilicuev would n</t die during 
the course of the negotiations. 1 rcmi apj/icc ialion to enquiries, 
fn.m enquiries to doubts, from doubts to enliglitenments, from 
enliglitcaimcnts to lurtlier enquiries and a iresli t ydc, she had 
led on the correspond (Uicc with much more skill thrin she had 
shown in the correspondence with Maiinadukc Debcnham. 
She W’as now ripe for conversion, and con\ c‘rsi«jn only waited 
till she could overcome a woildlv impediment of cash. It must 
be cash or consent; and as she did not suppose that her father 
would give his consent, she must somehow raise money for her 
travelling expenses, and some modicum of driwry to take in 
her pocket, 'Jen years earlier, sht' would have had money 
enough, put by from Aunt Rubina’s various guineas for buying 
herself something more becoming than what was provided 1>||| 
her parents; but the impracticalhlity of bettering the indep^l 
dent poor witliout also bribing them had reduced her sav 
to three pounds, fifteen shillings and nincpence. It was taitj 
'lising to see boats leaving Loseby for Hamburg and Liibec 
‘was galling to hear (as she did from her poor) that ThQjp 
Kettle had gone off on such a boat with a hundred ppij 
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Mut^siSiie nearci mdn^ 

^ut a shred of «nvy. It was there tiy right: not only 
lea young man; he was well on the way to being a gentle*^ 
-'j£an. Papa, too, was a gentleman, but with qualifications; be 
^!was a Christian gentleman. Wilberforcc would be a gentleman 
^Unqualified, neither held down by hi» birth nor hoisted up by 
?his intellect. He w^ould be a credit to her, long after any one 
remembered that she had been his first teacher. 

J The riel) August air, heavy with sceris of phlox and cherry- 
pie and lemon verbena, filled the walled garden, and brought 
out the smell of mouldering wood which was the characteristic 
fragrance of the arbour where they were sitiiiig. But Wilber- 
force, she th«jugi!!, is scen^’ess. Nothing emanates from him 
unsupervised or uncontrolled. It w^as as though he had grown 
up like a changeling, cool, dclaclicd, and though wary, un- 
afraid. Becjuse of his waripe.ss, he was able to converse widi 
his father almost ar one human being with another. That saryc 
morning, shi' had sat at brcakfist as though at a circ us, Clearing 
Papa asking cjiiestlons and \\hlbcrforcc uuconstrainediy reply- 
ing — the clfect Ijeing evem more striking dS they were talking 
about Cambridge, and VViil)erforce was disparaging Jesus as 
rowdy. Wilbcrlbrcc had no further nee-i of her. She 'vas 
.struggling with an impulse to tell him abuiu ncrrnhut, w' n 
he remarked, “J liave noticed ar oilier thing. 1 notice it wjJi 
.regret, as Papa w'ould say. Harwell drinks.’ 

'Yes, I know. But I don’t lliink it matters. Most old servants 
drink, more or less, and Johnnie is looked after by the nursery- 
maid.’ 

‘Darwell drinks more than less, Euphemia. The spicy breath 
of Joe’s plantations almost knocked me down last night, wnen 
tried to kiss her Mas let Wilbcrforce. How is Joe? Any more 
j|:ticJoes?’ 

ifi'^Scarcely. The last one is not three months old.’ 

I ‘And how many does that make?’ 

shall never get it out of my head that they are black — 
fty little Barnards, trotting about in striped calico drawers, 
^fihe oicturcs in Kettle’s Juvenile Repository. By the way, 
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DccmJje oi IJiM Inend 01 Joe’s — ^the otife svith 
%ie bulldog?’ 

*He’s married, too, Joe mentioned it in a letter/ 

The tlaought came to her, I must tell him how Bouncer 
trained to attack Mary The other conhdentc was put by, an4 
she began her stor\. He listened gia\el\, his features iclaxing 
slightly \vhene\cr hf appealed m the narrative, ami at the 
close he said with tenderness, hat an (hIious little marplot I 
was!^ After further thought, he said, 'Hut >ou nevei revtngcd 
yourself on me. You have i very magiianiiuous chaiacter/ It 
was plain that he <]^avc not a whisk oi r onsidir Uion to h ( 7 loss 
of a good kind marriage He w is n ilh i|uitc a> s( Ihsli as Mar\ , 
but unlike MiT\ lu hid t ikcii paino with hn f Ihshncss, and 
would do sonic good with it 

^ Euphemia was not the onh ptison m the Ijouh hold to feel 
Wilberfortt's chaiin Datwcli whose p itit nc with fohnnie 
h^d worn thin, w is ovtrrorae 1*\ ht i ut ir \1 isU t W iJ?)iifoJcc 
looking >uch a young m ntlitn in and p llr^llfd Inin villi miud* 
lin tenderness, dcclirmg her ill r» ^(j^ to h k the Ur king of! 
his boots and oifr ring him to wt and d^ippm^ he h id always 
been such a one for toast and dripjnng Slu w( i t d it without 
shame or caution Tk mg tlie oiadt of johiinit s c onstilution, 
indispensable to Mir, at d n i posit on to blukinail her 
mistress wliciK\er sh i liose D nwcll innocent]\ suppost el she 
could behave as she pie i rd Julia v\as if \ thlRrent c»pinion. 
Since Daiwcli hid hceume so ( niph jIk al!\ i Icllow-dimker, 
Julia’s former depindcmi hid dwindled Heiself i capable 
drinker, she scorned a slopp\ otic \ gu it dt d of Ic cling was 
released when she s<tid c > asperated b\ Darw ( 11 s irruj>tion into 
Wilberlurce’s bedroom, ‘Dirwcll vou lorgit ) 0 'iiscll. Leave 
the rocmi.’ 

Darwell turned about 

‘Well, madim, if I forget m\sclf, rhcif atf some things 
don’t forge t, some things 1 could me ntioii, if I pleased to, 
others might be soiry I rememlieied, madam. Especially'^ijg 
front of Mastf r Wilbcrfcjrre, the pof>r inririccnt that I — 

Though Wilberforcc was corjl-bloodcd, he could not end^^ 
an imputation of innocence. Before Julia could get her 
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ana^isaid with the vigo^ ot a $Ch06ltioy, -bhut up, 

^iPj&y Ixcard her go down the passage, boo-hooing. That 
|*V^ning, she was absent from family pr.\>ers, and the nursery- 
gchaid expHined that Mr^Darwcll had or eof her bad headaches. 

Darwell’s bad hcidichr^ usn 1I4 w ovei m a matter of 
twenty-fcair houis Ihis \sas a more tubborn headai he, and 
three dass later tIk inusc»y*rni)d knocked on the inornmg- 
room door, '.a^ nitJ thtM Mrs D irwell looked at 1 er so queerly 
that It nictde Iirr nerves is 

‘Oh, ihanl^ you Lupin inio* I *Jo not know how we should 
get on without you ’ said |i]ii pcrfinrtni h as Liiphemia 
bc’^nitofrcv u 1 m d she »i sin wisdniiing But Mary, 
who had been dung nothu ^ rose » i irc ejuicklv, ard with a 
flush of anno^ iu< < 

Tt m ^.d iu>t a(vva\s be 1 ludienn i M uira i fwillg T have 
been f fling \erv 1 xions ib)ntp^ 1 Duwcll 

After the oninstcring angi I s n pc noir c vif ]nn 1 rc»n rked, 
‘Oh, goodin ‘V( s, inched 1 ujd 1 11 1 r(])hcd I uli know- 

ing well whal tin ‘HiiCT inli u itMl iIkn ^u^ no more, 
musteline, tlicii c dm M nv disdlusionc d return 

Thcic w is T o need fo do s M u c iiu > i k reporting that 
Darwell s '^pc eehk ss fo uili>d< uiNCjinretcu 1 diitslu id 
not wished <0 ( ii luv^hni liut 1 i l)i< n dc hi iitc d to ha\ c 
hcadbtiokid Hill ih t wluu Mu kfi hfi •'he was King verv 
peaceful! > , liitn st idcc]) witfi \jH\ hnncikrichuf sotked in 
eau-de-Colo in linlon In i fouhrad ^ h inking vjocI for a fool 
of a daiigliic' Julia thoadH no uiofo < f it Duinig the dav, 
Mary made a couple moir munst iinjr flights ind c ame vlown 
from the lad upoiiuig di ii D uwt 11 must be fc chug bctti i, as 
she Wi 4 ,s getting up II ^ ui hour 1 Ut r tin nuisei\ -maid 
disturbed them one c moje Mis I) u well, sin ^ iid, w vmg 

i j. Would tliey pk tn come to die foot of the seivants’ stair- 
5 e, where they ^souhl be alik to hear hei iite easily There 
\s uo need to go so fir The lioiisc h^d become a sounding- 
ard for Darwell Rapid thudding footstep', were intcnupled 
crashes, and Darwcll's voice kept up an incessant rattling 
tsyngue. Just then Hester came downstairs, holding a key . 
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out — Let me out — Let me out*’ 

By tb^s time, Mar\’«i wits had be^un to move. Darwell mu$^^ 
be m a liigh fever. Thet-high fc^ ei was < aused by somethiag 
infectious, probabl> scailet fever Ha\ ing nursed Darwell, she 
would be infected and would pass on the infc( tion to Johnnie. 
Johnnie was in the garden, batting to LlUn\ bowling, but the 
noise brouglil him in, 

^Johnnie, Johnnn * \ on mustn’t conn luar m( *’ Mary ex- 
claimed. Johnnie, accustomed to associate the command with 
being cither stick\ oi ill-smclling, wis baffled ffis sweets were 
exliausted, and he h id not txamiiu d ilic dc id i it sii c( before 
j^breakfast But lit stc»pp(d, m order to b( on the s ilv side. 

‘Don’t come near me she* t( pt tied \ou will dn if you do. 
Oh, my darling Johnrne m\ preemi s bos, sou < re all I have, 
and riO\ I shall los< you ’ 

Johnny was bcllov\ing m hci limtii cnibrue vhen John 
Barnard w<dktd into his home As us i il M ir\ w is the only 
member ol the f'tr nJy who could civt linn i straightforward 
explanation of ah it w is t oiii on I ( fis u is ^ jit of] to fetch 
the doctor, and duini^ «be inUrv il and win n lu doctcjrhad 
been led upstair^' b^ I uphcirn i John B unard sat holding 
Mary’s hand, thinkii p that she w i doomed incl assuring her 
that she would most likely esc ipe But how could shc^ Only a 
few hours cailier she had been smoothing tin brow ot a case of 
raging scarlet le\cr 

The mspense hnd ^ irdly h ul tarie to becomi intolerable 
when haiplicmia and Di Br\an ic turned Lupht mia was pale, 
Dr Be\ m mopped a Idee ding eheek with In h indkcrchief. 

T must conc^iatulaU you, sir, on a vei> sensible parlour* 
maid You would have had the woman <unong the ladies in ^ 
few minutes, if she hadp’t been locked m Shocking aflair, sir^ 
i^Very distressing for a liead of a family. She’d have had iny eydf 
^OUt, if I hadn’t moved in time ’ 

Euphemia, looking at her father, smiled faintly. His 



case of delirii4m tremens. Hallucinatory stage. 

Wonderful woman for her age, though. Quick as a flea, 
she was within a hair’s-brcadth of m> left eye. Fve had a 
.Very narrow escape.’ 

‘Thank heaven! Oh, thank heaven ** said Mary fervently, 
and showed signs of fainting. 

He gave her an unillusK'ncd glaucL, '?aid, ‘A little sal 
volatile/ and took his leave, n marking he’d ik cd a couple of 
stitdies put in by tlie assistant. Alter that, he would send tlie 
assistant, the apprcnlire and a powcitiil Tiaidwife to put the 
patient in .i tub of (old watci, and keep her there till she 
qiiii'ted down. 

‘Did no one suspect tins'’ asked John B irnard after the 
doctor had gone out. It tvas a q at <^1100 (hat ruruLd U tshes on 
his lips. H S4IW that ever\ <;ne but M ir) knew or suspected 
that Darw til drank ^ 

‘I knew, I kntw! I’ve oft( n seen her t iking somcthiAg out cf 
a bottle,’ c aroiled JcOinin , sjinnguig fu>in foot to fool. I could 
have told >ou iboiU it Mriniina.’ 

‘Then it Aa« \fr\ niugh’-t ot ’ oa to tell me/ Maiy 
retorted. kSIi might heu t rnuideied von 01 ^et iiie to ' our 
bed-curtams. I li ivc iictcr miagiiH d siuh lugiao uide, nor *■ h 
slyness. I daresay shedrai'k that ^ au-dt -Ck>logiie, foi she ask^d 
me to leave the* boitU. Papa’ ^ on uiu'-t send her awas. I can 
never be easy wlnle slic is in tin* Iioum' T think she ought to go 
to piison.’ 

She was rosy w itli ex( itc mcni, and ale enormoush at dinner. 

Many )cars alt<*rwaids, wlu a Johnnie laid bc*come chaplain 
to a City Ccjinpam and took |)<irt m binqucls, llic noise of a 
particularly graiirl banqu' would lemind him of the first time 

dined among the grown-ups against the bat kgiounc t i)ar- 
JPs inexhaustible btiiowdiigs. This dinmr alscs became one 
/ilberforce’s valued incmoiies, partly b itise of Hester’s 
^estic bearing, and partly because a shiimp saute having 
L poured over a steamed blaekbciry pudding and his father 
ng it witliout comment, every one else felt oblige 1 to do 
fee. Dessert followed pudding, Mary had peeled a peach 
1217] 




conscious of 

*Darwell ha<i left off shoudng. Ignoring the peach^^ohT^?^r-^ 
nard got up and said Grace. ‘For these, and all Thy Sthei:' 
mercies, make us truly thankful.’ The words pinned him to hi$l> 
miserable responsibility as a head of a househcjld. The iub oC 
cold water having don* its work, Darwcll would begin td' 
crawl back to her right mind. But to what purpose? —only to 
be dismissed for a fault wliich was as much liis as hers. She had 
been in his ser\ ice for thirty years, she was older than he, and 
he had allow'cd her to go to ruin witii as little concern as though 
fshe were a disused piece of furniture in the attic that the worm 
liad got into. How niiirh further would his guilt extend, and 
how many others besides Darw ell sutler by it? I Ti^ hoi isehold had 
learned to look on at inieinperam e, rhc) were so liardened to 
/it that Johnnie could boast about Darwelfs bottle. From con- 
’doning, it is a sliort step to practising, and Wilberforce was at 
CgLmbridge, exposed to the ^aine tetnptaiioiis tliai had ruined 
Josepn. ’Conscience kept him awake most ol the night, and 
whenever he drowsed he fell into a recurrent dreair in which 
he was climbing a flight of stone ^tep‘^ out of drirkness, carrying 
something which W ls alwa\s the wrong thing- -a barometer, 
a plate of straw'benies. a ledger —whih' the time; he had gone 
to fetch was left behind. On the iourih ret'urreuce of the 
dream, he ( ame up iiolding a stulfed owl tliat wxis maggoty, 
but this time he also brought a lecognition, fur he knew that 
'the steps he mounted were tliose leading up from his wine- 
cellar. 7’his recognition joltetl him fully awMke. A twalight of 
before dawn was in the room, and a gu^i) wind was blowing. 
As if he had pressed a liiddcn spring, a scene from the past 
shot out like a secret diawcr walh its suddenly unmysterious 
contents. It was on llie day when the newdy married Kettles 
were coming to dine, he liad gone down to the cellar for thejj 
best port, and liad noticed that great quantity of empty bottl^J 
There he had stood, asking himself if it were not his duty 


become a teetotaller; time-serving considerations obscured 




'bottles, and he had come up from the wine-cellar with tMf 
right thing left behind. 

It was not only Darwell who would have been saved, 
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that he^tendecf to We up strong 
conversation would have been about the temperance 
^novemcnt, and Julians enquiry, eliciting the fact that Mutty 
|]i?id been sent aw ly penniless and that Thc>mas had taken her 
m, might never have been made. Or if it had been madcj, his 
jmind would have had bt tier things t* cb‘ than to kindle with 
that wildfire indignation whirh swept liimi to London m search 
of 1 homas and so brought I horn is to I osebv, and so married 
Thomas to Marv Now it v\as too Idle But if onlv because it 
was too late, and as an admis^ir u of being humbled, he would 
take die pledge, and hwc his llOll^(hold do so too Eupheniia 
did not drink at ill, Maiv onl> foi itstivitics ind in win'-er to 
keep the coul ou xc ( Julu the ren n ci i^ion \vo«ild be more 
diflivull. Julia’s n(td to Kci p lui sirii^oth up v is o le of the 
consult I atioiis wlm h v\ 1) 1 11(1 him 111 tin v\jr(-r llai But that 
was ten stag's ago } I’l I’s lu \cs \v<-Te iha\ much steadier, and 
she wus o\(-r llu » ^ when vnouku it s uc^ to need e\y*a 
support H would s]K ik to h(T 1 m h)Tt ])i lUast 

The speech Ik hac^ pupued in liu iiimcl canif' out pretty 
much IS ht h id I K p a d il ' ‘•ponsil iJits o oil trs who under 
Provide nee wtic k<s loitmi ittK (irtum tiiKtd toit^^isi temp- 
tation, \Vhllif d uce itCanbiid ( iiiivvtl' i \\ irmug thiuMng 
it over all 1 x 1 ght 1 he speech vvdd on lot Li i i in he uiten 1, 
but that was bc( ujsc jiihi rem v c d sJent 

T know wh it >011 irt hinlinj -th ii I siiould hue taken 
this step long igo ^ on iic luht a d c hai s rnort 1 delated 
for a thorou^hh pc itv u ison \\ lu n J hr t ihouGlit of it, Ketde 
was foi eve r plating dxHit n tcmpciincc nio\cmt.ntin Loseby 
1 gave wa) tc> puindire 1 would n U cio i light thing because 
a bad man was m favour rf It And I \va‘ niriuciKtdbv vanity, 
teo, I did 110+ want to pi second fiddle to kettle in inv own 

i wn. So I shut my evts to tlie tiiith, GckI loigive me 
.‘But now there 1 a scand il m the house vonr e\es hav^e 
fened^’ 

^If you choose to put it so, yes As the world judges it must 
so. I am sorrv you do n A judge me lather diflerently. 
fBut dial IS whai people wull say ’ 

Irl do not care what people will say. I havt* never let such a 
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"Ansidor^S^feHuence mt/and bec^iuse FH jiVe 
duty belM'e IS no reason why I should Hot do it 

She turned the bracelet on her wrist. Her look wai Kfeavy 
and sullen, and for a moment she resembled the girl in Roblna>^§^ 
lodgings. I^ut when she spoke, her voice had a forced triviality/I 

‘Well, Barnaid, you must do as your conscience pleases — as 
you always do. But leave me out of it.’ 

‘Leave you out of it-^ You, mv wilt'* It is out of the question. 
Whom God hath ]oiiied, let no man put asundei. And 1 am 
sure your health would b( noiu die \vors<‘ lor it.’ 

‘You must lea\e me out of it/ she repeated. 

‘But why^" 

‘I drink. 1 am a diunkaid. I ha\c been a drunkard lor the 
last twenty \ears.’ 

Thesavagerv ofhf r words appalled lum even l’>cfoie he took 
in their meaiunt^ And it was as though to a kss( i e\ii that he 
rejDlied, assuring her that it could not be ipie, that she did not 
know' what she wa'i talking about th it tie had iit\cr seen her 
the worse for lupior, th i< dnnking in moderation ind on' 
medical advic e is nut the saint thin a. bt iiu^ a drunkard, that 
she did not underst ind, that lu iindt istood, that d'le was mis- 
led by her struple'^, that sne is rnJiking loo much of it, that 
there was no hilnt winch tould not Ik* ovticoriie. 

Infuriated U\ the tconm ol lus rcfuMl to btliete her, she 
waited for him Ut say what she was waiting for, and then 
Struck. 

‘Exactl) ’ You’ve put il m a nutsbfll 1 oo painful to contem- 
plate. You’ve had it undci >oui nose all thf*se ) t ars~but it was 
too painful to conteiiiplatc You siw me worn out by bcanng 
children, one after anothci as though I weie a boast, and dis- 
heartened by your sulks and >our fidgets, and giown fat an^ 
hideous and hypocritical — but }ou shut your c>es to it an^, 
Went on calling me a model wife and mother, because I wM 
too painful to contemplate. 1 suppose you are the most selfistii 
person m existence. You are as selfish as Mary.’ 

He flinched. 

‘Julia’ Does — does any one know this^’ 

‘You mean. Docs Mary know? I don’t suppose so. If shed® 
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JiotiSing to h^r. She is cold iiS' and as 

barber’s block — except that she has JiW enough 
TO keep you doting. But you couldn’t believe that either, 
;<^Ould you^ It would be too painful to ron template. I’ve had to 
contemplate it, though. I’ve had to see my other children 
snubbed and ignored and mumanair" , because thev weren’t 
Mary^ Do you know that when my })oot Joe ran away — ran 
away because he was teinfied ol \ou — and >uu went after him 
to Cambridge^ do you know wliat )Ou said the evening you 
came back, the fiisi words you said to inr ^ Shouldn’t Mary be 
in bed* You’r^^" like the man in tlu Iienc h c oincd} . ht Jartuffe? 
Et larLuJJf^ If Mail’s not a TaiiuHe, it s (aily because she’s 
iievei needed to U( , \our iolalu itiou d'dii t put licr to the 
tiouble of It. Do you c \ c r V^ok at Luphemi i and see what she’s 
shii\ellc"d int^’ An old mud* She » ould ii \c made \ good 
mate h one c , with til Mi DclHuliani He v\ i \civ luueli t iken 
with her, and she > i cjuiU ic id) to b^ ju 1 >v with him l^t 
you wouldn i let him loiiu ir iui, \ou wouldn’t* i him 
come into the hou e bcc lu e yon thon ht he aught c irry off 
your Man But M uy ind onl tf l iki a f iru y loi that miser- 
able, ridiculous Ilioni is ind M iiv s P ipa niu 1 give him to hei 
immediately And a coiiplc ol \( n I \oii snatrhed f a 

chance ol getting iid oJ hiiri so is *u }ia\e Min all to you If 
again. But Mar\ due >u’t si ly U; be her Pipa s onK comfo u 
She runs off to \\ ikon, to bf \ eo nlori to old Mr Kettle Et 
Tartuffe^ Papa hojits the ehan c oi a will do lier good Mary 
can do no wrong, and none ol ni\ other children can do iiglil. 
Do you wonder that 1 took to diinki i ’ — th ii I iin neither 
more rTOr less than wliit WilliMfoiec c died Dirwell —an old 
sot^ But yeju nexdn’t trouble voursell Man is none the worse 
it. Even now, ye u ai more put ab nit by hcaninr that 
^ur wax-doll Mary doc sn’t care a snap of her hiiger^ iui you 
by hearing th l J am an me ui able drunkard.’ 

|ie saw that she w as Hogging a dead hon but scolded on 
did not beat her, she must beat him, Slie, too, was 
ring from shock, and Molence was the only thing that 
I ease her. He sat on the edge of the unmade bed, tracing 
^ tracing the capital B embroidered on the sheet, and 
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tM'k 

tears as though Irom an automatOh*"’!)®®^^^ 

temper ^1^ out. But she felt neither triumph nor a 

sense of competence that came wearily back and acknowledged 
a situation that must be dealt with She held her sinelling-saltj^ 
under 1 s nose, wTung liis ears and slapped his hands, till with 
a deep sigh he came out of Ins stupor, and fumbled for hi$ 
watch. 

‘You can’t go down looking like tliat/ she said He sat un- 
complying and unresisting, whilt she «ipplicd tin Ux hnique of 
cold water and toikt \mcgai with wliirli slic was accustomed 
to revive hci own appearance A m ui’s fac e is not so amc nable 
as a woman’s to such aids Standing back tc» view the result, 
she commenlcd, ‘You had best sa\ vou h ive got a bad head- 
ache.’ 

That evening there was a public me ■'ting ii l^osehy, to 
raise funds for the victims of the In ]i I aniu ( i hose who 
attended it agreed afterwards tliat Mr Bam ird had never 
spokdn to badly 

He knew hnnscH th il he wc it on too icitci iting that 

we should not let our own (roubl,.-» ni il c ns inclifb lent to the 
nuseries of others but while lie spol t he kc'pi his thoughts at 
bay. At last a loui d of applause be ^ini>ing pcditc U in the front 
seats and dehbeiatch juolon »-cd iit uit l>a<^k «'f the hall, forced 
him to give over Lven so a biu f rt'^pitc remained to him, for 
he sat on a pLitforin whcic the < ciiivcntiuns of public appear- 
ance stiflcned Ins scH-contiol and among il o^c whe^ whatever 
they might know (A Ins ciuumst iiRt% w< aid not arraign him 
with them. Hcniy PcjwIc's would not tuin on Iiiru with, ‘Your 
wife IS a diunkaid. C mwlc y Blunt would not I( an forward to 
say, ‘Mary does not caic a snap ol hci iingcis for vou.’ They 
would not even (so strong i the fellowship of tlic respectable 
class of society) acknowledge that they knew anything about 
Darwell. ^ 

After the mec^ting, he would have to walk licmie with his 
wife and his children. Even then, there would be a chink ol 
mercy. People would stop to exchange a word or tw^o about the 
meeting and the probable amount of the collection. But th^P 
the door of Anchor House would shut behind him, and 
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His study whei-'e he had, Sat all day, "ahd the'dev'ils 
would slightly stir to re-admit him. 

Dat^well, handsomely pensioned and in a very bad temper, 
j^5^as taken away by a niece, and a couple of days later the 
Pursery-maid gave notice, alleging that her mother would not 
"^ish her to remain in a house whe* such shocking things 
might happen at any moment. Julia reported this with an 
oddly exultant look. Having discharged her fury on Barnard, 
she felt much the betler for it, sanguine and even frisky. It was 
almost as though she had re-rnarried him, and that the pair 
whom DarweU had joined together might be expected to IK-e 
in something like amity. Cfunrncnting on her high spirits, 
Wilbcrfcjrce said dial it shovved how tliankful T^lamma must 
be to have got rid ofDarw^ell. Euphenha rcp^lied by asking if be 
supposed getting rid of Darwell also art.ounted for the '*hange 
in Papa. Sbe spoke tutly, because she was afraid. Delirium 
tremens hi a servam ir not w'orsc* than sodoinv in a soii-in-l iw; 
but neither 'lliomas's affair, nor Joe's ungrateful flight, •nor the 
deaths of Samuel and of Julius, had kept Papa away from his 
office for a week. At firs!, she supposed that he stayed at home 
in case Darw'eli should become vioUnit again and attack Maiy; 
but Darwell was removed, and still Papa sal all day in bis 
study, in a condition of such black and frozen gloom that th 
was not even a spark of irrilaiiun to be got out of him. 'fhe 
hypothesis forced itself iijion her tint he had found himself 
attacked by some mortal sitkn(\ss. li so, she wais trapped. 
Mamma’s gay enfrancliisemcut, too, so much gayer tiian getting 
rid of Darwell could warrant--- could ir be that Mamma knew? 
It would be a shocking wa)' to react, but comprehensible. 
Presently Euphemia had further cause to be alarmed and 
pemlexed. She saw that he. father w^as going out of liis way to 

i rove of her. He seerned even to solicit her approval. 

inching at every recollection of the interview with Julia, 
p^able to think ol anything else, John ^ .rnard fastened 
igserable mind to the reproaches about Euphemia. His 
■fence barbed Julia’s accusation, for Julia did not know 
H^armaduke Debenhara had asked him for Eupliemia’s 
1^' ?nd had been refused; but even sharpened by this 
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the accusatiotiVas still' 

offered k ^possibility of making amends. He would ; 

to Enphemia; he would do everything in bis power to malj^e 
her feel herself \alued and indispensable— as, indeed, she 
if it were not for her 'scx, he would certainly have made bet 
partner in the business. He would ull her this, and he would 
make a point of asking hei advice and consulting her before 
any majoi decision He would put an end to her being at every 
one’s beck and call He would th( ck VVillKifoice’s tendency to 
overlook the respect owing to sonic one so much older than 
himself. He would suggest another visit to the Miss Binghams, 
whose lives, so quiet and )et so full sliowed how happily 
Euphemia and Lllen miglit hvt on together liter Ins death. 
And while he liv c d, the tei ru ( )ld M aici should nc\ ti be spoken 
under his roof It w is su uigc how julia fi inuc illy alleging 
that it was maniagc and lih whuh had made a 

drunkard of her, sliould m the iievt bieith hi w ul that 
Eupheixiia was in old maid, but diinkm undoes re ison, as it 
undoes lionoui and s ll-rcsp « L H< li id said nothing to Juha 
about her disc losuic, uid lu hojxd li a ^uld lu ver be driven 
to refer to It In the ^ ourst ot i ting turn siu h id called him a 
Spoil-Sport and the Iriviil pink rinkicd a a dntinguishable 
smart among much deej'cr winnid Spoil Sp(>ti lu might be, 
but whatever wietchcd <ol icc she ^ol by dunking should not 
be spoiled by his int< ivcntion, lu cotilcl do nollung lor her, or 
against iiCi. But iic would he kinder to Luplumia 

He set himself to h< gm Luphf inn. w is eidu r too husv or too 
reserved to rfsponci Slie looked coldly stirtkd when he 
praised her V\htu lu asked liei aclvue, she replied that he 
must know best And at any aLlciiipts at fatherly confidence, 
she ran away. 

It was all } jrt and parcel of his doom, he supposed. But 
he per->jsted, as a reparation, and also because Eupliemia waj* 
the only person who promised peace of mind Julia bewildcrq 
him by behaving muc h as usual. Ha\ mg sc rewed himself \xp If 
expect her in delirium tremens almost immediately, he was » 
a loss. It intimidated him to realise that at this rate Juha inig%| 
tco on dnnkini? loo much for years to come. As for Mary, 
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look at her, iti case he should see what Julia had 

Presently, she was not there to be looked at. Darwcll had 
spoilt Johnnie and Mary’s inability to kc cp him eithci good 
or happy made her re\ert lo thoughts of hci widowhood. If 
Thomas had been sp irc d, he would ha\ I uown how to manage 
Johnnie He would ha\e loved the child if no one elst (hd The 
mourning locket rcappi med on her bosom, nid she announced 
that sIk u is going to a isit Mutty and H irtlc) — poor Mi tty 
was the only person who had really uiidrtslood poor lliomis. 
Telling liirm ih it as Mary did not km of l.is wu tc hedness 
she Wc*‘> not unlsind m leaving him, Jc hn f3iinaid sud that 
Miitl^ woiilu bt stii[jnsed u s t [obiinK. tnovMi jO tall. JMary 
icplicd that JoliiiuK woukl Ik lift behind, nr would be no 
trouble to my one a' 1 iip}i<^Tiii i c^'iuld look edt r Inn 

‘You put loo miicli n 1 upluuua, lie said I will not hear 
of It It must not ] ( 

9 

ItVvas Ml*) V <. lU oil t » D A c 1 xntU \ sht had ,.>osed 
to do, without i sni li o u of pi u i lli h 1 1 m iToaised her 
on Eupht ini i\ IkIi i1l and ilir u h 1 uyifKinu. ( ould n >t be 
expected to know tins uid tin Mdcncc d J( liiiiiR was ajainst 
him, li( looked foi omc i^w nd He U ok J iniiK lor walk'* n 
the bcaeh, iUid incvci ibly ic id l< lul t i lurii Out no rc \\ 
came. He wasdnvtn bick nno ih ikiu tli u Ltior^h he would 
always do his dutv b) Lupheiiui, hr ould not hope to do 
moie. 

Befoie he hid tc idud this toiuIumi i Luphr inn’s alarm 
had grown disjjti iic White ccr 1 ul pio\c>k(d her f ilhex's 
importunities, tbi) tlmitenccl icr wnh i further foundrimg 
m being essential If sue <hd n jt t aw i) soon, she would be 
do^Ap foi, and to get iwa she must i use mouev On the 
jcning befoK \Ailberfoicc went lo Canibridgc she ^x.mied 
droom, c 111)1 g 1 shut which she had sat up most of 
evious niglit to finish 
oked up from Ins packing 

you, bless you’ If you lol’ it up, it can just be sc^ucc/ed 
ppose 1 can send you my mending, as usuaP’ 

T think not.’ 


^ ^ Firj^T 

*N6? WSili 1 ilaresay you’re right, t fancy is 

sup^sed tb>do it, I don’t wish her to feel slighted? 

‘I wasn’t thinking of your bed-maker. I was thinking of 
myself’ 

‘Yo»( couldn’t do better. Seriously, Euphemia, it's tim<t^ 
you left of! being the family slave. When will you assert' 
yourself?’ 

‘Soon, I hope. Bui first I mu'^t have some money.' 

He pulled out a sovereign, saving, ‘Can I, without im- 
modesty, ask why?’ 

‘No. And that is not enough. Wilbcrfoi\c! Will >ou break 
open your pig?’ 

A pottery savings-pig, wath two sixpence^ to jingle inside it, 
was given by Aunt Robiiia to each nc])hew aud niece rcarhing 
the age of five >ears. Tlu' other pigs had, for various good 
reasons, been Inoken by their owiu'rs, but VV^iIberfoixc’s pig 
was intact, and belie\ed to be welbliiK'd. It stood on the 
manvcl'pierc, its hide spangled vMth naMaphoiu al bees. Now he 
WTapped it in a towel, laid it on the floor and took np the poker. 
'This is a solemn moment,' he remarked, disguising by a play- 
acting manner tl e f a t that in reality lie lilt it to be such. The 
poker struck. On their knees, thev uiifold<‘d the Uwel, and 
sorted emt coins tiom shards, J he coins amounted to three 
pounds and elevenpence halfp<*rin\. 

‘I was afraid it would be a disappoint men I to you,' he said. 

‘What on earth did you do wdth the' lest^’ she enquired. 
‘How did son get it out?’ 

‘Most of it never went in. 1 put my hand over the slit, and 
shook the animal. But the money stayed with me.’ 

*Wliat did you spend it on 

‘Oysters, mainly,' 

‘Oysters, Wilbei'force? You risked a Grand Finale for, 
oysters? I thought I liad taught you more sense.’ 

‘Do you remember the wholesome food that was set before, 
me, Euphemia?- the boiled rice and the boiled mutton, abd, 
fhe cabbage, .and the good home-made jam? Do you remembitsa^ 
that I was a delicate child, and that my digestion was weslA 
iJo you remember that exercise in moderation was considt?^^' 
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fresh air bracing^, and that 1 sent into 
the g^^.rden to walk briskly up and down while memorising 
dativfc^? I used to go down to the stables, and into Back Lane, 
apd whistle like a young robin. And like the parent bird, old 
teranny Hewitt used to come hobbliiig along, and sell me 
oysters. Cheap, too, because she was sr‘r> tor me.’ 

*What did you do with the shells'*’ she asked, after a pause. 

‘I did whal everybody cKe in Ba».k liane did. I threw them 
over our wall.’ 

She knotted the three pounds elevenpence lialfpermy in hei 
handkerchief. 

‘You were a disquieting littl^ bo},’ sli*** said, but 1 was very 
fond of > oil.’ 

Euphemia'* Did )ou sav, was** 

But the dooi iiaci ^l(J^(d l>ehind hei. 

7be pig was disapj'omt'ji and nov , with a time-limit 
before her, she v^nhed die had t dc n his oveiei^^M, for she had 
set file to h« ' bo it^. (MU j 1 she hid not liurned By 

Christmas, Wilbciforce would be li )iiic. and ttskiiig questions. 
Though he would not bt tra) her pio^tc t, he would not approve 
of it, and siiu^. slit l(>\ed hiiu hi disappnu al would unsettle 
her. For man' y us ol he i hi* lu h id aiso loved lier mother, 
but that was eneh*d. 1 hough Manana’s hulnt (A dunking rac 
than was good fur her had nevet ant igonised Liiphemia, it 
gradually invalidated anv w innth of {('ding, loi one cannot 
forever pursue with love a pen son whos( lift is com entrated on 
keeping appointments with a seditaiv ^latihcation. Among the 
poor people whom Luplunnia \ uited an as a Mi s Di usilla Hard- 
castle, who belonged to a - e 1 1 s(» re ( ondite ih u she* went neither 
to church nor chapel, but stav eel nt home, waiting on the Lord. 
If ^ ■AU waited hatd enough, she said, the Lord woulel begin to 
Ikalk to you as plain as anv one could wish; and on several visits 
iJ^hemia had found hci in such a tiancc of attention that 
*^|ljj^as nothing for it but to go awa>. FecL g at the time a 
ML^jitrablc need to love some one, Luplieniia hoped to find 
loving Drusilla, but it proved impossible, just as it had 
VflKle impossible to love Mamma. With the one as with the 
Icvc was an ineptitude. This realization g.avc Euphemia 
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some sharp misgivings about going to too, 

waiting on the Lord was practised. How awkward it Wduld be 
to go to Herrnhut and find heiself among people just like 
Mamma* She wavered but not lor long One must 
chances Be des, it was not Mamma she wanted to get awflly 
from, but Papa. 

Faced with a tnnedimit, she began to panic Mary came 
home, the autumn dinner-parties began, she would be com- 
pelled to buy a fresh p iir of gloves She was wearing them for 
the first tune, and llitii ehtapuess was glaringly apparent, 
when Crawley Blunt looking across the tible, said to her, ‘I 
have ‘•ome sad news foi >oa, Miss Buiiard Just as we were 
leaving the rectory, I hid a mess igc tliat poor Minnie Clieney 
died this afternoon But it is a merciful reh ’ She agreed. 
^Conversation flowed on Baldwin Cooper on lier right, asked 
ber if she had noticed the unusual pl^ ity of h iw thorn berries, 
s^id to foietcll a hard winter and when that was disrmssed, 
her jfttdtition w is ( laimed b\ Mr f ovt 11 horn the lerracc, who 
had some ver> confident! il inform itjon is to wh> txie Royal 
Butain steamship w^s bound to be i tor il loss Her mind was 
occupied by a harder svinUi, indantiie^ dcjnet of loss Some- 
how she must provide herself with inotlier address ind another 
confidant, and >et avoid routing an) suspicions of not being 
perfectly above-boaid in the mind of licr correspondent She 
lay awake all ninht, tossing ovt i lUeini lives, cac fi with some- 
tlnng against n, nil she seemed to be w iding through discarded 
expedients as through de id leav^es, and by the morning slie 
had achieved notluny exi ept a lespec tabic decision tliat while 
she was paying the v'lsit of condole nc e she would say nothing 
about her letters On the wall e>f Minnu ’s room the text which 
she herself had illuminated so man) )(ars before < ^ught her 
eye, just as it *wa)s did, but this time insteid ol legretting 
the smudged scrollwork in the left-hdud corner, she read the 
words Th lord Will Provide, Ih'^ Lord had provided for 
Minnie Lupherma looked with humble envy at the face of the 
dead woman who had escaped before her, and escaped c6m- 
pletely. Her srhermng suddenly seemed to her no more than a 
nuisance a scroll-work on which she had wasted time 
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Why go to HerrnJmt rather than jto the 
of Naples, when all one had to do was to wait a little, and thc^ 

t I Minnie’s brother stood in the doorway, and as she turner.. 

ly from the bed he came forward, <Hid put an object intM 
her hand, which she noticed only as beiny cold, and black lik*^ 
a coffin. ‘Minnie left you her respect«:,’*l said, ‘and her saving^ 
if you will accept of them. She thought the world of your kind 
ness.’ For the first time in her life Euphrrnia wept and waf 
comforted in a man’s arms. Minnie’s sa\^ings amounted to over 
twelve pounds. 

She had unl'^cked the moneY-b(>x a^ soon she had left off 
crying, knowi/if' to carry it oil urif'pencfl \vnuld be a dis- 
courtesy to dtMd iVliiime and kind Ro'>ci. 'Morc’n )ou 
reckoned,’ he ‘•aid. ‘I'm right much. You deserv^ 

every penn^ oi it.’ j 

Hissnailing voice, .-nd the ( rnphasis t\f i]je cli dcct, stci^ed ml 
her ears as she wmILcJ back to \!i<hoi Honsf' She ought Jo 
have lo](I him how the inontw would be '•pent. Sin'* (flight to 
say good-bye to all her friends among the poor. It u as disgrace- 
ful to .slink aw<i) horn Fosclsy widioul a word of farewell to 
those who liad given lu r her only expent ik c ('( lo\ aig-kindness. 
Rather tlnin iiu nr di.n it proat h, she would tell ficr father a. id 
be damned to it. 11 he touJd intimidate her. she wamJd deser 
tb stay in iiis housr , IJ he could not, slic w^ould get out of ic 
; 5 omchow. 

When John Barnard i amc m. Fa pin mia was waiting for 
him in the study, dw'o mt)iiths earlier, w^iicn he wms ming to 
make amends, when he was craving tor some sign of trust and 
even hoping that it might b( possible to unburden himself of 
some of his cares, he woukl have w^elcomed her appearance 
theu. But he had s^iveu up nope, and could say no more than, 
‘ Euphernia?’ 

|bpa, I have come to a decision.’ 

■decision, Euphernia'^’ 

Hkg your pardon. I should have said, tw'o decisions. The 
HK that 1 am old enough to make decisions for myself.’ 
HBaw him start, and supposed it was in anger. In f.Kl, he 
iBSmthed, Eupheniia’s voice resembled her mother’s. In 
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some sditence it had just such a steel edge iT ajs^juiia's 

waitinfg^jj wheil she told him she was a drunkard. 'You are cold.you 
S^are shaking with cold. You had better sit nearer the fire/ hej 
Mam^loonnii] Y. She did not move, and he said again, ‘Well , Euphec 
chanc* ^ began to speak, he averted his face. ^ 

from, easier than she had supposed. Much practise in 

^^Sunday School had taught litr how to speak plainly and 
and aftci slie had ovcicome her surprise at not 
pelle being inlcriupted sht went mcihodicallv through what shi had 
to say, till in the tnd she had told him cverv thing even to the 
fac t that until this Idst moini nt slic had inteiidcd to 1( avt home 
without informing liini Bv d( <^tc( s tlu dc fiance died out of hei 
voice, but nothin^ lil ( pleidin^ icpiutd it She owed him 
dtity, and irulh, and would comply with th il, but she could 
leel no obligation to admit lo\e on Ins part or on lurs She 
jift^ould not posit U or >ue to ii 

She ended her st itcmcnt ind w Jitcd for him to speak He 
remained silent, not turning hi'> heul fh is tiyii to frighten 
hnif*, she thought Silenee w is a ^ imbit of liis, and it always 
frightened her, an 1 soiiietiiiK s cIka c bci into in indiscretion. 
e^id so now, for she s iid, VV ell, Papa'^' and inst intly legrctted it. 

But nothing was dislodged No ihundt r ‘•ounded. No skies 
fell. As she sat watclimg him it seemed to her that she saw 
something like relixation taking place m that stern silhouette. 
He drew a long and someliow careful breath, as though some 
overhearing dinger might alil! be within < irshot Pie turned, 
and surveyed her with grne cunositv 
And IS this how you choose to re-pay—^ 

That was the kind of opening slic expected, ind she stiffened 
herself to stand firm She heard him say, ‘You are going to 
Hermhiit'^ To Plerrnhiit^ Strange ’ 

Indeed, il was strange and marvellous in his eyes, and the 
Lord’s doing So long ago, and dogged with sorrows even then, 
though not then caught and pulled down among them, he hat} 
stood listening to the parched winter hornbeams, and h;^|’ ^ 
fiaroimsed himself that in his old age he would revisit Herrnhuv’^l 
and die there. Now Euphemia was going, a fact which wq “ 
make it impossible for him to go, since it was to escape 
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she Tlie amends he had proposed to tuake wt^ith 

made for him, and all he had to do was to fall in with tber for 
Wiien he spoke again, his voice was almost brisk, 

do you propose to get there'* And have you made sure \ 
'that you will be welcome^’ ig 

Still tonvinrcd that all this was a pi*c’ ninarv to wrath — foed 
a stalking of the pie> liad often been part ol Ins method — shike 
answeied that she jnoj^osed to take the boat at llirwich and 
go on from Hamburg }>) dilineiiff , that slic had ju'^t sufficients^ 
money for thi-. and tliat as for being suie of a welcome, *• 
Monsunr ruggh had got pciimssion foi h< i to be idmittcd on 
trial. For the ie«* sin hopidto n\( sitisf ntion, and to remxin. 
He said thai for a lad\ Ir celling ilone oii the CiOiitinent, 
just sutTicunl n'ionc\ w.v iri'^iiflnu nt, and isk(d if slie had 
thought about ^^a^n undriLlotlic Too ] i(c to tli ink inm, sh^ 
realised that he h ul i\cn liei jieimi^sion to ( If parr As 
was mrapalih of ac a ggru dully -a» incip^i>^ as she-^die 
magnanlml^^ in the oru ition ^ is bucked up lietvvccn th^m 
a discussion of pradual ddails, duiim ^^hlcll he expressed 
nothing beyond a cauiious auxtet) foi hei wdJarc, and she a^, 
mistriC'.tful anxutv to gi\( as htdc irouhk as possible. 

‘You will WjsIi to sa\ go:»d f'»Ne to \Vill)c liorc c 

‘I would rather not.’ ^ 

‘He will \Mdi ii. So will \oi i \1 miina. And, Euphemia, you 
will please h asi it to mi to idl \o ir \Lmuna ’ 

Thanking him Un this she* tame h i nearest to spontaneous 
gratitude. 

Julia, as he liad foi cseen, \\ is furious She i enewed the tirado 
of Euphemia’s wrongs Thwarted of main igc, ignoied and 
treated as a beast of bin den, Luphemia was now to be bundled 
off vO end her dav^ in Geuuaiiy among Mora\ians. AVhx not 
send her to the knackc"'*'** 

‘I am thankful to see any child of mine go out of this house,’ 

IH^hen you will be glad to hear that Mary met a Mr Eustace 
igHbovei J she retorted. 

had met a Mr Eustace at Dover — and this was trie first 
heard of it? But in such tilings a young woman would 
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^ ^rn TO ncr jnothet. In any case, what he hafl'said¥c!]Eiincd 
w# ue. If he could not be glad to see Mary go out of his ^ouse^ 
^^yct he would be thankful The idea somehow lodged itself in 
, his head that Mr Eustace was a schoolmaster, a somewhat 
t^stnet scho( 'master who would undertake Johnnie 
ft In the end it was d tided that Euphemia should sail from 
he Port of London, and in January, on the coldest night of tho 
Jwmtei, he saw hci on bo ird Ihe next inonung lu went to 
“•Tooley Street, whtie Diniel ind he wtu to nutl and discuss 
business Eisil Cook hid dud in iHj|, Ins sum essor had mis- 
managed st\eral ffjntiicts, ind John B irnnd wanted to riose 
the agcrirv Danul olijccte d liade lit w rot ^ w is impro\nig, 
he expected the next ten \eai& to be \c n oI nuie isjng pros- 
perity, and a foothold in London \v is U)o \ ilu ibk to be given 
Jtip He sugo-csted tliat Dobson should be dismissed, and re- 
placed by a bettei man— some one \ 1 > will t ikc an interest 
in it/ he underlined What tins raeai t is midi c h u when 
DaaiJtl ariivtd accompaiuMJ b\ ins Mond sorr, Alexander. 
Alexander was the first military Barnird lie hid lost a toe by 
iJlgunshot in the China War, and by subsequent ire itineut m a 
milit try hospital he h st a leg by g ingTCi e So inuc h was known 
and condoled with it Anchor House b it it w is news to hts 
i^ple that \lexander hid always wanUd te> join the family 
firm. ‘Tlicres a song ilwmt tlie One 1 c d miti ol loolcy 
Street,’ said Danul, who h id <■ >ik ver\ v,rtv lud talked more 
than ever at random I c ui t u colic cl how il hut 1 know 

I’ve hcaid it Or else it ^ a joke Anyhow, then you arc’ Type 
And antc-lypc, th it BtenuS old uncle, w is always prcciching 
about m St Click’s kirk ’ 1 his me lie lUon ol DanKl’s habit of 
attending the largest cliurch of i locality quite irresjxctive of 
its doctrine (in Rome, he would h ive attended St Peter’s) did 
not forward hi case, but with ^Icxmdci before him, John 
Barnard could not laise much opposition, and he had made up 
hjs mind that the present clerk must go He had come early iji 
order to go ihiough tlie books It was a morning, and the 
peculiar loneliness of J ondon had weighed on him. It was As 
j^hougfa the fog were thickened by the cares of mnumcrabte 
men, all of them unknown to him. Thomas’s specimen cab}|M5t 

r 232] 



tiiE FLIMl ANCHOR 

was}t€if room, its glazed doors dulled aud sticky ^itli 

grime. Ingenious in self-torment, John Barnard had called for 
the ledgers of 1^136-37, and looked long at Thomas’s hand- 
wiling He noticed several mis lakt s n 1 liomas’s arithmetic. 
They had escaped, and could not now he put rig it Nothing 
could be put right And so, when Dar’ and Alexander walked 
in, he was leadv to agrei to ilmost i lytlung thit wc uld take 
him out of tJj it room and awa> Irorn hi tluiu ^hts 

Alexander went olT in a cab havinsj in ipp nniment to keep, 
and tJic two bi others walked <»vei 1 ondoii Ikidge Here the 
fog was so he iv) th it he Ilv^r w is ins sibl< but liibit being 
sUonger tlian ^ nsiin tlicv '.lopped midw u in 1 looked down 
into the Pool It lesounded with noi (s ol w itf r and ‘^hipping, 
and sudrknlv, fi )m ilm si bine ith thini 1 worn in’s VQiCe 
Sa’d, ‘Ha\( a cup ni te i eh me ” T\e olUn tiiought 1 should 
like to li\e on a b r ’ (ommenicd Diiud lire thought of 
Jivingon a b u led I un <iu to ask ep estion ih it his brdd 
family He th )ij d r \\ iIIk rioree \\ is stjJI it school, he^eJnfus^a 
huphe^miT. with 1 lien i Musing luinsdl he s ud ‘Julia don^<t 
write as often is she u id to ’ Alone \Mdi Dinid w ripped u]^’ 
with him b\ fo-, me’ ^hi \(act^ ed str ni c is John Biinard felt 
a childish inipulsi to conlidc m his broihu D uiul s ungl^ ■^d 
hand, renting on the p u iptt rni^ht lus e\e ind he thou^ t 
how it and his own hid b(cn shaped 111 the simc womD. 
Staring into tin fog, D uiid s ad "Rol>iu i s mt a cancer ' The 
words sc attei ed the illusion oi intiin u\ 1 ne nurse r\ brothers 
were two agin 7; men, eac h meshed in I is own ne t of calamity- 
While he was stainnuiiiig foi words of i ondolence, Dahiel 
interrupted him with, Don t tdi Julia Robma means to 
write to licr later on ’ By the time he' le irhed tlic north bank 
Dttiiiel was twitting him witli living m a district of Ergln ^d so 
backward that even m \ thcie was no lailwav to Norwich *1 
l^ve no great wish to travel by steim’ snd John Barnard. 
|||amcl, laughing lik a cockciow, it plied, u’ll do it sooner 

you think. I’m taking vou on a tiip b) railroad this after- 
We’ll go down to Brighton, and dine tin re ’ 

' Wme wish of a man whose wife is dying is almost as sacred as 
latMl^ ish of a dying man, so John Barnard went down to 
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’'BrightoVa»J3T6u?id that he enjoyed the new way <)f ilfayIJiing. 
UnaQCustom^ to talking with anybody who effortlessly cpkira- 
dicted him, he also enjoyed Datnel’s conversation at dinn6r^ It 
gave him a sense of exhilaiation and release, which he attri« 
buted to the Brighton air. Tlie thought stole into his head that 
when Daniel was a widower they might go for some little 
jaunts together, to the Lake Country perhaps, or to the Shet- 
lands, stene oi Scott’s novel. The Pirate. Minna Lioil had 
always seemed to liim the most ideal of Scott’s hcioines There 
would be no wickedness in ir, lot a man has blood ties as well 
as family ties, and the earlier rel itionship is often the more 
^profound It would be re\ i\ ing to see more of Daniel, who now% 
by so miK h more knowledge of the world, s( i intcl liki the elder 
blather. Robma died a month latci, but no little jaunts 
followed. Daniel, disgusted lie what he called the poltroonery 
of the B ink of Lngl ind ovti the I hree pc r C\ nls went to visit 
and Gn//ic. Before the year w out, lie married 
gjSfcjsh cousin, sent in his letiicment, and bought an estate, 
am the luckiest dog in the woiid,' he wrote, ‘for l have 
lother charming Scotch wife t^Elplui stone on her mother’s 
side) and West Indi ifi cooking is glorious espe cully sucking- 
pig. Leave the business to Alexander, and ec^me lor a long visit, 
'f^re is something fca all tastes, feiij, rhawp^ins for the young 
and a whist-tablc in the \erindah for in fogeys.’ 


ones. 


John Barnard remembered that Joseph hid never invited 
him to IVIount Indigo, but swallcAving thn hrst thought, he 
wavered towards acceptance Maiy was in a very low slate, 
fihe suffered from palpit itions, and since that fellow Eustace, 
ihe had had another disappciintmc nt of the heart. Fetes cham^ 
^Stres^ as even Daiiied now called picnics, and a waim climate, 
would be good tor Mary. Ellen had never been further than 
Ely. The trip to Biighton h id stayed warm in liis memory, and 
ijxe would like to see Daniel again If Julia could be persuaded 
to stay at home.^ But he knew that Julia would not be 
persuaded. She would seize on this chance of seeing Joseph 
li^ain, regardless of what Joseph could scarcely fail to sec in 
per, and what Joseph’s wife would see at a glance. While 
lived quietly, she fuddled quietly and without open scandikili; 
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but let het* loose in a strange bright society and abarfdon her 
to gaieties and excitement, would he to expose her to shame. 
He kept Daniel’s invitation to himself Replying to it, he said 
that It was not possible to accept for the whole family, but that 
Mary, if a suitable escort could be foni d her, might be very 
glad of an invitation Apparently, iiel found it too much 
trouble to find the suit ihle escoit He answered with a lettci 
of geneial regret, and sud nothin; of Mar> 

He had a( ted for the best, he had pul bv his own wishes in 
refusing DanuTs imitilion, and yet his conscience tioubled 
him. Mar> moped, Maiy did not mari> Me inwhile, the jaunt 
which could * iken wiih Dinid w x> rp-inodcllcd, and he 

offered Mar> the choice of a tour t > ilic IIuliHnds, lo JParis, 
or to the Lake Country Without enthusiasm, slic cho^^e Paj*is. 
They aiiivt d in P ms on 1 ebra iry .20th, and two davs ot r the 
Resolution of 1848 oiokc out John Barnard \vas interested, 
his spirits ros^' he was liappy to know hm self un Enghs^iu^jin, 
but Mdi> w IS tMiified, and insisted on Ixxiig taken a^<fy, IJie 
journey to the coast was full of dekiys uul impediments, 1 m 
C hannel was lough, and when llit\ re i hed Dover, Ma^ 
declared that she c ould go no further, and laust spend a week 
01 so with Muttv to compo t hei ikt\< af such inglu'* 1 
experiences Knowing that the cxcuisioii had been a dc 1 
failure, 1 e was not soiry to travel on aJont, ind arriving, he 
found himself positi\cdy glad to see jaua wShc declared that he 
smelled of gunpowdci, she was in c clLnt spirit*^ tuid 1 dated 
a long circ um^^tantial *’tory aliout Mr Lovell buying ten 
mattresses to put in the wmdovv^s when Number Lciur, Prospect 
Terrace, wa*? attac keel by the Chartist'^ 


)n the morni ig when she lefuscd to take the pledge', Juha 
fame a new being. For years she had alternated between 
^ting her husband to discover that she drank, and scorning^ 
^ not discovex;ing it. Dist overy would entail disgrace, and 
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an odious pci^pective of being preached at and Ittfimjptcdly 
reforined. To remain undiscovered was equally mortifying — 
for could an> thing be more humiliating than to live in dread 
of a husband who persists in not finding one out'* By springing , 
the truth ^n him, she had at one blow established herself in a/ 
freehold vice, and was quit of any furtiier obligations to be/ 
disci eet and to conceal Cone calment was now his respon--^ 
sibihty. She < ould drink, and Barnard could deceive. Like ^ 
other women in the pc nod of childbtanng, Julia had assessed 
with indignation the disproportion between getting a child and 
carrying it, giving birth to it and sucklin^ it The boot, she 
considered, w now on the other kg Linancipation had the 
effects that cm incipalors atlrihute to it Jf Juli i did not 
actually dnnk anv less, she drank more dispose dh Her temper 
sweetened, she left o(T pitving hciself, and sunk i good deal of 
conjugil rancour in a new rel itionsliip oi bcin ^ i fellow -grand- 
parent, and jOiOtlv groaning under tlu yokt of tb it tiresome 
childlj’^J^hrjrue R<k ised from h u oflxiraying her secret, she 

t xame talkative, md sometimes amusin-, This m ide the 
cret so much less ob\ious ih it lo'vcby sxutv, observing 
these changes anti th it tin y dated from about the lime 
that Eupfiemia wen to Germany, discovered that poor Mrs 
E^Hbaid had been sfioi kindly lutimiditcel bv thit spinslensh 
daughter, and that llir had been thinking so for a long time. 

In fact, if Euphcmia s going liad not so ncarl) coinridc cl with 
Julia’s freehold mstcdl i i m m drink, Juli i w )ulcl have missed 
her badly Luphemia liad been oddlv stand-ottisli f ^r some little 
while, she was not such good company i> she us(d to be, 
in her heart Julia kniw that, in the ceent of the worsts 
^iuphemia would noi be frightened, and would be kind. That 
need was over, tlie worst had been precipitated, and had 
tunfied out to be very mucli for the best. What remained was to 
misi^ Euphcmia when a joke fell flat, or some chasm yawmed in 
the household, when all the linen pillow-tascs simultaneously 
had holes in them, when there was no one but his mother to 
manage Johnnie, when no one had remembered to order more 
^inc vinegar, when the room grew cold and her shawl was 
upstairs; when Euphemia’s poor people kept coming to the 

[236] 



THE FLIHT ANCHOR ^ 

1 " ) lA 

hox^ and neither Maiy nor Ellen, had time to attend to them; 
when letters had to be answered, when birthdays should have 
been remembered, and above all when Hartley and Mutty 
came to stay. This was an invitation of decency, for Mary had 
,p$dd three visits to Dover, and something had to be done in 
return. Julia, writing the invitatioh, pinned her hopes on 
Mutty’s implacable resentment at Thomas’s ill-usage, but it 
happened to be one of the times when Simon Kettle and not 
John Barnard was the villain of the piece, and the invitation 
was accepted. Thc\ came for a fortnight. Hartley w^as now 
seventy-eight, stone deaf, and a inililaiy Munchhausen. He 
talked iiKCssan i '^hout his experit^nccs in the Peninsular War, 
the nuns who fled to him for succoui, tiie advice he had given 
to Wellington, John Barnard f hafed with embarrassment, and 
presently with rage, remembering tlial during the year when 
Haitley repiesenlcd Viinsclf as storming Badajoz and rescuing 
whole convents fron* worse than aeath, lie w.. . in factjiyng 
comfortablv at Anchor House with Hannah and Seliila. But 
it was in vain to piotest; Hartley was deaf, and Julia and life 
daughteis indilTcrcut to any sufferings oih< r lliau those th^ 
endured from Mutty. Towards the close of this frightful visit, 
Mutty quail died violently with Marv . Mary ippcared, 1* ' i 
slighted her by inattention to a ciorhet-ivork in progressjjt - 
it was all of a piece with Maiy’s usua? behaviour, Mutty had 
seen through her pretences long ago, cared nothing 

for her and only went to Dover i 4 ord(T to run after the 
officers. 

After this, it came as a shock to John Barnard to hear that 
Mary was prop(»sing to travel back with them for another 
visit. At first, he could not believe it. Dislodged from disbelief, 
he would not hear of it. Against an inner voice thai told him 
not to meddle, he foun 1 himself debating with Mary. 

T do not like this scheme at all. You inus^ not go.’ 


‘But I have promised Mutty. I cannot disappoint herd 
‘You should consider your dignity, as well as Mutty’s 
I do not wish you actually to bear resentment, Mary, 
have been too ready to forgive.* 

^•^daresay it is silly of me. But it seems dreaaiui to Dear 


[237] 



THE FLINT ANCl46jk 

And I know she has written to thehutclei^ilStady, 
to ordet sWeetbreads/ 

‘That can be easily undone. She can write again. But What 
cannot be undone, my love, is the insult to your character* 
cannot have it aid that you only visit her in older to run afloi^ 
officers.’ 

Mary flushed. Her e>es looked at him through an increasing r 
brilliance of teais, 

T do think it is haul — \er> haid — that you should believe 
such a thing. Nothing would indiKC int to run after an officer,* 

‘Mary, you misunderstand me. I did not for a moment 
suppose that you lan after oflu ers. That is w^hy I feel obliged — ’ 

‘And I don’t want to nutriv again. 1 often wish I had never 
married, but you were bent on it. And worse than anything 
is to be treated as tliough I had never been married at all, and 
suspected of running after oflicers as though I were a < hit of a 
girl, Surelv as a widow I can decide whether or no f go to 

^ ‘Mutt) insulted > 00 - -that should be reason enough,’ 
f ‘Mufty IS SO silK slu.will say anylhln<^ \nd it would be 
ridiculou^^ to take offence over such a trilie,’ 

‘Your good name is not a trifle.’ 

really cannot understand why 1 am to be denied such a 
very small pleasuie You iistd not to be so unkind. You used 
4to say you liked U) sec- me happy^’ 

He was silent liorn devpaii. 

‘Dear Papa” 

There was a chuckle ol triumph in her voice, though she had 
^uned it to no mure than hopclul wheedling. Furious at the 
^tuation, he said, ‘You are not to go to Dover. 1 foibid it.* 

‘Oh, very well!’ 

He had feared th t .she would defy him. She had given in^ 
her submission only replaced one fear with another, 

’rilat of longer tenure, dating from that day when he told 
that Thc|inas was dismissed, and she had c ried out, ‘You thbSjp 
one but yourself. I detest you!’ Now, .she turned a 
|l0fe in his wound with her ‘Very well.’ He knew th&X 
^uld not go, and that she would add this grudge to the $WiSlkt5 
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hoardl^g(ro«igts«^ stored up against him/andiic also knew 
that she had been running after officers. 

He soon began to find excuses for her, and reasons for 
f>Iai(ning himself. Ihere was no crime m hoping to find a 
l^wsband, it was Matty’s vulgarity that put such a vile com- 
|>l6xion on an innocent intention F ivlary like other voiing 
women could go about with a rriotlici f ir a chaperon, there 
would be nothing to take exception to, nuic cd sinrc she was a 
widow, she could hive gone to sorn^' respectable watering- 
place with l-iuphcniii to companion her He should have 
thought of thu while Luphernia w is at tioinc Lujiheima was 
settled at f * Robina vas cl* id arid though Alexander 

had a wife, Mary had taken a btronc^ di like u lit i Daniel had 
not answeied Ins hint, and l>e < ouul not (lit ipcn Maiy by 
hinting cUMi II W ilhc 1 force had friends, hut the \ weit fii^tidsof 
his own agf and Maty Vva> now in lai iKimk ilj eai- though 
lluriy he assuied himself cmbairis cd ir the ^ al-^ulatior is 
^oung for i \vidcnv Wnh an ernb ui n t ni ih j waf iiear^ 
shame, and with ckspunng pitv, ht I k ked Oii v bile she, 
negotiated i visit to Wahon on the \ i/e 1 i < loll veai^ 

things improv ( d Johnnie nut red Haii )W e hool, ard c aught 
ihemuinps, and M u\ I n a vi'iii of Mial r ''ty inadesu i 
a pleasing iiiiprtsaoii on the wih cf JoluinirN houscm3j|^ 
that othei invitations followed One nl the uuluded a d u at 
the Gicat rxhdutum lie was thaukli*^ to s i hei depending 
forlici plcasuic on sv^mclliiiig suptri »i i< liir levs nid Kettles, 
and as, beyond p iving ]ohnnic\ bdls in li id no hind in the 
development, lu hoped ii ruiglii pro^jHt 

And vet lie craved for nt w talanuiu^ ft t ling th it a week 
which h'* hul not jiressed hiinstli lo oanc shap disillusion* 
nxent was time wasted; and it was with something like i def- 
ace that he wat<hed di-' extreme Iv gi \dual process of Julia’s 
nun. He liad nerved lurnseU, if not loi delu m tiemens like 
Jj^rwell’s, at least for scenes of total intoxication. Instead, he 
$awher becoming shakier m the hand, shoiter of breath, and 
fijoUfiidetably mon^ slovenly m hex person, but at the same tune 
IlsftljlXtdilg a kind of implacable serenity. Tlicre were hourst, 
whim he almost enjoyed her company — it gave him such a 
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sense oF|jbCTalion, But that was'a feeling he on. 

It could hot be true. No man who was not a villain could find 
rest for his soul in the company of a drunken wife. Julia, who 
had bi ought the intuition of tlie slave into her epoch of frec- 
dbm, knew exactly when Barnard took nnotiier fit of moral 
ague, and that when he was through with it, he would 
back and bask in her sunset glow. She did not warrant hersi?t| 
to last much longer — another two years, three at the most. But” 
with life so nearly over, only a fool, she thought, would spoil 
the last of it by fretting and remorse. She certainly had not 
expected to had so much sugar at the bottom of the tumbler; 
and when the fear of death came up and gave her that little 
premonitory tap on the shoulder, as of one who says, ‘Your 
turn presently/ hlie drove it aw^ay w'ith talk of her youth and 
her childhood. Garrulous and somnolent, falling asleep in thc.- 
present and waking up with some freshly remembered mishap;’ 
□r scandal from the past, she seernt^d to be declining into a 
lowers walk of life instead of into the valley of ♦he shadow of 
Jlcadi. John Barnard told himself that she had a wonderful 
const! tiilipn, and took to reading aloud in the evenings. 

They were in the .spring of 1852, and midway tlirough the 
seventh chapter of Old Morlality when Julia sat up on the sofa 
exclaimed, 'Murder!’ 

‘Murder, Mamma?’ enquired Ellen, whose thoughts had 
Dcen far aw^ay and hovering round a cloister — for at that time 
Ellen w^as cherishing an imaginary idyll with Dr Pusey. ‘Did 
^'ou have a bad dreain.^’ John Barnard asked. 

‘Murder!’ Julia repeated with even greater emphasis. Tt is 
my powers of endurance to listen any longer to youi 
!iOtions of a Scotcli accent. Give the book to rnc!’ 

He spoke of not exerting herself. 'Mary said, Why not ski| 
3>ver this part and go on from where the story began to b« 
English again. But Julia had p«.)sscssed herself of the book am 
began to read. After a couple of pages, she was taken with 
violent coughing-fit, and again she was begged not to 

t ^elf. She fought the cough to a finish, and read on ttf 
<i of the chapter. 

1 don’t suppose you understood two words of it/ 
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when they thanJcTO her for making it so interesting an<l life-like. 
It plain that she did not care, either. She bat upright, 
flushea and elated wxtii performance, and the garnet brooch 
win|ced on her bosom as it rode m and out of the light. ‘Well* 
very enjoyable,* she said addressing her crony 
‘When r\c got my bicith b^ k, wo’ll ha\c some more. 
Mary! Be a kind child, and mix na a luin toddy. I’ll take it 
hot.^ 

Mary went to the tea-t iliic, win rr lurnbltrs and decanters 
now appealed bra/c Ilk witli ihf Ui-ihings ind the Iiot-watei 
urn. Slic had witnesstd juli i s pr rf >i mince with nothing but 
disappio\ 111^ iiMi » uu c, id '•he (\[)tfs‘‘td Iiei indiffcieiice 
by pouring in con idi i iblv more tain tu in iMial 

‘Goodness me gul’ \ou\c made n soon t 1 uppose ^ ouk e 
hell )C‘d rne you U \ e nu 

She sliircd biisklv ind di ink intdilitncl hfi glance 
iratclling loan her hus!) uul to hex d iught< ind liom tnem 
to the furInsblm’'^ ol thf room Incomi )aJ) die 

thought — \nd <l<(jdcd that ih<T( should l>e new c irpct. 
Carpets, at au\ r itc i ir be ot i cw \v 1 il i I'lc ^ oloui lUid sub- 
stance au in aw w ji >ia tin old on s . shouIJ !)t bought 
before Wilbvrioiv c ru Kt c imc Iionic It w n In i ;n cable r 
him to line) some ihin^r c li ni^t d il )uK i di iwin loom car 
John Bairuird asked Mm\ tor mollnr ( up oi ic i and com- 
mented on tin loqu icily of the uJdi nsl He hoped by 
making a little corivc is ilioii to ivf i’ iii o u uhug il nid and 
so get Julia saitl> oil to bed Sin liiiulnttd C'd tlic sof i she 
appeared to lx m ikuig foi the doui lie t ) f md gwe acr hu 
"larm and found InmscH supjKiitnu lui i > ilic lu^okcasc. It W 4 S 
iVorJe^ o) Robi}t Buim e pulled o ii 
‘Now I am going to u ad n on i little poc ns she am ed 
depositing herself ui Au sofa Hheiek not ciiougli poeti\ ip 
ijiis housed Her spec i h was clear, but die m ler ol it warned 
him not to meddle. 

was an Addi css to the Deit\ which did not take ruucf 
rtxttie, and would be idinnable, there w is an AddrcNS to z 
^^So^lain Dais) , and another to a Shrew-Mouse w hu h woulc 
hit; enough. He saw hci turning over the pages, pausiujE 
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Avefc s6mt very painful poems ty Buft, but 
€ven in her present state, Julia would not chooSIp ouc 
of those for reading aloud in the family circle. 


IVhen chapman billies leave ih street^ 
And dfoiithy nubor^y neetion meet, 

Af markit-days are iceanng late^ 

An* J oik begin In ink (he ga(t% 

Whih xti •nt houuiig at (hi nappy y 
An getting fou and umo happj — 


It was Tam o" Shunter she c liosc. 

She must have kuoun u almost l)v heait, for she read it 
headlong, snatcluno a bieath here and theie. breaking offwitij 
dramatic suddenness and then rushing aUe4ui niio the nestt 
burst of namtive Ihe noise roused Lllen from her colloquy 
with Pusey. It \\<i^ as though a lire had bet'n kindled in the 
mlddletof the di UMng-roorn, a fue of diitd fur/e, spitting, 
crackling, and hailot)ing. Mamma went last that c\en if it 
had not been ill ui Scotch, sin' could not have follov\ed the 
sense, Somethmg about a landladv, and llun about a poppyj 
and then ligiilmng, loiruhawks, garliis, and queens. The 
^(||||frds Hew by her burning iii the au like the h( twigs the fire 
casts away from itstlf. llicrc went Satan — if any dung so swift 
^nd godless could be Satan, but die let him go wnth the resq 
jjbr her wits were deah nccl bv the incessant crackling gibberish 
that gallopc'd out of M iinnu. As ifpeciing dirougli the smoke 


of a furze *firc, she saw glini])sc*s of Mary and Papa, Mary 
j^Ulteiing like a witf h as sFk counted hez sijtchcs, and 
^itirring his tea with a steadfast sliaking hand. How 
ordinary! It boie no icsemblanre to poetry, sf> perhaps it 
pike Scotian I. Scotland w'as a lomantic country, clayrriiOi!^ 
^shed, tartans fluttered, waterfalls leaped from the moupta|^i 
Side. Land of the mountain and the flood ^ . . . She felt ia 
impulse to leap to hex feet and declaim Land of the MaufUdi^M^ 
Flood to the accompaniment of the extraordinary 
^re galloping from Mamina. Pusey was nothing to heir, 
would ten thousand ♦imes rather fly unknown to the 
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lands a sisternoojiJ mi<A^ mmam oc^an 

to *‘eajf at a slower pace^ the pace q( a 
Y4> "^ 2 is a moral. 

Think, ye may buy the joy j oer dear. 

Remember / atn o' S^a/^fer ? fnare, 

— thought Lilen. Bu^ pemai^s it was all about horse- 
tacSng. Mamma shut up (hr l>»ok \o one said a word. The 
bonfire ^\cls e\tin^uis}i( d. Lllni felt the lor rn ^^oing round her, 
but slower now, lunibenng idil> into re po^e. Hearing her 
n^nie spoken, she jumped as if she liad bem shot. 

T ook at Lik n, Af.imma va^ sa\ni% *D’>ou see Ellen'^ Look 
at her ! She’s the only one of c hildrcn n itli a spaik of poetry 
about her/ 

Cloaked in a sense of i illeu inajesl), Tuha e A up liom the 
itofa, sat down again md icniaikcd tli it die v as going to bed 
For the Lu ( h\e yeats John B iinanl liad sh pi m Ins dressing* 
room. Tills night, aii\iou:> .ihout Julia, ufj ; must ha put a 
great strain on heiself 1i> so inudi rcadino .A jud he went twice 
into her room. Lath tune, he tound liei sUtpui. jii>i as usual, a 
minute vein ihcking in oia tiflur jiuipk eselids, her breith 
pufling through her hnlf-opm mouth, slu* nutst li.ue died* 
thedoclorsaid —abuutfoui m tlie iiorning,dMnghlameles$l\ 
Jier sleep, her position mil ilieu d sini e her liusband last sawhcr, 
jC!a;tept that her nght hand cluUhed ilw stung «>f her nightcap.^ 
It was a small famil) pait\ that follow ed the portentous 
toffin into (hiiich dlie moNt stnkjngK blackened nienilxr of 
it Was Johnnie. He had come from Hniuw and befoic his 
^orriv^l Marv had altcinateh w<mdu(d if he would be 
iSndwiches to cat on the ^ unies ind liow he could be fittfedi 
^th a mourning suit in time for the funeral. Johiiu Low^ 
had die fmesiglii to get liimsdl fitted out by the sclioc| 
in tht‘ me®t superfine inconsolability He had remeiKK 
sandwiches, too, and brought a note of c ondolence from 
the headmastet. It was his first funeral, and he 
4^termined to do it justice. 

patronises Papa much more, I shall tear him in pieces^* 
Wilberforqc to Ellen, With Mary, Wilberforcc took 
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tile |i^|c^Jfeeiiung suipnsea map sqe prapxse^ ip auow her 
'WtoItteMthefun&al, as though alluding funerals were a 
of not going home till morning, ^nd Johnnie no mott than, 
a Mactcened infant. Wilberforce was in a bad temper. 
science reproached lum because for eighteen months he 
not seen his mothti, his ambition fretted him because by 
attending her funeral he would forfeit a meeting with tlie 
Astionomer Ro^al, and Eupheniiaj whom he had expected to 
meet and who would have soothed both his c oust it ru e and his 
ambition, was not there Since he must h«ive a confidant, he 
turned to Ellen, and found iier better than he expected. 

Alexander Barnaid and his wife were the onlv people from 
outside Losebv pustnt, but the church, when the mourners 
entered it, was full to the doors. It was many years since Julia 
had gone about in Loseby, but her chanties, and the strength^ 
of the soups and jellies, weie still rcmembcied, and to liave lost 
so^ many children made her s>mpith(tic and respectable. 
When the coffin vsas borne out ol th< chuich, tl * whole con^ 
gicgation followed, and sloe d massed and silent while dte 
committal senterK es wt rc‘ s ud uul the t uihn lowcied into tlie 
giave. The handf il of sand> tailh h id f dleii liehtl> liissing on 
the coflin-hd, and Crawley Blunt w ts it Kling the 1 ist prayers^ 
lijfheii there was a sound of feet stunibling and hunvmg along 
the path, and a loud blubbeiiug \oKt e\«.lainicd, Stop, stop! 
JWait foi me.’ The crowd stirred, th< ic were mutters of rcpio- 
ballon, whispers of, ‘Send her aw i\ Ktcj) htr ofl ’ Struggling 
^nd posturing, a figure out of a faice writhed its passage 
through the cro\ d to tiie grav< \ c dge, a figuic in a dirty night- 

£ dabbled with blood, bin -he ided, with grey hair 
fing pigtail, and bedi7enrd with a crape streamer. It 
^ell. Her niece, in older to attend the funeral, had left hpc 
locked up, out she liad broken out by a window. Having 
^chievcd her purpose, she forgot it, and stood smoothing doWta 
her nightdress and dropping curtseys to Crawley Blunt^ tyjl 
the niece took her away . 

% CratVley Blunt went home, and asked for a pot of strong tejH 
^ be brought to him in the study, he was not through witli 
Batnard yet. Customs du d hard at Loseby, where any attqEjJjHf 
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to change ancestors had enjoyed or totcrafed Vk^aiS restoted 
as imjpicty to the dead; and a funeral seknon, preached oil the 
Sunday after a burial^ was a Losebv riistonj. Fortunately; a 
death is always a good cut-and-come-agam theme, and 
h4 made the most ot it, thus avoich ig an undue discretion 
abdut Julia’s failings in a small parisn like Losebv, discretion 
can look posItKelv glaring Bui on Satin da\ night a set of 
roystcrers from the lord Ndson raided tin lei tory pigeon- 
cote, and Crawley Blunt, hurrying lu the deft me of his fan- 
tails and luinbleis, tripped over the yaid-dog’s ( ham, fell, and 
broke his nose. Ihere was notlinig lor it but to give the manu- 
script of hi*- scKrxvai to P tei Culver, tiie new rurare, and 
charge him not to depart horn it He did not depirt from it, 
inasmuch as he lead c\< i\ word, bi»t a new-brooinincr fervour 
moved him to add cnibtllidinK nls and the t(.\t bemef ^TTuy 
^Ufere taken away in ^ nd inm," his irnjrjr einbf Ihsiiinent was to 
Stress how' in^'ToifuIIv Cod had i« moved Juli ’ Ijefore she could 
have been paimd b\ such minifcsiauons r>l inter nperamce as 
had deseciitted her lunual and chosen tlu quh i Sabbnth ev^e 
to rob the pnrcon-cott. litters [)rnke out at tl'c back of the- 
church. In the foremost pew^, sikiui wa t.\en moie exp’ rit,^ 
Wilbei force, glaiu mg ilong tlu f initJv pi v\, ic ahsf d that h 
had no idea wh\ ihis c \l< mp jic p j>s j h was so appjlling. LiitJ 
was listening with uiiaflerUd attention - basking in it, be said 
to liinibelf, basking being of ill mental stales the one he waA 
hiost out ofsympalhv with. -\ moment litei, he saw his father 
^ilso glance at Maiv , and saw a look of relief '■cult on his face* 
Jealous on his mother's behalf, scotmng a in in who could so 
il^tirely dote on a fool, Wilbei force thouglit without inercy^ ® 
tell him this attcino i Whit he had to tedl was that'hf’; 
Uttetidicd to abjure ihe famiK Inisiness. Since it is bc.>. lo 
disagreeable things over quukh, he would >peak that aftei^'' 
noon, and go awn tlie next dav 

J4c sawr his father go into the garden, and prcseiillv he went 
if^erhim* He was not iheic. lie was not in his studv , nor in his 
«3bipssing-room. Mary was wilting letters, Fllen w^as »eadmg. 
,Tbe Louse, full of spring sunshine, seemed oddlv einpiy and 
un^ncerned. Hav||[g screwed himself up for the interview, 
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iK)|setUe,^ ajtytbing p6k 

hiqi 1» ^ipOre the htj^e as though it weii^ the «tiyp^ taje it sh. 

was: the dining-room, with its long Mble, wht^ th^, 
tijtifec would sit together, da} after day, the ckawing-s 
Whkh Ellen would enter in order to practise her unachkyj^ 
Rondp bnlbante; the stu(5>, with the maroon curtains fra 
the view of the wall. His mother was dead, but it 
Euphemia he missed — her unemotional kindness, her prd|| 
found adequacy. It was she who had doiiK^sticaUd the liQuSi^^'; 
and without her it would turn into a formal madhouse. Still 
exploring, he went upstair*?, and looked at his old nmsery, 
where some one had thrown a dust-sheet o\er the rocking- 
horse, and into the room where he coiild just remember his 
brother Julius coughin” in a bed, md a bird dashing 
against the closed window C>(*iru> hitk to the hrst floor, 
looked with a stianger’s curiositv into Mark’s room, and injb^^ 
Ellen’s, and then, witli a ^>ense of intrusion not aroused bte 
these/iMo Euphernia’s It told him nollung of h^ , c \( ept that‘s 
she was gone Opposite fliib \vas lus mother’s dressnig-room| 
lined like a bn:d's-ne<'t with Ik i former plumigc, and Sti®; 
seeming to exhalt a bl )od-w iirmth I Ik re was h( r sofa, saggin^i 
from her weight and the sofa-tahlc beside it, marked witjj); 
tlombler rings, and tlu sheepskin rug, and the eaud easy-chaii’j! 
Pefaind the sofa was tlic pjass-lionic d cabinet, its shelve^' 
farammed with nurserv rdics Susan’s dolls and the puppei^' 
XJncle Daniel had brougdit from Ikiimi, a squnrcbskm 
Jftihus h<|id cured for Mxmiria the shoes Joe had worn as % 
baby, Euphemia s first kettle-holder, Sarnuers stuflod owl, 

|blig robe tied with pink ribbons tli xt Robma had worn for ^ 
^^itistemng, and two of Mamma’s own dolls, with dark lekl 
and lygb waists, all sunk into one epoch of 
ilehind tiie polished glass Above the cabinet hung the 
gowned copper-plate of Guido Rem’s Aurora, which had COfrtip 
from Aunt Max\vell — severe in its pagan sensuality aboVj^i 
flutter of hopefulness and bereavement and sentuuent 
^getftdness below. 

Lucifer antevolat> Raptde fuge lampada soltS. 

Aurora umbrarum inh^ix ne viciaMceda^&,,. 
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rfcaa'ffK? motto w me tnot|$anam tipip^^cppp^^^^ 
remt^lbiMng the days when the onlyij^ord to whicit’he coxild 
attach any meajoing wa« the fin^t ^v^oi-d, 'pie person in, the 
dbalriot;, thcrefoie, was the Devil, drawn bv a rathci incom- 
p^ent artist who had forgotten to g^vc him horns and a tad 
ask for that, he thought. 

. ^ The door between the dre ssmg-room ind the bedroom stood 
Unlatched, and he pushed U (/pf n, and looked 1 1 Lying on the 
bed was his father lie ])re ithed, he w'as asleep, but so pro^ 
foundlv asleep, ’*0 much *1 r istaway in ‘-If < {>, th it Wilherforce, 
aftei tlie first start of alarm at lindinor his 1 it her in anything so 
like a state oi n u ^'c rtm mccl and ( fnisidtied him. 7 here he 
lay, the author (undei Crod as In vvonlrl \y the first to point 
out) of Wilbcrforce’<j Ihuk» in<l of th< Lliui^ off )i>r other sons 
and five daughter > fi\e of ih( in dead Iwostll f '{ilt d, aiul ofurh 
told nuschit f, fc II uid disi ) n ^ernenr a mar who h id meant 
no harm, who had done his best ^oi his fimih who had be'*'n 
faitliful to his will ind obuhml (<> Ins C xi intl tS his 

country, and a mode I c^l v umnci id nu ^rit\ and who had 
spread aro incl him a descit of nu nd u il' and disrornfort. A 
residual smell of t ipioom sink licxu thi loom bthind, ''nd ||t 
was as though Ins motlicr s t,lio i li id Wiiispen_d mn hesf 
$on’s ear, ‘Do you wondci u it ^ Lie iul not ot all his fati 
children, cxc ept his 1 ilher s w i\ei ich)l, M n \ , he had suffered 
least under that tvi ini ^ of lid-><i s tuple (Litsuie, and 
trust, but he had hid enough ot it to kiunv what u w is to 
one of Ills fathcTs clnldttu. Vnei slu poor soul h id been 
feather’s wife Of all men on eaith John Bain u a ai4id never 
IpVie married, nevti «,oine betwcui the sheets of that conjugal 
wluc h he h k 1 nr crept b u k like « ornc sorry 
animal. As a 1> unelor, as a qu uiii gi t u uncu o 
Vety fond of babus iiul would leave thumping legacies# fkc 
might have lieen well cncaigh— peihaps c n conteiiltd wdtil 
peihaps even happy He should iir>t have married.^ 
jAtAht Maxwell, that distmt arbitress, should have known 
iIjNigttei'# and put a stop to it. She should have read the indices oj; 

Wgh narrow forehead, and of those querulous CNebrowv* 
up like hajfcb at the least alarm, but piobably she saw. 
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to air of EiigliShry ahd rotoe^tof, tod 
look^4io fbfthdp^ her blessing aiid tJ5,e Ciuido Renl ^nd 
alltht^ h&iSehold Unetf. 

Ludfer antevolat. Stirred up by the Aurora motto, andtb*^ 
piece of Latimty came to his mmd, rising heavily, hke 
great boding brooding pike, 

Nunc ratio nulla est resiandt^ nulla facultaSy 
Aeternas quoniam poenas in moite timtndumst. 

Afraid of living because of the unknown hoiTor and eternal 
suffering that inav be the price of dial enforced and dubious 
pleasure, his father could nc\er have known happiness or 
dispensed it. Lucretius was light 

But for the moment, hell had no powir over him. He slept 
profouiidlv, his body was re laxed hi h atiiic s hid fallen into 
look of astonished gratitude ‘^o w h\ , thought Wilberforc e, stir 
up needless vexation b>> an interview'^ He w is liavmg the next 
dayi When he had picked up the toutinc of his oidinarv life, 
he would write a lettei 

The letter came ten cl i\s 1 Uci and was acknowledged by 
ffeturnofpost Signing the teph Imrafuci Papa, John Bay nardy 
and addressing If to Xfi \\ Birrutd M \ it stcnied to John 
Barnaid that it was lutU mmt tluui in(adiTn.rv business letter. 
A customer was gome <lsewheie It w is regtcttable, and he 
ttiUst think It ill-judgcd since the firm of Barnard and Son was 
IJrosperous and dcstnedK v\dl- thong Jit-of ip the trade. But 
1hes^evme> happen w business, and ajt( i rcpKing to Wdber- 
force he jfeswered a c ustonu r who wishf il to double a previous^ 
order for Imsced because the hist consignment had been of 
f^Vich superioi quality, and if the two n plies did not actually 
tJounter-balanc c each other, still, tlics wcic much of a much« 
aess(, and all lu the day’s woik Gratilsing, legrettable. as he 
fished or IS he did not wush — thesi distmc lions had recently 
l^ecomc insignificant to him, and distinguishabh* rather a» 
Tuesday is distinguishable from Wednesdav. For with Julia's 
^death he had entered a new state of being. 

At first, he supposed that what he was feeling was relief at 
Millie manner of her death. Not one of the horrors he had foreseen 
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cotm to jpass.' 5h« had died tnthout pain, ^fetress 

of tnirid, Without scandal She had Hfit even dirccjiy of 
driiijk. So encompassing was his relief lhat Darwell^s appear- 
ijtncc; at the graveside, the pillorying sermon and the titters 
l&6m the back' of the church, seemed no more than the datler 
of the storm that rises behind the trA^t‘ller but does not break 
tin after he has reached his own nreside. 

But the feeling of relief coiiunutd. long after the manner of 
Julia’s death could warrant it. It ci^cpt into <ill his acts and 
sen.sations, it was as much present when he shaved as when he 
prayed, it established itself as part of liis life, sc/ much so that 
he became accustomed to it, and did not obliged to give it 
any particalai rx.,!ninati^ 1 . 1 his was js w ell; for examina- 
tion would ha# obliged him to admit that it was the fact, and 
pt>t merely the manner, of JuliaV de^itli. \vhi< li caused it. For 
6ver thiuy years he had been tr\ ing to turn a silk puise into a 
sow’s ear by extending that flunsv ariicle, a yrning man’s fancy, 
into the durable zeal oj’ihe {.umly man — trying to h<f patient, 
when in fact he w^as horc'd; to rule w !u n lie w^anted to run away; 
to compound by cone ern o\er his chilchi n's upbiinging for the 
half-heartcdness with which he had begotten them. Only Julia, 
knew how discreditable to them both ihow otcasions had been,; 
how little love there liad been oii hK siuc, how muc’ 'Un- 
womanly prompting on hers t ) rtiiise iliat little love in.O'^ia 
brief lust, and how difficult it \v is afterwards to conceal thp 
resentment felt by both parties. He luid done his best, no man 
can do more, and now it was (wer, tiod\s hand liad brdiight 
him safely to the beginning of in', old age. He w^as inliis sixty- 
Ihird year, and not far from th(‘ time when the eyes of those 
whd look out of the window's shall he deikened, and the gras$-v 
hopper shall be a burdt and tlu alnuoiul-trcc shall fail, ^ the 
silyet cord be loosed and the pitcher broken ai the ^v^untain. 
The majestic lament of Ecclesia^U's rang in his ears like beUs 
ringing for a victory^ulia w'as dead, Will) ^orcc did not wish 
mcomeinto the business, the London office was now handling a 
larger volume of trade than the parent office in Li^seby, he had 
lost the power of hearing in one ear — all these were intimations 
that it was time he turned himself away from the things of 
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thiii pttsp^m to numoJc mmm; 

audf pam of |^<?V Wicked 

on feJW stiddjenlyiMrBL’napd had aged ^sitice Mrs 
deafh* She must have meant more to him than any orte 
posod^ ff T he seemed quite lost without hcr> not the same Wii 
at alh The taverns, the skittle alley and the fishmg-streets sailf 
that Crand Turk had lost most ol his feathers now, any oncmig^Hf 
have more than half a mind to be soiry for the old bastard, 
fact, the two years which followed Julia's death were the 
happiest years of John Barnard’s hie. He was himself, and yet 
he lived like a new man. It was is though, at the end of 4 long 
day’s march, he had gone into the sea for a bathe; fatigue, and 
purpose, and footsorcncss rcmiin(d on shore, along with his 
put-off clothes, and his body iloated m horizondlpf lightness 4nd 
case, and could direct itself with no more eflorl than a kick^diif 
a flip of the hand 

But m this sea too, there was a current, just such another 
the cucnvnt that wrecked boii^ on Rigbv Head, and pi cscntly# 
his love for Maiy rc isscrled itself and swept him 1> Awards hetf 
While Julia lived, thoM fiiglitful woicis, ‘Your wax-doll Mary 
doesiYt caie a snap d h< r fjngtis n on’, < onstiained him to' 

live as though the\ wtu true Because they might be true, hti 
never dared to put dicin to the pi oof, warning himself that 
jjust as he had not s( c n th o his wife was a drunkard be might 
not see that his cHucrhttt had no Iom lor him. Indeed, w'hy 
should she love him^ Since none of lii^ other children low 
him^ht should Mar\ clo so^ In his fumbliug zeal to serve b 
he had ^oilr her life and made an unhrnely widow of 
and exposed her to tlic ac < usition and perhaps even to the 
af running after officers But as tunc absolved him fptaim 
discomfort of being a husb uid, and gendy assured him that 
was an old man with notlung mote Kj fear from life but 
the appomteu portion of all men, lit began to turn tremblingly 
towards her and to hope 

Because for so long he had not allowed himselt to look af 
Ibvith his hearl m the gaze, he saw hex almost as a new bcii^^ 
he had abjured was a girl, a girl whom circum^tatjiCft)^ 
fixed in a false immaturity as pins fix a butterfly in 
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h0 a spn tailor thanJber^jt Matiiaril!^ ^itoj her^ 

did the mood Pf the time — the 'fashion for richer 
more elaborate ornamentation, and fuller curves- She 
bi^n to improve the look of the hou'^e. Papier-mach(i, ebony, 
md birdseye maple replaced the I'osewood and mahogany, 
thmaments spiouled on surfaces wluch had formerly been 
bare, little fanciful tables viood about like pai^cs, and on the 
walls mirrors and t’ciue pain lint's in oils elbowed the old plain- 
faced portraits. With c kIi inno\ation she asked bun if he were 
not pleased with it, and because she h id iniroduccd it, he was 
pleased: did not all these chanties show tiiat slu‘ was i^appy at 
A,nchor house and felt h.v.ist'lf die nnsticss of it'^ At her wish, 
gas-lighting whs installed in iln‘ jjiiinijial io(jrns. One day, she 
e^ame in with a little doi; pressed on liei, slu expl imed, by 
Adelaide Culver, wlio f>f i oursi c ould noi know that Papa wrs 
ttol fond of dogs, «uid Adclanh ii.id t ikui mu< h trouble to 
get it that Mary IkkI not known how lo i (use. it wu^ a white, 
fluffy, little dog, with a shnll l^rk and a pedigree. At first he 
tolerated it because it gave plcasuM u Mar>, and afterwards 
he came to feel an esteem foi it i)e< uis( it was so devoted to 
her- She named it Fritz -a naim in la Ijion for such little dogs. 
Fritz was the mo-^t vutonous oi M »i\ innovations, fc sAe 
was also responsible ((u tin spike > lx in^ taken from the wJU 
0nd the wall’s unifoiimtv umod< lied inn battlement'' She Jkp 
Ipnger felt any feai of 1 os(b\ s tunmon people. riie^werP 
good simple crcaluics, sht said, v\ho had known hc^ ^mce she 
Wfi3 a child. 

.iThrough the biighlcned and (uiichrd interior of Anchor 
Ellen flutteicd like some dark angainly waterfowl^ 
peering with her shoi tsi^iitcd eves, and knocking over t\it little 
tables- This led to n"< nniinations. When Ellen took up charit- 
able works and parish visiting. John Barmid was tliankfulf « 
ensuing peace, and thankful that Llii seemed at last to 
fluttered into independence. The pooi, too, were diank- 
pidL lEUen was not Euphemia, but she was better than Miss 
j|||<fclai4e Culver; she did not, being Loseby born, flinch al 
or confuse the Madagascar Mobbses with the Watefloo 
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Vtobli^/Aftcr a moilith or so, Mary hegm to fedf actoples. 
They wisr^ sunular to ^scruples ahc had fcjt on EupRtmla’s 
behalf during the outbreak of fever, but they were ihore serious 
and more insistent, Euphemia had gone too far, but 
had then been alive, so that people could not talk so very ffl*- 
naturcdly. The motherless Ellen was in a much mpie delicalp 
position, and Maiy felt the responsibility keenly. She felt it sp 
keenly that one evening she confided to Pajia how very uneasy 
she was about Ellen’s headlong ministrations. Would it nol be 
better to put a slop to them before she quite set the parish by 
the ears^ He said that Ellen would leain h\ experience. Mary 
doubted this. She would ncvci know an easy moment while 
Ellen was out of the house Seeing In r look so extremely grave, 
his heart melted to a litth It vitv ‘You do not always know easy 
moments when Ellen is in die house, citlui ’ Not looking at 
him, and becoming an emotional pink, she said, ‘Papa, I must 
speak quite c penl> I have thought \ gieat deal about EUctti^ 
*\nd I ^dnously coiiMder the best thing would be for her to 
become a nun ’ 

‘A nun^’ he ^aid, turning pile foi il w is as though the fcei 
6f Dr NewnEn and I)t Wiseman wtu ni the basement. ‘A 
hun^ My dc 4 r, have vt)u t iken Ic jv< of vour senses^’ 

‘But, you know, one cm be a Protest mt nun nowadays, 
P^pa. They are ( ailed Sisu rhood^ arirl liiiite well-bred people 
go into them II vou could It t I uphtnui go off and be 4 
^Mor^grian, you could not ic ilh object to pooi Ellen beinj^ sd 
Protestarrf'nun. And I kno\s it is whit ht really longs for/ 
‘Man ^the circurnsl me cs aie not the line Euphemia 
no vows. She could conic liack to us toiii uiow, il she 
to/ 

T don’t believe Elh n would be expected to take that kind erf 
vow. I fancy that if slic wanti'd to get fjut, all she need dp 
Would be to ask a Bisliop. What I fc el myself is, that she should 
be allowed to try it, say, for a year. Alter a year, she might 
dunk differently. In fact, I'rn suio she would, Ellen neve*^ 
knows her owm mind for moie than two days running/ 

He thought this a poor argument, and did not reply to it. 

Tf you don’t approve, I’ll say no more about it- But I feet 
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^uitc ^^?3n sKould not visi^ruptured old men alone, 

so I sh^i^ tn^e a point of always with her. 

She/spoke amiably, and he reproached hirmelf for the 
mqjijaent when he had dreaded an altercation. 

Mary wai» as good as her word, and went parish visiting with 
Ellen, and presently found that she h\ed it of all things, so that 
scsaprcely a day went by when Mary was not out on some chant- 
able errand or other. Nothing more was said of Ellen’s wish to 
become a nun, and by the (‘nd of 1853 Mary’s words about 
Ellen's changeable disposition were proved true. Now it was 
Ellen who received him wlicn ho retunicJ from the office, 
coining dov^ from her ]>edioori! wuh dazed eyes and inky 
fingers* Ellen, according to Mar) was buA writing a historical 
novel which of course would nevei eet finished, any more than 
Ellen^s otiier fads. 

EJlen’s recepliors were not so comfortable as Mary's; but h^ 
could warm hims^M bv thinking ihat vlicp Marv rctnnied it 
would be his part to icccise hci, to hear iier exrlai!lr», ^ear 
Papa! — here I am at last' I thoiiuht ih( v would never let me 
go,’ to watch her caiciul h inds unh in 1; Ik i bonnet-strings, and 
io pnt the footstool undf i her feet. I Ik n, w itli the exact truth- 
fulness winch had ahvav*^ luaikerl her narratives, she ^-'ould 
recount what had lieen ckxidcJ .it the 1 tdics’ Comn 
where she^iad \isiUd, whom she had met, and wffiat had oem 
i^id* Nothing very mteicsting h.ic^ b# en s.nd, nothing at all out 
the way decided and somf ti ics, it seemed to hit^ her 
j^derstanding of a simalion had beep snperfu ial— fOT her very 
^|i|>|i3our inclined lict to judge bv appearances, but to'look and 
listen was pleasuio enough, and tlie sameness of these conversa- 
was half their delighifulness, bhowung him that she was 
I:appy, that she had no vvish for change, no dissatisfaction with 
her lot* nor with bur Not since hci childhood had sne been so 
confidently filial, so siue of being loved. The last vestige 0} 
grudge had melted away, (he last small coU .ring of discontent; 
and the exercise she rook in going about the parj\n had 
restored her bloom, and fined down her shape (she had l>ecn 
growing rather stout). Site is the picture of contentment^ 
he tl*ought — til! one November day, when the sound of her 
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df atving-riJom door, she sprang tip and camd twaro a 
picture of such triumphant contentment that the priwjicais 
picture of contentment was as nothing m comparison, 

Tapa* How glad I am 'to see >ou* We ha\e been waiting for 
you to come in.' 

At the same moment, and m a voice eciually emotional an4 
equally elated, Peter Culvei exclaimed, *Mi Barnard, you 
must wish me joy’ Mai\ has made me the happiest of men/ 
‘An hour and fi\c minutes ago,’ said Mils , inriking sure by 
a glance at the mantelpiece clock ‘But I wouldn't tejl any one 
till I had told )ou ’ 

‘That was verv considerate, m> dc ir 

He could brace himself hv this nip ol irony, since Mary htM| 
no car foi irons , but having spoken In rcc olJccted that 
might not be so liappih obtuse Ik nc^d not have troutilie;^ 
Peter muncchalelv assuiecl him th<it M u v was considerate io 
everybody, which wa^ one ol the reasons why he hu 1 loved JhtsTv 
from the day he fnsl nut her Ih it d ly being neaily' 
years before, Mar\ miglit hue liad u istin to complain that'" 
Peter had been soiru wh a x irdv m ( i/iiig on his priise, but if. 
vyas plain that no sue li ihouc^ht rrussf d hf i mmd, just as it 

»* 

father’s jfcsitiun or for anything but liciscii 

There was, indeed, no hope of faulting Petci over 
He was a fool, but by no means sue h a fool as he looted. Im 
cars stuck out and lus lips were like slugs, but he was six foqt 
high, and a fine figure of a man He had made Julia a tltlcriug- 
^$tock in that funeral sermon, but he was a newcomer and did 
know what he was doing, and as Mary then and Uow. 
^considered the sermon a very touching one, he could not W 
jpdgcd impertinent for assuming she had no objection to hittu 
when he first came to Loseby he was disliked and ridiical<?di, 
he had stuck it out, and so achieved a sort of bruiset'^$ 

r 2f^4^ 


plain that now, at anv rtU Pdci lovid hei to lhei»^to|y ofhis^ 
bent, piously, cnthusiastu xUy and cidhf»i\ dy Though he 
your^r than she, anl a younger sou, it was impossilaj^ 
suppose t^t he was m in her for her f ilhei ’s money PTSHI, 
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wary iiy& ^oiang t>ne&, hh tenets >vei;^^ev'angeUcal, hfe health 
was ^Wass^ his temper was even, ana though he seemed a 
Vtt%;Ss|daii| the Culvers were a resp^^ctable West of England 
fervently religious and devoted to field-sports* If these 
merits had been the blackest depravl'ies, he would still have 
|>eto irremovable, foi Maiy loved him 

Knowing him her own, she was generous with him. She 
offered him to her lather as a son, and to Ellen as a brother, 
and knew he would be a father to Johnnie 1 liough she could 
not q^uite drpense him to th<" Inm as r pirtncr, she knew that 
lie would bejMsi the person needed il Papa had any difitcuUies 
with the work-people. Ihc wcddir g w is to take plare eail\ in 
the hew y6ar, but there wcu monients when Jolin Barnard 
wjbhed it might take place itunudi itc]\ I hen his annoyance 
vyoidd vanish like sniok( , and he siw ik diing but the fact that 
jn tile new year she tnild go iwa^ to live and ranuthe’- nar s 
rooft It was haid to conceive this h mit r perhaps, hecjrmsc siie 
Wdtlld not be far away he would s( c lu t c )iiie into rhuirh and 
^6 to d different pew he would mti i h i jji the in ct is though 
ijhe were an> olhti ptison who h\<vl in I (»seb> Mtanwhile, 
hottung had been snd ibt ut win k th< io A would be. ^ e*er, 
fejtpatiating on what he chose to ( ill dorncsiu bh'^s, weiil to 
0.boUt slippers w irnim^ iiiil curtuiis cosil) drawn, 
l3|4, liOt specify wild c iln sc pi< t diim would take place, 
mptod an airy rei( u ru» lo i little us Number One Pi o^pcct 
Iptece stood cmpiv -bin the Uiiici stemed rathei old- 
now, ptihaps Min v\ pitkr Gothit? lodge, 
was vac int. One da) lu 1)( c( rnber John Barnard 
Ikw jthat the To Lit bond fiad r uic Irom (rolhic 1 odge. and 
IjnwinN men were going in and out with ladders and 
buckets* He did not c ire to think that Man would ha\c got so 
far without telling him, he did not care to question Unwind 
apicn either. A Iad> in a sealskin coat came u i of the house and 
ippke to the foreman, and he icahsed that she was the new 
He^spoke of this to Mai\, mentioning it casuall)-, m 
pngnt destroy her private hopes She looked up from a 
[!$| of peo|>le who were to be invited to the wedding, and told 
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him Ifeat the pcopw cQmmg ro Kjoimc i^oage wcsk'c called 
Bowipit^ and, Peter fancied that they might be Bowens who were 
somehow related to his aunt in Co, Down, where Adelaide 
Culver had gone to be a companion now that Peter nO longer 
needed her. 

‘That is a relief to my mind/ he said, had ^thought that 
you might be considering Gotliic Lodge yourself.* 

She looked at him blankly, her pen poised above the li§t of 
names. 

‘For when you come to leave me, m) dear.’ 

‘Leave you, Papa-^ Leave mv dear home^ No such thing’ 
Nothing would induce me to leave you, and until the Bishop 
calls Peter to a living, we shall live at Anchor House, Every- 
thing will go on just as usual, and Peter will keep an eye OA the 
stables and see that the horses arc groomed properly. It is 30 
very good of him not to hunt. It costs him a great deal, t a^JUTo^ 
you.’ 

iSt h^s 'gratitude for tins and all other mercies sounded rather^ 
breathless, she did not notice it. She repeated or twits© 
that they would all be happ) together m dear old Ahchojp 
House, and then rc^ crt( d to the wedding list, debating whether 
or no the Kettles >l»ould be mvitcel 1 heirs w^as a Jiimiary 
wedding, too. 

The Kettles were invited, and came Peter wms detetmiutfdi 
to show nothing like main c to the father of the young 
had been such a wretched husband U» Mary% this deter$Cl&j& 
tion was not put to any str an, lor the two men immcdi^My^ 
found each other congenial, and presently they began 
test of mutual adulation, like two snails cohering in onejsSfe©., 
Peter had been reared on Mr Kettle’s publications, the hymns 
the negroes, the Piotcstant Orphans, the Young Button- 
Makers, he knew them all. Simon had corresponded with 
Peter’s uncle, a light among the Bristol Evangelicals. Peter had 
often heard his uncle speak of Mr Kettle, his name was a' 
household word at Maple Grove. Such homes as Maple Grove, ^ 
said Simon — ^it w^as only by a series of unfortuna|e accidents 
that he had never actually enjoyed its hospitahty — were 
beacons indeed. Neither Puseyism nor laxity, there. While 

[256] 



the flint ANCIHQ,R 

A ^ '' 

abhorrjjag 3EH*$eyi5ii;» wd laxity, teeter atyi Simpn were in agree- 
ment at^t the need for a living and cohiemporary faith which 
could make Wise use of the marvels revealed through science. 
Religion, they agreed, had nothing to fear fioin science (Simon, 
in fad, had found that discreetly sprii^kled it had, like salt on 
an asparagus bed, a most icnovaliug dlect on his sales), and 
biblical ejcegisis could positively do good, it remo\ed, like 
plate-polish, old misundersiandmgs and Ntiimbling-bloc'ks. But 
it was Mary who called out then iiclicst gu'>hes. Mr Keltic had 
known her in the bud, and now the voioiger snail proposed to 
trawl all ovc; the ac c oinplishc^d 10*^0 Turning Aw^y from this 
conversation Jt Barnard caught siglit of ins daughter's hu e. 
She had been listening, too. Hei face expressed unflawed 
s?iusfaction. 

Once again, as in a die am he s.ia hei going awav with a 
hush^ud: a different hie L inch a dxfh lent boniiel , a sol der hulk 
ip parting embrace. But this maniagc was noiu ii.Jiis 
doing, and gave him not the mu utc'st foothold lor self- 
condemnation. He disliked the bude groom, that wa*, all. Tlie 
white satui favour was nntud fiom I in/ s nr < k, the leniams of 
the wedding-cakc was jmt in au ir ti dn I ('>\, he was alone 
with Ellen, in a house full of weddiu^-j’ esents, wanh g 
for Mary’s first lettei. It came. She wiott that as she a cl 
(Petoj: would now natmalh o( c up\ Minima's bediooiii and 
diessing-room would bee caiu lu is, it would bu best 
if moved into the spaic 1 lorn o dull the dressing-room 
in W^oh he now sic'pt could be Pc tc t s dic.ssinu'-room. As all 
thrj%-tpoms would need doiiig-up slie [j id wiiiteii to I^nwin, 
tellihg^Aim to stait at once, dins w is followed bv duec lions 
abt^Ut getting rid of the smell of pami which might upset 
Peter’s throat, and a list of the furiiUuie whic h w is nm*' to be 
put away in the gairct. As Ellen read she broke into a cold 
$weat; Papa mo\ ed out of his diessmg-ioorn, in Mamma’s 
feed, Mamma in the gaii^ — she did not kno^v how she could 
t?Ven discuss these sacrileges with Papa, still less cany them 
oul^ and yet if they wcie |iot earned out, Mary would be 
offended, and that, too, would displease him. She gave him 
hack the letter in silence, and lie read it through again, saying 
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to ie6p dowii the imo^. *1 should think ha4 bett^^ put 
in the garret too*’ she exclaimed with crushing tie 

turned on her with something hke his old formidabdi%, khd 
rebuked her for envy, pertness, and small-mm&cdness, She had 
put into woids what he so nearly felt himself, and he dishked 
the sound of it. 

The smell of new paint was still pervading the house when 
Ellen’s anxieties were transferred to what might or might not 
go wrong wnth the dinner of return Ihis also had been tlie 
subject of a letter from Marx, who wrote expldining about 
Peter’s li\er, which mu^t be borne in mind, and lus constitu- 
tion, which needed to lx watched John Barnard had endured 
the re-arrangement ol his, house wjhout nine King, bat 
liver sent him into his stud' to become a prey to foreb<)|4^il^ 
At this stage, he t ould still piescrve himself by his old 
of Tfunning down a side -issue sQ^evading tlie admissioj^ 

Mar> had turned him out of his diessing-rooni without 

ing him he decided that her lettcis, so cold and 

except wliei^e Petci’s woH'^te was coTucrnccl showed 

was alreadv ♦echng the consecjuenrcs of rn urying a 

was voiingcr thin herself and had so much in coxni3QkiW|^ 

Simon Kettle PcUi’s constitution depending on veJi ^ 

special sort of anew root Inscuit, Simons digestif |jiteOSt 

miraculously bene hit d by duckling — the parillel 

and he asked Inriisf 11 how ht t ould endure U> see 

changing as Sophie’s had clone, and ulnmaitl\ weariti|||^ias 

Sophie’s did now, thr look of one who wearily and coj:t|®ip- 

tuouslv acquiesces in the fate of making the best of ^^bad 

bargain 

But the arrival of Mr and Mrs Culver blocked up that route 
of escape. Mary was beaming with contentment, Pei;er wi^ 
the light ol her eyes, and Mary’s shghtest wish was Petoi;^ 
law. 

"My Mary is always right ’ ‘My has the disposition d? 
an angel.’ ‘My precious, my devoted, my own M^ry,’ 

& naturally my first and only thought.’ Henceforward he was 
to hear, in season and out of season, these gross reverberations 
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of his hesor equally 

outspdto <^6m. luiem was no hj^oiaFtsy' about it Mary and 
Pei«^ wre made for each other, and indefatigable in acknow- 
ledging it. Their Ipve was virtuous and shameless; they wept in 
eachotlier^s arms and toyed with each other’s noses. He could 
not understand how his daughter slJeltered by his and Julia’s 
decorum from witnessing a single instance of conjugal famili- 
,arity, should now behave as if she had been brought up in a 
bawdy-house. Slie had never, for all the force of her youth, 
behaved so with Thomas. Even when lying on Thomas’s bed, 
though she had disgraced herself, she had not degraded her- 
self, and in h:^ extremity of hating her for it, he had hated her 
as an equal. To see her fondling with Peter made him feel at 
abashed like a child and affronted like a patrician. For 
months he rontinurd to find pretexts for £;etting Ellen out 
thC’way at such rnomeuib as he knew to he climacteric, we^ 
when Mary would insist on p tting on ^Vttr's 
g;dJ<W€S, having firc)t dropped kisbcs inside them to ke/^^bis feet 
Of tlie afterglows of Peter's more emodoiiil bcrrnons, 
day, wlicn Peter said, ‘Fm afraid vnt shock ) our Papa,’ 
Mauy’a answer! rj^ laugh, so carefree and rondesccnding, struck 
his powci to disapprove. He realised that he was a» old 
fogey^ He had grown up in an England wliic h liad the prci ion 
aild ba5^ce of an engraving: good and had, heaven and hell, 
Whig^d Tory, QiJecii. Charlotte and Q;l^'en Caroline. In that 
world' modest women behaved modestly, and what they might 
la^ in ardour was supplied 1 )y women who had ceased to be 
But something, he did not know what, had happened 
tolodely, and he moved in a world where his judgements were 
outdated, 

$eJLl* 5 ^tisfaction was part of this new^ order of tilings, sup-T 
Ranting the self-righteousness of his own day. His self- 
rigbteousness often assured him that he was in the right and 
kPet^ in the wrong; but as it is mortifying to be conscious of 
'Superiority while afrj|d of asserting it, there was no comfort in 
' Tptdr wus given to boasting of deficiencies as though there 
^ were some agreeable merit in them. He delighted in owning i 
himself a smattexer, and used his ignorances as a platform from 
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whicltt t6 display Ids pmoml Vfotth, as tKoU^h j^aying, See how 
wdl I can get'on without such things! ^he bookcases in John 
Barnafd^s study held not only the gentlemanly equipment of 
Latin and English classics, but some French classics too. Peter 
would run his fingers along their backs and wonder that any- 
one should trouble to read such musly old stuff. ‘Thc^aitre de 
Raycine/ he would say. ‘What does that mean'’’ Hearing his 
falher-in-law’s stiffly careful pronunciation, he grinned. Peter 
was by way of sharing the study, writing his sermons there, or 
making out the balance-sheets which seemed to be increasingly 
vital to religious life. Presently a large easy-chair was intro- 
duced for Peter to relax in. Placed in front of the fire, it made 
an effective firescreen. Naturally, Petci read prayers. He also 
carved at table. 

Yet, in a sluttish way, Peter was amiable — others, at^jahy 
rate, found him so. He was seldom out of humour, he did not;, 
take offence, he was not ccnsoiious, and in a liase way 
rnodestr fie was almost always civil to Elkni, who was 'coit- 
temptuous and sullen to him. If he never failed to mentid^an 
act of chaiity, it was because he enjoyed performing if, '131$ 
sermons were shoddy and perfectly sincere. Crawley 
who had begun by thinking him an oaf, now praised^his 
efficiency, and said that maniage had been tin making of him. 
The truth was, Peter wms happy; and a happ> man never 
be much in the wrong. One thing ciualified Ins happmj^: hO 
children came of ilic marriai/e. So large, so liurid, and $o 
naturally philc^progcnitive, it shook Peter’s faith in himself that 
be couldf not beget a family as that skinny old gentleman 
father-in-law had done. He reimbursed his feelings by tliinking 
that Mary was spared the pains and perils of childbirth, and 
.by being a devoted step-fatlier to her son of another man’s 
getting. High among Peter’s excellences was the fact that he 
had been the making of Johnnie. Mary had not pleaded thCi 
nsual re-marrying widow’s excuse that her child stood in neod 
of a father; site had married for love, andmade no bones about 
Jt. Bui she was delighted to admit thatjohnnie hJSd been a 
<s)jpoiIt child, shockingly wilful and sly— for to take advantage 
of his grandmother’s funeral in order to obtain three hats from 

£260] 



THB P LINT Ai4H^nOp 

the srhool liatters coul^ only be desdlBedt'as sly, and when the 
bill came in she hnd scarcely dared showUt to poor Papa. She 
did not mention that Papa had paid for the hats without a 
word of complaint. He had not toid her — and how could she 
guess? — lliat he had paid fur tliem almost with tenderness. The 
purchase, so haughtily incompetent,*! erninded him of Thomas, 
whom he had wronged, and the payment seemed a token of 
the amends he C(juld never pay. There was no other sign of 
Thomas abotjt the hoy. In looks he was all Simon, and, in 
manner, a lustrous co]>y of Pet(‘r. 'Po become an even closer 
copy of Peter, he intended to lu^roinc^ a clergyman. 

Johnnie’s r^seml)lance to Simon was re-ascertmned twice a 
year, when the Kettles regularh Msited Anclior House. John 
Barnard came almost to Irxjk forward to these visits. Nothing 
Could make Simon palatable to him, but in Sopliie In* found, if 
♦not a friend, at lea<t a pioUu (oi. Ilei h\porri^\ wT)uId not allow* 
her to triumph c^ponly over a talk n cnem\ , a .d in the H''siti’de 
of having been for so long Mis Kettle the onh fkiifg she 
now cared foi was appearances, do keep up the appearance 
of a harmonious gathering of old ftumds, ^lic talked to him as 
though he were not old and negligible, and spoke (d him with 
deference, as though he were still the niasua' of his liouse He 
knew w^ll enough that there was no truth in her kindness hat 
she w^H^s she had always been, culd-h('artcd and self- seeking, 
'and dSIP whatever she did was done lu pursuit of her own 
private and limited ends; but she was polite, she was decorous, 
and she reminded liim of old times without rubbing reality 
into the wound of the present by feeling concerned 'about it. 
He had a further reason to be grateful to Sophie for her policy 
of keeping sepulchres niccl) whitened; she took no ]Wt in 
cibusing Thomas. On ihe grounds that Thoma^ v^as too 
abominable to be mentioned, and that Johnnie must only 
know of him as the wicked man who broke his mother's heart, 
Simon mentioned Thomas whenever possiLue, condoling with 
Mary and his wortlty friend, Barnard, for having been so 
shockingly deluded, and flicking Peter into a lather of manlv 
excitement. Time after time, John Barnard’s conscience started 
up. But he said nothing. It would be waste of breath to speak 
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"I^^was 

, Prom the days of Mary^s infancy, he had been afraid: afraid 
for her health, afraid for her happiness, afraid lest she should 
catch cold, afraid lest she should be led into sin, afraid lest his 
excessive tenderness shoufd do her harm, afraid lest he should 
Ipse any particle of her love. In this variety of fears, he had al-' 
ways fdt a father’s authority, until the morning when he had to 
tell her that Thomas had been sent away; then, lie conceived 
a subject’s fear, a fear thai he might somehow become afraid of 
her. The nodon appallc‘d him, but he had come to terms with 
it, and lived with it as a possibility, similar to other possibilities 
such as a cancer or a bankruptcy. With her scccmd marriage 
the possibility seemed about to go into a perpetual alieyance, 
since one docb not usually fear a person who is dcrnoristJC^bljK' 
inattentive to one’s existence. 'Fo bo sitting with her, andtOiM 
her jump to her feet when Peter came into the room was prcslj 
enough tuat licr filial love had never been more than and 
complaci'iicc. To retain that love, such as it was, he had pply 
to keep in with Peter, and bo cool towards Lllcn — ^for 
filial love had me element of the other kind of love: was 

jealous of her sister, and would onlv be agreeable to facsfr at the 
price of no one else lieing so. Tliough to spend the rc^of his 
life observing these conditions might be painful, hcjmW^cd 
it would not be difficult; he had never loved Ellen, 
was willing enough to be kept in with. Thus computing wi^ 
himself, John Barnard forgot lo include the disabling effect oj 
unhappiness. Just as Peter’s happiness kept him pretty much 
in the right, John Barnard’s unhappiness kept him pretty 
constantly in the wrong. Out of the house, he lived by false 
pretences, enduring congratulations on his happy lot* At home, 
/he moved iti a cloud of uncertain, unaccountable guilt. 
Presently, a more explicit guilt was added, which fastened on 
him every morning when he went to his office. The Crimear) 
War had put an end to imports from Russia. The check to 
' trade was more apparent than real; though the raw materia^ 
Chad to be bought elsewhere, and at a higher price, the firm 
^ was doing more business, and the side-lines which he had 
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meat noV important and profitpfei^/ 4 n themselves* But 
none ofthjb wnsoled him for the rising costs cdT imports and the 
loss of the Rtisi>ian market for salt herring. The bminess was 
not what it was. The profits were bound to become less. A day 
would come when he would have tct well Mary that she could 
no longer go on living as a rich ^voman. 

This thought finally broke down his sense of the paternal. 
Authority, pndc, rcspon'»ibiht>, all gave way. Nothing was left 
but to love and be afraid An at( ident of fasliion enhanced his 
fears. Women had begun to wi n crinohnc >, and Mary piided 
herself on having the most imposing crinoline in LOseby Every 
year more >ards oi silk an i velvet utii required to dr ipe the 
structure, and 4 more ddboiaie >vst(m ol flounces and oiU- 
WOlks was lestooned iibout 11 With lui suHlv cotstled bod\g 
neckhicc s, bracelets, aiul c inin^s slic ‘.e^ med to oe an idol 
jiteihg Jfrom some peculiar dom'sliap(d ahar, and looking 
calmly aji^d ntgllgentl^ down on dn ofh rings that bsd«bt 11 
laid around her The best,’ s iiJ 1* ter hs not too ^<u>J for my 
Madohnaf — for m the pla^fuliu ^sol 1 muK life Pc tc 1 iddressed 
Mar}^ SMS- bis Madonna, and \1 in ( ilUd Peiei Pu^mc. 

Ppg^C w<is hospitable, his \1 idonma liUd entert unmo^ and 
both df them, m compliance with the fasiuon of tht da' ^elt 
that Jbgi^ilality called for ponip and ('\pcntimae \u A th- 
pineapple was unthmkible, or a luncheon 
tnifllcs for a Bishop— and to do P( tci justice when his 
Undistingiushcd relations caim to sta\, the\ were treated as 
lavishly. I lie Bishop’s chaplain, to whom the dtprecaimg old 
gentleman in shabby black was mtiodiued as *Mv fathci -in- 
law, Mr B.irnard’, could scaicefy believe Ins ears Coming of 
’ Norfolk family, Fraiiu Gosling had heard manv accounts 
of Jlohn Barnaid of Loseby according to some, tii*. man of 
miracles who earned his town liirough three st^ming winters, 
and according to others, that intolerable tiff-uecked fellow 
who rode roughshod over committees. Being himself of a 
chivalrous meddling disposition, Frank Gosling admired the 
second achievement as much as the first, and he tried to talk 
to che old gentleman. After a few minutes, he was whisked 

[=^63] 



- i LIJS I AMiJHOK 

away by fais hostesiS to a Lady Angelina, wbobe white whiskers 
were disagreeably reliex^ed by hel- sallow •ermine; but some- 
thing in the manner of ihc whisking,* and in the bid man’s 
flinching a-hxiety not to be troublesome, stuck in his memory. 
A dew months later, being in his London club, he heard an 
undersized man, who wao laying down the law about Wagner, 
addressed as Barnard. A surname, an aquiline nose, and the 
recollection of that legendary riding roughshod, was not much 
to go on, but on the strength of il, he itiserted himself in the 
conversation, invoked the name, and wondered if they were 
fellow East Anglians. Discovering that this Barnard was the old 
gentleman’s son, he asked him if he had seen liis ftither lately. 
Hearing that he had not, ho let loose the chivalrous and 
meddlesome disposition, and told W ilberforce that the sooner 
he went down to Loseby the hefier. 

It was the summer of 1B5G? and less than a fortnight befoj^ 
Wilberforce had come back from Russia, wliere lie had goi^j 
in ll've ^ajitumn of 1853 to tutor the brilliant only son of A’ 
wealthy hamily. His pupil died eighteen months ind 

during the remainder of the Crimean War Willicrforce had 
lived on his cmp'tjycr's estate in the Tver disiricl, 'He had 
intended to visit [.oseby at the end of the hui now, 

rather than be bored by feeling guilty, he put by sume,.e|ji||age- 
ments and went at once. During the journcN, in between 
admiring the triuket-box richness of the English l^lscaj^- 
Wilberforce entcrlaincd himself by thinking the worst of 
and Peter, and preparing injurious remarks. The change in his 
father’s appearance shocked him so greatly that Mary and 
Peter escaped his intentions. They seemed no more than foot- 
notes to a tragedy. 11' they were thf^ footnotes, Ellen was a pre- 
face by an editor with a bee in his bonnet. Intoxicated by 
having at last this opportunity to speak out her hatred of Peter, 
she could speak of nothing else; everything from her father’s* 
dilapidation to the new gong was Peter’s fault. Instead of 
getting any sense out of her, he was drawn into arguments, 
.asserting that Mary’s selfishness was as much to be blamed for 
John Barnard’s decay as Peter's usurpations; to which Ellen 
replied that between Mamma’s death and Mary’s marriage 
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Papa had bfeen well and happy — ^No! it Was all Peter's doing, 
Mary was no worse than she had always been. The servants 
had been replaced, and a visit to Hester produced nothing 
more to the purpose than that everybody bad noticed the 
change in Mr Barnard and did not know how to account for it. 
Unwillingly, Wilberforcc broke through the reserve which 
since he could first remember had preserved him from any- 
thing so dangerous as intimacy with his father, manoeuvred 
him into tlie arbour, and ])cgan to ask questions. Was he un- 
well? Was the racket of all this enicrt unmg too much for liim^ 
Did he not hnd Peter very tedious^ \\as anything wrong with 
the business? 

John Barnard looked up. It w is as if a door had opened 
before him. He began to sp(Mk about tlic ( ost of living, the need 
to retrench, unforeseen liabilities, a time vhen exe^nditure, 
excusable exr''*nditme, would e\( tr d income, lie talked 
terms onl/, cxc c-pl w he n he spoke < 'various p " sonal 
^^iC^nonucs, and of feeling obliged Ic) ut down liis sul)*f«riptions 
to local cliaiitics. It would be painful, Init hf’ >a\' no aller- 
natiye, Por the cost of living, the neexi '(> k trench —he i ambled 
anew through Ins generalities, repeating b iiisclf, and seeming 
almtost? doting, till again he brain heel into Ins orivate ro’^ ’-lit- 
the annuities to old servants, the nurnbci of > all 

f loners. He reckoned them up. lie liad diein at Ins fingers' 
^ it Was clear that he cuiistaiith wa nt dnough these caku- 
ds. Then, with a change of voice, he said, ‘But Will 
'If'Eittrtle is over eighty, and so is old Parkei, and Jane (George 
has been tapped three times at least.’ It w\is clear that these 
also were familiar calculalhms. To he«ir him speak like that 
show’ecl Wilberforcc, as nothing else could have done, through 
V bat agonies of transmutation John Bainaicl (d' had 

been compelled. 

But by then Wilberforcc had spent fou^ nights under hk 
father’s roof and whatever spontaneity i . feeling he had 
arrived with (at Arkadino lie ha<l often Jbiind his emotions 
quite surprisingly limber), the climate of Anchor House had 
frozen it. Everything in the home c>f his childhood admonished 
him to be on his guard, every familiar sound, the scpieak of a 
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chair pushed the tattle ef a citawcr-h^dle, warned 

him to take cover^ while the peraoual integrity i^hich he had so 
jealously preserved stood like an angel in his path, teAg him 
that he had'^no love foxt his father, and could not summon it up 
just because an occasion called for it. Wool doesn^t grow on a 
snake's back, he said to himself, smelling the familiar dry decay 
of the arbour, and watching an ivy-leaf twist in his father’s 
restless hands; he left me no option but to go my way on a cold 
belly and be moie subtle than all (he other beasts of his 
menagerie. That I don’t wish to bite his heel, that is already 
something. I can feel no waimth tor him. Even if I fell it, and 
could express it, it would not be the comfoit he wants. It is 
Marv he loves. Let her assuuge him. Though he had no doubt 
that his father’s uuhappincsb was genuine, he did not doubt 
either that Maiy’s sham aflection would console it. Her sham- 
mings had alwa>s done the tritk and, as Eiiphcnua 
pointed out, the family w^re under a real obligation to ! 
for contixving to remain Papa’s only c 'imfort, howev er shn 
and sc anhly they might think she filled her useiul lole^ BiySijI 
she was ncjt filling it, or even pretending to. Coiisumo^ ’ 
authentic love fert lier husband, she was behaving justli^<> ]| 
nurscry-rnaids wlio leave the baby squalling for its pap^ 
rattle while they run after a Guardsman, 

She was a mature nursery-maid, moreover, her not 
love’s \oung dream soared above muslin and bre 
butter, and her Cki.irdsrnan had expensive tastes. They ! 
be spending a great deal of money, and any man who Id 
tell Mary she must retrench would take his life in his hand. It 
was no wonder if John Barnard dreaded being that man. And 
yet, looking back on the conversation in the arbour, it struck 
Wilberforce that the confidences, however true, were not the 
truth of the matter, and that liis father had developed this 
delusion of poveity as a safety-valve for some more profound 
sickness of the mind. He wrote to his cousin Alexander^ 
non-committally hoping the business had not suffered by the 
war. Alexander replied that the business was doing very well; 
Uncle John’s income had almost doubled in the last ten years* 
So it was as he supposed; jthe obsession about money was a 
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safely-valte. The slituafion was pjainty beyond him, and hf^ 
must v^draw, though for his own peace of mind he would 
talk to Utary. He did so — it did nothing for his peace of mind — 
and before leaving Loseby he posted a letter to Eilpherma, m 
which he described how thtir father was going to pieces under 
the strain of living in his own hocst as a nobody, and how 
incompetent he felt to mend matters Only Euphemia would 
know how to do tlial and he hoped slit would return and set 
about It He had never known Eiiphcniia to fail But now she 
luled him. Throwing awa\ her Ifttd he siimmarised it by 
remarking CxO^sly, avi in foi bi llei fish to fry’ lor 
Luphemia ’ »-^fnscd to come bark flunking it over, he 
caint to the conclusion that 1 uphernia was right in her 
decision, though wrong in txpres mg heiself so pnggishlv 
about iier duty to Hcrmhul I c( aid do nofhn^ io lUr ihe 

t t Papa’s wh Ic heart has bten ^ntn i Mai) so that 
feels Jpft out and jnsaken Ola ac,'^ is not a haf^y time 

if Wilberfoice had not trud to gn u into Ins pc ice of 
an altercation with Mar> Ins visit \ ould havt made 
|ife h)i^rdcr for John Barnard Tt ter resound ig w uh p itiiotisrn 
Iljko a drum, (onsideifed that Wilberloict \ v it Viku lo 
Wllst^^intamount to betraying hi^ eountiy u leist ht rm it 
^ade his way through the entinv lines ^nd gone to the 
1^^ jof Miss Nightingale And then lo loui gc liome ii d tell 
ISfeiy, who had quite exhausted hex sf Ifknit ting woolltn rom- 
fotters and making blatkcuirant robhs ioi du brave soldiers 
before Stbastopol, that slie was neglecting her fathti — I do 
not think I can let him come here agiin rnv pet*’ M us \ ho 
sometimes perceived as a tin> flaw in Puj^sn tint Pugsn was 
inUined to look on Anchoi House as Ins own pic jxi i ^ felt 
that It was Pugsie’s wiHf ’s), ovci looked this ciror of speech. It 
was delightful to feel piotected by Petn strong will and 
Superior mind. Slit submitted enthusiasticau^ to the decision 
that Wilbcrforc** should be banned liom the happ> home 
where he had done so much mischief, exciting Ellen and un- 
settling Papa, and she promised Peter that she w^ould do hei 
best to wipe out the effects of his visit. She did so, and John 
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Barnard and Ellen sat, whenever they conld, in the garrr t 

It was Ellen who invented the garret, and for some months 
she kepi it as her Own secret domain, as much a remSje from 
Papa’s sighs and silences as from Mary’s requirements and 
Pete ’s mernment. When the house was full, she could some- 
times contrive to spend as much as a couple of hours there, 
uninterruptedly ha tin? and grievino As Papa had his study, 
she had her garret But the an«do^\ could not he luamtaincd, 
Peter woiked in the stuciv usted in tlic study, then ht began 
to receive panshioneis time at which stage the rather too 
classical — aha’ — Ilaxiniu (ngl'lving^ wne lak< n down and 
replaced bv wholesome Landseers One du, seeing him stand 
hesitating outside the clooi iiid tin n turn awav, she vicldcd to 
an impulse and bf ckoned him to follow her. As lie did so, the 
old look of mistrust and n pro!) itjon crossed his f ict and she 
wished with all hci iu irt she had not been so rash \\ lun hes4W 
her arrangements, ht would du ippro\( lit would Ull 
and ne' iHuge would be lost 

John Barnard had ntvet hi hue set foot in his garret* ll&lf 
the wholi length of the house -iegmented by It insvers^ 
lions of lath and plaster In his f iilitr’s tunc, tlic worsen; ser- 
vants had slept in it He folh^wcd Lllei^rpast thf kad 
winch he had hiinscll iTUtalkd, and p ist aicuniulatuafe Ojf 
old travdimg-ti inks and biokcn fuiniture The furthc^?!^^@|(it 
chamber had t curtain ringed up over the doorway, imfSt 
entrance to it wds seeming)) blocked bv a (heval glass wboSe 
mirror was cracki d and partlv broken awav Ellen slid round 
the r heval glass and held luck tlu curtain tor him to pass. As 
though in a dream, h( found Inmst If in Julia's dre->siiig-room 
Just as the broken looking-gla^s had reflected him impei fully 
approaching his legs and his fice and no mirldle to him, the 
reconstru tion of the dn ssing-room was splintered and trag- 
mentary. Ihc sof \ was there, its stuffing trailing frcmi it, and 
the sofa-table, and the ckep armchin, but the glass-fronted 
cabinet, too high to go ag una the wall, stood in the middle of 
the room, and the Guido Aurora dangled Irom a rafter. One 
corner of the room was taken up by a rusty iron kitchener It 
was too heavy for ElVn to move, but she had thrown a red 
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tablecloth over it. He sal down on the sofa and stared about 
him, and presently Ellen put a footstool under his feet. 'I lie 
noise of die sea was more audible* here than downstairs, and 
though downstairs it had seemed a windless day, the ganet 
windows rattled lightly in th.,ir frame^ md cold aiis windcred 
about the room, proffering a faint vinous smell to his no>tnIs. 
Ellen fidgeted to and lio i iking u[j orninients and blowing 
dust ofi them, tiuhslimg llic glass paiK 1 ot rlic calunet with her 
handkeirhitl Neither ol tlicm spoke nntd he asked her why 
she did not keep a diistei at hand, raihei than misuse good 
Lambiic By diat she knew Ik would not sp( ak to Marv 

Though t^ '.t ud a hi'hrg-piare thes had verv little to 
say to each othu. ilu fa< 1 that she liad elone licr father a 
kindness made no difhiMue to Elieu’* fevir of lun\ Tt was as 
though ^he had been kind to a sick but ingcn us doe \t ans 
moment, it might biie \nd ht, m his 1 1 t hold oin ot 1* ynlty 
on his g laid not to gt r into ai intuu lu couversatum m 
CSiSC he should say any thing to Mai \ \ di'-i i ( dit. Perhaj^ it w as 
on hfe own acfount he was e irclu’ It w > ild be sf> vri^ easy 
now to discovci that the lo>aIt\ li id witlie led freini it object 
andwns now here attached but to J\ niscll 1 ile n h i\ ing a weak 
usually lay on the sofa. He s it in the i h ui, wiin e 
red j^bleclc’itli round lus legs She w is not )uli i tioi did he > 
to imagine hc'i so. But some one v as on the e)l i, uid he was 
back in his old place, which no one » t ich ed lurii or disputed 
with him. In winter, the gaiietwas loM as th beaeti, some- 
times they femnd snow lying driited in on (Ik winduw-sills Li 
summei it was hot and aitlc ss It was the d( ire^st thing lu then 
live's. It w*is so deal that they did not resca^ to it \ei\ olte i, iii 
case they should be found doiu ^ so 

Evci since the accident to Ins nose Ciawlcv Blum ' een 
growing deaf. He ma li light ol tin disa])ilit> wivciiingihat 
it even had advant igrs for by tins date ^ ^cb\ had so far 
caught up with the ’c*si of the world that he had several Pi sc^y- 
ites in his parish, and one of them was so fai advanced that 
she demanded auricular confession Consenting to this me, 
provided it took place in the vestiy he conlroritcd hei with an 
ear-trumpet, and was not trembled again. In 1858, being stoiie^- 
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deaf and liable to attacks of vertigo, he wrote to the Bishop, 
saying that he wished to give up the living (it was a family 
living, and in his gift), and suggesting that Peter Culver, his 
faithful curate, might very suitably succeed to it. His Lordship 
replied that Peter would do excellently — but would he and 
Mrs Culver, that hospitable pair, be willing to exchange 
Anchor House for Loscby Rectory, a smaller and less con- 
venitat dwelling? 

To Peter, the Re< torv was as welcome a piospect as the 
Rectorship. A man sliould not merely be master in his own 
house. He should be master of it. The smallness of the Rectory 
was a positive advantage. Bv a little inflation of CuK cr require- 
ments — spare-rooms, and why not a bathroom^ — it might 
become too small to contain the Barnards. Later on, it would 
be easy to throw out a wing. But foT the first time in his life, 
Peter found hinisell opposed In Mar) . ‘What? T-ea\e my Papa 
behindi* It is out of the question. He would break his heart.* 
It w^as^^'a most nntnraT and exemplary state of mind a 
daughter, and he had no doubt that he would soon persuade 
her out of iu He was mjsiaken. Mary was unjiersuadiS^ble. 
Peter thousjhl lliis ver\ stiange, for would they not be :^uch 
happier, and ultimate ly of much more benefit to sociej^^ if 
they were not hampered by the presence ol that ghosil'jr'^old 
man and Lllen's port-wane stain? — quite apart from ibe 
dimensions of the Reclcnv, where they would be most in- 
con\enientJv on top of each otlier. Mary ('outinued deaf to the 
r>i/e of the Rectory, deaf to the claims of society, deaf to the 
wish of a husband. It w^as out c>f the question, shf repeated: 
Pap<i wmild break his heart. It was her instinctive first reaction, 
and ( linging to it she overeame not only Peter’s persuasions, but 
the sceond thoughts of her owti bosom. However uncomfort- 
ably, Papa must be retained. She had spent her life in the 
position of Papa’s indispe nsalflc daughter, all her self-esteem, 
all her self-satisfaction, w^as somehow nourished from that fact. 
It might not appear to have much to do with it on the surface^^ 
but neitlier does the taproot of a plant. And Ellen, too, was 
necessary. Suppose Papa should become senile? Where he 
went, Ellen must go *^00. 
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Though she had no intention of yielding, Mary thought that 
some one else’s obstinacy would add respedtability to hers. She 
told Peter that she could decide nothing without consulting 
Papa. Peter groaned; he knew well enough what John Barnard 
would say. Mary also supposed th'^t she knew what John 
Barnard would say. It was disconcerting to find him actually 
considering the altcrntilivc , and rather more than considering 
it, for after getting Ins wits ba^ k, he sec'med positively inclining 
towards it. She gave a little twitch to the" reins. 

‘Of course, there is the question of cKpense,’ 

‘Yes?’ he said, not e\ c ii attending to that vivify- ing word, and 
seemingly * br i in som^ niv stcrious c ale ulations of Ills own. 

Tf you don’t wish to come to die Rectory’ with us, if you 
would prefer to li\e witli 1 Jieu insu ad ot witli me, naturallv, I 
won't firc^s vou, dear Papa. But one thing 1 n ist on. I 

should not know au easy moment if you wc i<" lu leave Anchor 
House.* 

^NoP* he said; but still he had not atU tided. 

‘No, Papa! You must stay at Anchor House, and \ou must 
live just as before. It would break my he ui not to sc e ilic dear 
old house going on just as usual, the girden kept up, and the 
stables, and the house looked iftci h\ a j, >per nuniu of 
servants. As for the extra experne —well, tliat ^ an’l be hel} i.’ 

She paused; but before he could speak, she went on, 

^So I will tell Lady Angelina that t can't ]y^ done. Mie w^as 
thinking c>f renting it. She would liavo been ]u t the tenant I 
should like. But we won't think any more oi tJial. I will write 
her a little note, explaining that I was nusia.kcn, and that you 
would prefer — ’ 

He •'ried out, intcrrup^^hig her. For a nmuiie he luui Imug 
fascinated over the cxtrnoidinary, the alns^-liko pc ity of 
living without her. I» liad even seemed an easy thing to do, a 
smooth bridle-path to ultimate dying, Th she should think 
of it so calmly joUed him bark into liis real life. He was in 
terror lest he ndglit have spoken toc3 late, and that in some un- 
explained way it had been decided to leave him behind. Satis- 
fied that the threat to Ins pocket had done the trick, Mary said, 
with a tinge of pardon, that If he really wished to come too, she 
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, ^ . ^ .u,15Sul:lt,coul4Ji|ive.becn a^!:<!^^ 

||d;^tifl mnsi: vrp^dlita^ been n6 tot John 

ThoreVas no garret, anti n^i^y, the 
_ ^tcly^ the Rector’s. This was worse f6r;^]lm. She 
to go to, as Papa had. Yet, with 
ia» though he went to his office, didn’t stay the^, 
. e^e'bijiic^ f arly in the afternoon, complaining of fatigiue. 
^ while be.fay down, and then he went out and sat in the 
^ui^yardi'Apparently die churchyard served him as anodier 
garret, though there was a pubUc footpath across it, and hpu^ 
aU round. 

l^eby was accustomed to old men sitting dot of doors. 1%e 
loM^iitiiirall in Ship Street, the bench outside the Lord Kh^Hion, 
hiad'iteguw frequenters, and when one of th^.^ed.^^^^ 
was eteJted tc^is place. These were old fishe«i(a^,-,|'^*^ '^'‘ 
Barnard was a gentleman: but the observance of chi^ _ 

' ' ^ ‘ -‘KM 

don was satish^,l>ecause the fishermen always ;iat in co 


w^on 


cas 


lone, and in the churchyaid,’, which wasj 
teel. People using the footpath or trimmhig,^ family 
qatoe to ac(^t his presence as a matter of co^n^^^and st 
aside without constraint to have a few words . <tiiith 
liis health and the weather. In a less traditional 
ought have been triumphed over, being so obv^i^yisi^^l^^e 
down ui die i^rld, or pided for being tumed out 
^ ,^d leaky^dog. But np one supposed that the- Revd^d 
Lovey-DoM^hWd the staihiha..to turn Qrand Turk q^of doors, 
even if he s»^ld want to; while as for triumphing^ there w^ 
qo cause for it: John Barnard was only behaving a&'>bther yei% 
respectal^e persons^d. To see him observing a Loseb'y custom 
made Loseby feel affecdonately tqwards him, and hej[bid never 
been w ttcat pppnlac^ as nov&f^ 

JEiis fine-weaffier si^t was a ai^ tomo, snettetM bqr. 

e south side' ekf^thc church, Weaidii^' 
i,silver>knobbed walkuig cane sjicross 
i'jto^'do, respectable apjiytariuiwe,. 


Cwi^ t\^.’battresses 
t; t^'hat, and^ho] 
liiii.'haea.'he 'bresdai 





Rummer 

eccditric. 


so perfoc;^, 
visitors 
WhenSif' 


Wj 

tti 

lie $at ia’^tfee 

path alidf^e^^ravestones, ^ harbour. His 

gaze» rambling amt>ng them, idWay^jcItoe b]^k m the|la!foard 
stone, aii4 always with a degrefe bfltitpnse that so 

tall nor so recent as he thought It remained h<tw^i^h# Hl^di 
he supposed, because it had been so often made ni$ 
thfe V^ths It recorded and by the youthfulnc^s of th^fSel 
seen lowered into its pit. Their ages added togc^r 
short of th^ hst-cotner’s. 

^iho Julia Barnard^ Mother of the e^btke^ 

Bom March 21 y Died March 30^ 1832. 


AhO John Sttffu^d. His name would follow theirs on the ob- 
elisk^ as the shepherd follows his sheep into the fold. Another 
stone, shaded by some unsurmiseable tree, would be in- 
Joseph Barnard; Euphemia could not,iWtlbei> 
not, lie down m the family gravtf, and Mary, 
might be buried in Loseby churchyard, would he 
ere and as Mary Ijucinda Culver. These thoughts had 
le habitual to hifn, they were paths down which hisfnmd 
, travel without risk of stumbhng or having to turn its vie * 
Sf^he unbearable. One afternoon, as he was thahkmg God 
f^ilKowing him such resignation in his old age, he realised that 
for half a year at least he had been thinking of Mary’s death as 
a xha|ter of course. 

It was as though an iron skewer on which for forty years his 
entrails had been spitted were smoothly withdrawn. Mar\r’s 
4 eath, that agonising preoccupation, had lost its potency. His 
Idve, which since her second marriage had existed onlv as 
ail acquiescence in the bondage of loving her still, hopelessly, 
apologetically, in vain, had predecea$ed her. He felt an 
anguish, hut it was only a momentary anguish. The pedlar 
||oing Up Church Street, and tailing out on his melancholy 
intonation. Old Clo'es, Old do’es, had not added 
on a iowet, tnore confidential note, Or Rab^bit-skinSi before the 
i^ealisaiion Wa^ accepted and assimilated^ Mary’s death would 




mean Hot JfiJTolt need to 

nju>ve al3lo»(\t, no^ to knalti^fure fl^t he was 

still aUve'an^ He left the porch and began 

to walk through clyirchyard. Light as air, casual as thistle- 
dow%^t was only hislfeet that remained heavy^ and akin to the 
earth wa^ed on and the stones he walked ampngj the rest of 
hiUpt !^lt i^:|^b$tantial, and as it were abolished; the rain falUhg 
mOire reality than he. The pedlar continued to cry 
^ tiSburch Street, some one was hammering, a smell 
paeat came from one of the houses that abutteifl on 
Ihti churchV^* John Barnard walked among the graves, 
atOjp^ing to read each headstone as attentively as though he 
had never read such inscriptions before. He was amptig the 
older stones which laconically presented him with their allti- 
theses of having lived and being dead, and werte only eloquent 
in their emblems of mortality: their hour-glassps, their ppfiins, 
their crossed-bones, their bitter cherubs composed of skufis and 
bats-^KLgs. It seemed to him that these men and womto who 
had lived out their days before he was bornT&ad liyed mote 
really than he, and that there had been more rcality^4i|jjt ihfit 
deaths. It was as though he could hear rough subst 
voices arising out of their graves, assuring him diat they 
their very selves, and that death was no less actual and no^t 
inexhaustible than herring. Vaguely comforted, he raised hiS 
head and looked towards the politer part of the churchy^^. 


There was the obelisk. Something moved behind it, ai qi^ck 
dart of movement: it was a rosemary bush, whiPh had been 
planted on a grave near by, wagging at a gust of wind. He 
knew this perfectly, but meanwhile the sudden movement of 
the bush had become Darwcll, bobbing curtseys hPside Julia*| 
open grave. On that day, seeing her so vile, so ludicrous, 
degraded, he had known that she was only the outdoor picturP 
of a sheltered JuBa. Julia was np better — only more fortunate* 
Darwell was no worse — only mo^e violently ripened by circum-^ 
stances. Theif^ he' had thrust down this knowledge and 
smothered it under consideration of the mercy of God, but hp 
could admit it to hin:|i|rif quite calmly, now. Now that it was 
too late, everything ms clear. He saw his past life, springing 





like soi;^c']mUq2Me^ tte^ pl|ihted it in a 

bad lov^ 4|^d from the 

branch^l'&ung calamities^ like Vas Julia> 

who had drunk herself to death with litary fettle'^preasure in it^ 
and Darwell, who had followed htt mistress because hiS bad 
love had rendered him a carelesi maSter. There'wa* Etmhemia, 
who had vindicated her estate of drudge by gt^g ^ydf tp 
drudge superlatively in a foreign land. There a 

drudge unvindicatcd, who flinched il he sp^e tO h«S 
waa Thomas, snatched into marriage and tosSed Oti^ oTm 
ThSfc was Wilbcrforce with his unknown cold heart. Every- 
thing, down tn the kitten which had been drowned because 
scratched h^^r, had suffered by his idolatry. And he had 


smfered, too. 

He heard som^ one speaking to him. It was Penny Bullen, 
whose husband, Crusoe, had been drowned some years ago. 
She had flowers in her hand, she had come tO dress a child's 
grave. She Was telling him that it was too late. 

‘Yes, Mrs Bullen. It is too late, it is indeed too late.' 

nasty cold evening, and not fit for a man of your age. Mrs 
Culver will be worrying about you. Go you in, Mr Barnard! 
And take something hot, for you look very pinched,* 

The gawdy autumn marigolds in her hands were like a -e; 
Her words gave him a sudden picture of comfort in sucli a 
home as hers. He would have liked to be going back to a 
kitchen, and to something hot, and to be warming his hands on 
the mug. But he did not suppose her kindness to him was more 
than a woman’s habit of laying down the law. Her husband 
had always disliked him and been surly towards him, and she 
was a loyal wife. 

As he walked back to the Rectory, he thought sh? -ply, I 
Atall ^ee Mary. He would be seeing her with new eyes, a Mary 
whose death would not end his world. But -she had gone out, 
ind her absence was a relief to him. He wa:> very wet, and his 
boots were muddy, and this would have displeased her. 
Suddenly asserting himself, he told the parlour-maid that he 
Pelt chilled and was going to bed; he wpuld have the fire lit in 
lis room, and some soup brought up m him. Love had gone, 
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and as the ii^p tli<^ chimney he ii^eaKsCd that when 

love goes, feair feocs Wh it 

A tree of forty ye^ growth cannot be shivered by lightning 
without some difference in the landscape becoming noticeable. 
Mary |>resen>tly observed a change in her father. It was a 
change Tor the better: hfi had left off bothering her. Mary 
havil% ^tawh his attention to it, Peter also noticra that there 
a change. Indeed, there were two changes: not only 
£i^pfat)b^*-in-'law become almost totally silent; he had taken 
W asleep during Peter’s sermons. They must expggt a 

^adual decay, said Peter charitably. 

' Yet at no time in his life had John Barnard felt such an 
urgent desire to speak. He wanted at once to accuse and to 
clear himself — to make plain that he had been a bad 
yet not a malevolent one. Ellen was the natural Confidant, She 
was at hand, they had shared the garret, she had been trained 
in filial obedience and would not refuse to listen to him. He 
need enl/ say, ‘Ellen there is something I wish ^teUyou/ and 
she would put by whatever she was doing. But at the same time, 
she would putj)y any capacity to hear him; she would become 
h^f-witted, unable to conceive that he could have anything to 
say to her which was not a reproach or a rebuke. If he were to 
begin, ‘EUen, I have something to confess,’ an undenomina- 
tional sense of guilt would make her incapable of understand- 
ing him. Even if she could be brought to understand that he 
was blaming himself, her anxiety to keep him at a safe remove 
would hurry her into assurances that he was good and Peter 
to blame for everything. So perhaps he would do better to put 
his confession into a letter. Joseph, his firstborn, waTso nearly 
a stranger^ that he might have a stranger’s tolerance, even a 
stranger’s compassion. Joseph had children, too, he migh^ 
understaiwl how fatally the favourite child can becornc tfefe 
Molidfch to whom^^the other children are sacrificed. For some 
days John Barnard thought of the letter he would write to 
Joseph but noTette^i* could be a full confession of how he had 
sinned if it did not include Ws guilt towards Julia, and it was 
not possible to make^ that plain without telling Joseph thal 
Julia had become a dninkard. Should his letter be written tc 
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Euphemia? This thought was no soondt enterlained than he 
realised its futility* Euphemia knew everything already. She 
had judged him, and gone away. Wiiberforeej the last child of 
the story, had been born intq^ such an established tradition of 
Mary^s monopoly that he had never seemed deprived by it. It 
was ja measure of how truly John ii^ainard ycame^ to accuse 
himself and clear himself that twice he began a letter^ to 
Wilberforce; but neither letter was finished; the of 

Wilberforce was too styptic. 

His mind turned to another letter and another expedient W 
dwelt increasingly on the visit to Herrnhut, but always a$^ 
though he wc^o remembering some story he had read, or, 
rather, a scene in that story which had remained with him 
though he had forgotten the rest of the book and the name of 
the author. He saw the travelling Englishman, walking in an 
alley of clipped hornbeams. A feeling of reverence for the man 
towards whose tomb the alleys gathered made the Englisiiman 
take off his hat, and the wind ruffled his was 

gathering, but the time was going on so slowly that it might 
have been the oncome of winter and not merely the oncome of 
night. He walked to and fro, saying to himself, ‘I am here. I 
have found where I mean to die.’ And a dream of ajater ' te 
seemed to validate the words, for in that dream the traveL uig 
Englishman was lying in a narrow white bed, it was night, and 
somewhere a choir was slowly singing a hymn. But the travel- 
ling Englishman had neither wife nor child, and that was why 
it was possible for him to feel so deeply at peace. 

If he could overcome the awkwardness of appearing to pur- 
sue Euphemia (and in fact she need have nothing to do with 
him), perhaps, after all, the dream could become fact. For now 
he had no wife, and to all intents and purposes no ch^liV At 
Herrnhut there was an infirmary, where they were kind to the 
aged — impersonally kind, and without ii hilgence, a Male- 
dictory kindness to free the soul from earthly ties. If they 
would admit him? — The other letter began to shape Iftself in 
his mind, and in his office he made several attempts to write 
it. But lately, from talking so little, he had lost command of 
words, and any iett^ except a letter of business was almost 
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beyond his power* So the letter to Hermhut was still unwritten 
when Mary at breakfast opened an envelope, read something, 
and looked angry. 

‘Wilbcrforce is coming to Losebyl Could anything be more 
tiresome?’ 

•Tell him there is no room for him,’ said Peter spripturally. 
replied that this was no good, as WilbeVforce had 
’a room at the b^alf IVtoon. 

^P||||%,titne, Wilbcrforce was back from South Africa, where 
Pe OM gone to see for himself the stars of the Soutiiiern Hemi- 
— an ambition of his boyhood, first aroused by an article 
in Kettle’s Juvenile Repository which described the Southern 
Cross as being more brilliant and devotional than any other 
constellation. An astronomical friend at the Cape Town 
Observatory had been inclined to question the accuracy of 
Wilberforce’s reporting, and Wilbcrforce had undertaken to 
copy out the exact text as soon as he got home. He had made 
the pfo^iijlb confidently, seeing in his mind’s (ssye the row of 
Juvenile Repositories in the bottom shelf of the bookcase on 
the upper landing; ii was not till some days later that he be- 
thought himself that Anchor House had been abandoned, and 
that there was no saying what Mary might not have thrown 
away in the move. No doubt there would be a great many 
other changes too, predictable or unpredictable. Among the 
predictable would be Peter and Mary as much brighter as a 
rector is brighter than a curate, Ellen correspondingly more 
heated, and his fatl^er — ^Wilbcrforce did not care to forecast too 
exactly what changes might be expected in his father. He had 
not allowed (indeed, short of special revelation, he could not 
have done so) for the variation due to Ellen having compiled 
a birthday-book. The birthday-book had been sold for^fiye 
pounds to a London publisher, who had done so unexpctJtecUy 
well%rith it that he paid her another five pounds and com- 
missioned another birthday-book. Ten pounds and fame had 
made #new being of Ellen. She sported a lorgnette, and Peter 
consulted her about his sermons — a tribute to intellectual 
achievement, thought ^Wilberforcc, not likely to be extended 
to him. As for his fathclt — ^he was four years older, that was all. 
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The move to the Rectory had not ai&ontedi he seemed, if 
anything, rather the happier for living in a house where he had 
not the shadow of a claim to be considerable, Peter had been 
at some trouble to explain that if Mary’s Papa might appear 
to spend a large part of his time in the churchyard, it was 
entirely by his own wish, and because he had such a wonderful 
constitution, and liked his little chats with old friends. Gentle 

vjt 

exercise, said Peter; and Wilberforce agreed. The weather 
fine, the churchyard a great deal better than Mary’s drawjS^ 
room, and when he had run down the Juvenile Repository pi 
had been transferred, together with Robertson’s Scripture 
Characters hi ^ the Compleat Angler, to the Boys’ Club) 
Wilberforce availed himself of the churchyard also, on the plea 
of keeping his father company. It was not an onerous kindness. 
For the most part, they walked in silence, or talked desultorily 
about changes in I useby. The old man had been talking about 
steam trawlers when suddenly his grasp tigh ened on ^Vdber- 
force’s arm, and he began to drag him towards i^belisk. 
Trembling violently, he halted before it. For some minutes he 
seemed unable to discover what he was snuffing for, what 
quarry had suddenly excited him. Then he said, in a whisper, 
‘That is not all.’ 

Stooped with age, he was still almost a head taller an 
Wilberforce. He seemed to be addressing something in the 
air. 

‘That is not all,’ he said again. ‘That is not the whole of my 
guilt.’ There was no answer, and he cried out desperately, 
‘Wilberforce! Are you listening?’ The words, and the tone oi 
voice, carried Wilberforce back into his childhood. He felt the 
familiar impulse to escape befoie anything else was said,' and 
almost looked round for Euphemia. Euphemia know 

'hpW one dealt with fits. 

‘The word, guilt — ’ he began, thinking ^hat abstract discu'' 
sion might apply to fits as usefully as it dia to other turbuleni 
subjects. But his father was now asking him if he ^ad evei 
thought of marrying, 

‘On the whole, I think I may, though not yet. I should like 
a couple of childret^ because — * 
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‘Give not yoUr heart to idols! That is what I did, Wilberforce 
— ^your sister Mary. I know it at last. I loved her inordinately. 
Inordinately, Wilberforce. Everything has gone wrong because 
of that. Everything that came between me and her was an 
impediment. I trod it down or thrust it away. All of you, and 
jrour mother too — I have sacrificed everything to an inordinate 
love. You might say that I deluded myself, but I deluded my- 
deliberately. I plotted with myself to remain deluded.’ 

He paused, and added solemnly, T have been a bad father.’ 
^Staring at the Barnard stone^^ Wilberforce said, ‘We are none 
dif us perfect.’ 

The old man sighed heavily, and went on, ‘For a long 
dme — ^longer than you will suppose — L tried to do niy duty 
by jrou all. But my heart was not in it — my unhappy doting 
heart. * 

Mechanically reading the names on the stone, Wilberforce 
had come to Also Julia Barnard, Mother of the above; and the best 
he couldjpiuster up was, ‘There must have beeq^many worse 
Fathers. I should not make too much of it, if I were you.’ 

‘I wanted you to know. That was all.’ 

The savage humility of the words shocked Wilberforce into 
compassion. With no notion what to say, he knew he must say 
jornething. For a confession is a gift, one cannot receive it, 
howevei^ thrust upon one, without giving something in return: 
sympathy, if one is a woman; if one is a priest, absolution. The 
weathercock creaked overhead as the light wind veered, and 
he became conscious of the surrounding gravestones. It was as 
though a hundred prompters had sprung up in the wings, 
mutely holding out appropriate cues. Repent; for the Kingdom of 
Headtn is at hand, God is Love, Thy Will be done. He began to 
speak of the consolations of religion, asseverating that no one 
could be better aware of them than his father — he was tpo 
prudently truthful to pretend to any personal experiences. 
Life, he said, is such an unmanageable thing that it is demon- 
strably the creatibn of some supernatural energy. A man with 
any intellectual candour must admit to a lack of control over 
his own existence, and probably David had something of the 
sort in mind when he wrote, Tt is he that has made us and not 
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we ourselves’; adding immediately afterwards, ‘Let us go into 
his gates with thanksgiving and into his courts with praise’ — 
which seemed a genuinely religious acceptance of the situation, 
and an example which his father should find consoling. Be- 
coming embarrassed by all these pious conditionals, Wilber- 
force scrambled out on The Pilgrim^s Progress^ and fell silent. 
His father' had not said a word, and did not reopen th^^ 
question. 

The conversation with Wilberforce had shown John Barnard 
that he could arouse no interest — perhaps a little repulsion, but 
nothing else. He did not rc-read The Pilgrim’s Progress, as his 
distinguishes^ . had recor^mended him to do. He had no 
pleasure in religious reading, nor in going to church. Medita- 
tion was nothing but a doorway into vainly remembering and 
vainly regretting, and he had forgotten how to pray. The 
mercy of God had once been real to him, a rainl^ow which 
would appear among clouds and on which he could walk, a 
passage between the fatherhood of God and his owH^hther- 
hood; but that was while he loved Mary', and invoked it on her 
behalf. Loving being at an end, mercy had departed: it was 
no longer an attribute of God. Very soon after the discovery 
that he no longer loved Mary , he had begun t > sk himsell i • v 
much of God was left to him, now that Mary was relinquishv i. 
There was not very much. Listening to Wilberforce’s bleak 
ramblings between nescience and making the best of it, he 
realised that he had no substantial impulse to know better, or 
to believe more. He could not attach any love to God, or feel 
any trust in God, and the fear of God was now barely more 
than a convention— a husk of fear. Presumably, in the hou* of 
death, that husk would be filled; he would die in fear, knowing 
that after death comes the judgement. He would di^- . o, a 
plain Deist. The Jesus of the Christians was no longer a person 
to him, at most he was a person who had ^een known and 
loved a long time ago and in happier days — as if he had been 
known at Cambridge. Yet a tenderness for lost love and faith 
still trembled in his disfurnished heart, and was irritable. 
Mutilated into a plain Deist, he still w^as outraged when Peter, 
coming home after the celebration of the Holy Communion, 
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recounted the number of those who had partaken of it as 
though he were reckoning up the bag after a partridge shoot- 
ing. But he was no longer one of Peter’s partridges. 

No^v that he had ceased to occupy his mind with the 
question of how and to whotn he should confess his fault, and 
had no religion of a kind that can be practised, time hung 
|ieavy On hiih. His health was decaying — but in a gradual in- 
significant way, as dust accumulates in an empty room: there 
were no sharp pains to intimidate him, no symptoms to watch 
or to avoid watching. On his seventieth birthday he gave up 
going to the office. A clerk replaced him, and the workers in 
the Loseby branch of Barnard and Son made him a presenta- 
tion of an eight-day clock. It was the Loseby branch now. The 
bulk of the business had shifted to the London office, and 
Alexander and his boy Daniel would perpetuate the title of the 
firm, for John Kettle, inheriting nothing else from his father, 
had inherited Thomas’s unmercantile mind, and was reading for 
Holy Orders — he was also interested in cricket,ri»and intended 
to become a clerical headmaster. Codicils, which had 
brightened the' declining days of Johnnie’s other grandfather, 
did not interest John Barnard. His will had been re-drawn 
after Julia’s death, the orthodox will of a father of a family, 
and he made no alterations to it, except that recently he had 
doubled all the charitable bequests. The fret about money had 
left him. When he knew he no longer loved Mary, his eyes were 
opened to the truth of his estate, and he knew he would die a 
wealthy man. From time to time, he exchanged letters with his 
brother Daniel, and at Christmas and for Joseph’s birthday 
he wrote to Joseph, and received in reply a letter from Joseph’s 
wife, giving him messages from Joe who was too busy to write 
himself, and telling him about the grandchildren he had never 
seen and would never see. Sometimes it seemed to him that 
there were two sets of these West Indian grandchildren, those 
who were infants and had a black woman for their nurse, those 
who were grown up and travelled to the old country, though 
not to Loseby. He had a few local cronies; but his life had never 
extended into friendships, and the cronies were too well known 
and bored him; he preferred the conversations of his church- 
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yard acquaintances. Once or twice he found himself fancying 
that he would enjoy a talk with Sophie, who was in her second 
widowhood. Hypocrisy did not offend him now as it had done 
in the past, when he, too, lived in a pasteboard castle, and 
during the period of visits to Anchor House she had been kind 
to him. But after Simon’s death Sophie had gone to live at 
Chantilly, and nothing more had been heard of her. 

In the spring of 1863 he seemed to be in the way of making a 
new friend. Lady Angelina had never intended to rent Anchor 
House, it was on behalf of a nephew that she put out feelers. 
The nephew, an aging fast man, had got into the London 
papers because uf habit beating little girls, and had been 
advised to go and live somewhere out of the way, with the plea 
of ill-health. He and his silly devoted wife put up a pretence of 
settling in, stayed just long enough for the scandal ui follow 
them and inconvenience Peter, and then left with the last 
quarter’s rent unpaid. After that Anchor House stood empty 
for several years, and when new tenants took it, MaiW^lected 
to find them disagreeable and not worth cultivating —venting 
on them the annoyance she had not been able to vent on Lady 
Angelina. They were three maiden sisters, reputed to be 
horribly learned ; during the holidays, the hou:: e was filled ' th 
nephews and nieces. The eldest rister was a cripple, and it is 
she that he was shown in on when, instead of delivering a 
message about a bazaar to the servant, the sight of his own 
door opened to him drew him in through it. Announced by the 
servant, he entered his own study, became aware of a mingled 
smell of fish and oil paint, and saw a lay-figure, and then a 
lady, who was painting a crab and some seaweed with e^lra- 
ordinary minuteness. Co’ versation developed out of the crab. 
The sad-faced old gentleman who would have mail ^uch a 
fine portrait by Bellini knew a great deal about crabs, about 
fishing, about tides, and told her that in p 'ishes where there 
is a lifeboat the parson is ex officio a member of the crew and 
goes out in her. ‘Our Saviour must like that!’ she exclaimed — 
and for a moment John Barnard was not a Deist. During the 
suromei' he went again and again to see Miss Walcot. The crab 
was replaced by a tangle of rusty ship’s chains, and that by an 
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old net, thrown over the arm of the lay-figure, and though he 
could not conceive why she should paint such everyday objects, 
it pleased him to see them rendered so exactly, and as though 
no one had ever set eyes on them before. He was not required 
to talk of art. It was Loseby she liked to hear about. Talking of 
old ways, and of characters who had taken their crust while he 
;was still a schoolboy, telling of superstitions and extraordinary 
adventures, explaining the Norfolk dialect and how its tune 
varies from place to place, he felt the pleasure of bestowing, 

’ and it was sweet to him. Nothing could give him back his 
heart which an error of love had eaten out as a worm eats the 
hazel kernel, but Miss Walcot’s attention made him feel that 
he was not altogether negligible; at least he could interest a 
lady. Something like artistry awoke in him. Not only did he 
ferret through his memories for things that would interest her, 
but he considered how best they could be presented, and where 
and where not he should introduce the dialect. Buf one after- 
noon a.'afeter came in, bringing a phial and a v^meglass, and 
saying that it was time for Frances to take her tonic. She sat 
down, and as a listener she was more enthusiastic than her 
sister, so that he exerted himself to please, and stayed too long. 
As he left the room he heard her say, ‘Whew! My dear — ’ and 
Frances Walcot reply, ‘No, no. It pleases him.’ 

Walking back to the Rectory he reasoned with his pride, 
telling himself that if Miss Walcot chose to be kind to an old 
man, he should not thwart her. He went once more to Anchor 
House, and stayed a moderate while, asking questions about 
modern painting. After that, he did not go again. 

He supposed he could relieve them of his visits without 
seeming uncivil; for the autumnal equinox was past, the 
weather was cold and stormy, and they would not expect him 
to venture 6ut in it. He still had the churchyard. He was no 
worse off than before, except that he could not go there with 
his old freedom, ^s Mary had begun to object, saying that he 
would make himself ill and that she would be unjustly blamed 
for it. This did not stop him, but from policy he sometimes 
delayed until she had gone out herself. Ladies now had a 
fashion of going out to tea-parties at an hour when their grand- 
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mothers had gone out to dine. Mary went to many tea-parties, 
and when he was fortunate the tea-parties were in places 
beyond Loseby, so that she went in the carriage and started 
early. 1 ea-parties in Loseby, when she did not set out till four, 
curtailed his span of daylight and sociability, for no one 
frequented the churchyard after sm'idown, and to sit staring 
through the dusk at the unmoving gravestones made him 
drowsy. There was a seat in the porch, but it was only a 
narrow plank, and he often looked at the church door, thinking 
of the warmth and the padded pews within, and sometimes of 
the popish churches, gawdy and kindly and open all the week, 
which he had f -y^lored with Julia when they went to Paris. 
Julia had much enjoyed the smell of incense. Paris was a fine 
city. Leaving the Place de la Concorde, one came to the 
Tuileries, and thence ... A clatter roused him. It was the 
silver-knobbed cane falling out of his sleepy giasp. The noise 
of the sea came rolling solemnly through the dark, and he 
thought how all his life it had been in his ears and ye^ fee had . 
seldom been much aware of it. When he listened, it was almost 
always for some practical reason, a storm or the forecasting of 
storm, a shift in the wind, the state of the tide. In the same 
way, the domestic voice of a clock is always admonishing 
of the nature of time, but one listens to it thinking of hours v J 
appointments. And so he had never given ear to the true voice 
of the sea, the waves travelling to the shore, languidly, oi with 
a light gaiety, or confusedly and in violence, but always to 
break, uttering the word, Now! Walking with his nurse on the 
beach, he had discovered that the waves said, Now! and had 
remarked on it, asking her what they meant by it. Why should 
they say, Now! and then go away again? She replied that, on 
the contrary, the waves said, Hush! and that little boys should 
take a lesson by it. Now! Now! If only he had heard the 
admonition of the waves, if only he had obeyed that bidding, 
and at some now or other had foresworn his idolatry and lived 
out his life as a man and not as a votary, though he should now 
be an old man, and sorrowful, it would be with a ripened old 
age and a justified sorrow. But the real sorrows which one by 
one had fallen upon him he had invalidated; bereavement 
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after bereavement had left him Mary, the waves had said their 
Now/ unheeded and gone away again. He lived under the 
same roof with her and was completely alone, and his final 
bereavement, the death of his illusion, had cost him so dis- 
honourably little that it was like one of those foiled waves that 
spread themselves up thd shore with no sound except a little 
hissing of foam. 

The stick fell to the ground, but this time it did not wake 
him. He was dreaming, and in his dream he was reading the 
names on the obelisk by the light of a handful of phosphorus. 
It was a slender light, he could see only one name at a time, 
and he moved the light up and down, looking for a name that 
should be there, that had a right to be there, and yet he could 
not find It. He knew the place where it should be, between 
Julius and Julia — but what was the name^ He had forgotten 
it. He woke suddenly, and the name was on his lips. 

‘Thomas 

It v^^quite dark, he could see nothing of the nj^n who had 
come along the flagged path, but he knew the footfall. It was 
Thomas. And he could tell Thomas, and Thomas, for all his 
pride and all his injuries, would understand. 

Thomas had entered the porch. But a different voice spoke 
to him, and a heavier hand settled on his shoulder, 

‘Grandpapa! Don’t you know how late it is^ You’d better 
come home quickly, before Mamma notices you’re not in, or 
you’ll be in her black books.’ 

It was kind of Johnnie. 

‘Thank you, my boy. I think I must have fallen asleep.’ 

Sleepily, he took the young man’s arm, noticing how full and 
strong it was within the sleeve. 

‘Do you know, your step is just like your father’s.’ 

‘Like the Pater’s?’ Johnnie’s voice was umbraged. ‘Well, I 
shouldn’t have thought that. He’s got a heart of gold, but he 
walks like a hen.’ 

‘I don’t mean your step-father. Your father.’ 

The arm stiffened. 

‘I’m sorry if I resemble him in any way.’ 

‘I should like to tell you about your father. He was not — ’ 
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‘I won’t hear a word about him! He was an unmentionable 
scoundrel, and broke my mother’s heart. I know that about 
him. I don’t need to know more.’ 

In his anger, Johnnie walked so fast that John Blarnard had 
no breath for speaking. Even when he went to bed, the sensa- 
tion of breathlessness persisted. During the night he woke 
several times and noticed, as though were something 
happening to another man, that he was feverish and in pain. 
In the morning, he could not get up. People came and went: 
the housemaid, Ellen, Mary, the doctor. The pain grew worse. 
They gave him brandy, and beef- tea, and put a mustard 
plaster on b'" l _k. There were now two pains. In a surpris- 
ingly short time, it was night. The doctor came a second time. 
A creosote lamp was brought into the room, he was given some- 
thing in a spoon which made him sick. He was burning hot, he 
was icy cold. Julia sat by his bed. Sometimes Juiia became Ellen, 
and then he knew that Julia was dead and that he was dying. 
Suddenly, instead of the sea-fog and the squawking of gvll^ which 
for so long had filled the room, it was a midday, and a clear 
keen sunlight streamed through the window and fell on a little 
table by his bedside that had a white ( loth on it and had not 
been there before. The door opened. Peter ^ime in, wcai’ug 
a surplice. He had the air of a complete stranger, a grave c « id 
rather impressive man. Mary, Ellen, and Johnnie followed 
him, and John Barnard understood that he was about to 
receive the communion of the dying. It gave him considerable 
pleasure; the words were full of beauty and serenity, and Peter 
remained a reassuring stranger. When it was over, Peter, 
Johnnie and the table went away, Mary and Ellen were still 
on their knees. He supposed they too would soon go away. He 
shut his eyes; for the moment he was feeling much weaker and 
also much easier. He knew that the death agony would come 
presently, but for the time being he was at peace. The bed 
rose and fell with an easy motion, it was as though it were 
riding on a calm sea, and if the wine were not giving him 
heartburn he would have tried to fall asleep. Instead, he went 
out of the house, on his way to the quay, and saw a fishing- 
boat being pushed up the street to the sound of organ-music. 
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But he felt his hand clutched, and kisses were pressed on it. 
It was Mary. He was obliged to open his eyes. They had 
all come back, Peter was only Peter, and Mary was fondling 
his hand and crying over it. ‘My dearest, dearest Papa! What 
shall I dn without you? What will we all do without you? No 
one has ever been so kind*, no one has ever been so good. The 
best of men! Thell(|est of men!’ 

It was horrible. Only her tears liad any truth in them, being 
paid to death. Everything else was completely false. He tried 
to move his hand away. She took a firmer hold of it, and went 
on with her weeping flatteries. Now there was falsehood even 
in her tears. 

‘Listen,’ he gasped. 

‘No, no, dear Papa! Don’t try to talk. It will only weaken 
you. I know how you love me, there is no need to tell me. Just 
lie quietly, till you are stronger.’ 

‘Listen, all of you,’ he said, wrenching his faculties back into 
life. ‘Ajjgnd! Only my name, and after that. Lord, mercy 
upon me, a sinner. Do you hear^ Nothing else. It is my dying 
wish.’ 

They promised him it should be so. He shut his eyes and 
tried to compose himself, but after a few minutes he began to 
hiccough. He covered his face with his hands to veil his agony. 
At a nod from Peter, Johnnie went out to order the passing 
bell to be rung. 
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